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THE 

AUTHOR'S APOLOGY FOR HIS BOOK. 



WsraN at the first I took my pen in hand. 
Thus for to write; I did not understand 
That I at all should make a little hook 
In such a mode: nay, I had undertook 
To make another; which, when almost done, 
Before I was aware, I this begun. 

And thus it was: — ^I, writing of the way 
And race of saints in this our Gospel-day, 
Fell suddenly into an Allegory 
About their journey, and the way to Glory, 
In more than twenty things which I sqt down : 
This done, I twenty more had in my crown; 
And they again began to multiply. 
Like sparks that from the coals of fire do fly. 
Nay, then, (thought I), if that you breed so fast, 
rU put you by yourselves, lest you at last 
Should prove ad mjhutttm, and eat out 
The book that I already am about. 
Well, so I did; but yet I did not think 
To shew to all the world my pen and ink 
In such a mode ; I only thought to make 
I knew not what: nor did I undertake 
Thereby to please my neighbour; no, not I; 
I did it my ownself to gratify. 

Neither did I but vacant seasons spend 
In this my scribble; nor did I intend 
But to divert myself, in doing this, 
From worser thoughts which make me do amiss. 
Thus I set pen to paper with delight, 
And quickly had my thoughts in black and white. 
For having now my method by the end, 
Still as I puird, it came; and so I penn'd 
It down; until it came at last to be, 
For length and breadth, the bigness which you sec. 

Well, when I had thus put my ends together, 
I shewed them others, that I might sec whether 
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VI THE AUTHOR 8 APOLOGY. 

They would condemn them, or them justify : 
And some said, **Let them live;" some, ** Let them die: 
Some said, " John, print it;*' others said^ ** Not so." 
Some said, ** It might do good;" others said, ** No." 

Now I was in a i^rait, and did not see 
Which was the best thing to be done by me: 
At last I thought, ^ Since ye are thus divided, 
I print it will;" and so the case decided. 

For (thought I), some, I see, would have it done. 
Though others in that channel do not run: 
To prove then who advised for the best, 
Thus I thought fit to put it to the test. 

I farther thought; if now I did deny 
Those that would have it, thus to gratify; 
I did not know, but hinder them I might 
Of that which would to them be great delight: 
For those which were not for it coming forth, 
I said to them, «« Tofiend you I am loth: 
Tet, since your brethren pleased with it be. 
Forbear to judge, till you do farther see. 
If that thou wilt not read, let it alone; 
Some love the meat, some love to pick a bone." 

Yea, that I uUght them better moderate, 
I did too with them thus expostulate:-^ 

'* May I not write in such a style as this; 
In such a method too, and yet not miss 
My end, — thy good? Why may it not be done? 
Dark clouds bring waters, when the bright bring none: 
Yea, dark or bright, if they their silver drops 
Cause to descend; the earth, by yielding crops, 
Gives praise to both, and carpeth not at either. 
But treasures up the fruit they yield together; 
Yea, so commixes both, that, in their fruit, 
None can distinguish this from that; they suit 
Her well when hungry; but if she be full. 
She spews out both, and makes their blessing null. 

" You see the ways the fisherman doth take 
To catch the fish; what engines doth he make? 
Behold! how he engageth aU his wits. 
Also his snares, lines, angles, hooks, and nets: 
Yet fish there be, that neither hook nor line. 
Nor snare, nor net, nor engine, can make thine; 
They must be grop*d for, and be tickled too, 
Or they will not be catch'd, whate'er you do. 

** How does the fowler seek to catch the game 
By divers means? all which one cannot name; 
His gun, his nets, his lime-twigs, light and bell : — 
He creeps, he goes, he stands; yea, who can tell 
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THE AUTHOR 8 APOLOGY. Vll 

Of all his postures? Yet, there's noue of these 
Will make him master of what fowls he please. 
Yea, he most pipe and whistle, to catch tkisy 
Yet if he does so, that bird he will miss. 
If that a pearl may in a toad's head dwell. 
And may be found too in an oyster-shell; 
If things that promise nothing, do contain 
What better is than gold; who will disdain, 
That have an inkling of it, there to look. 
That they may find it? — Now, my little book 
(Though void of all these pauitings that may make 
It with this or the other man to take) 
Is not without those things that do excel 
What do in braye, but empty notions dwell" 

Well, yet I am not fully satisfied. 
That this your book will stand, when soundly tried. 

" Why, what's the matter ?— It is daik.— What though ?— 
But it is feigned.— What of that? I trow. 
Some men by feigned words, as daik as mine, 
Make truth to spangle, and its rays to shine! — 
But they want solidness; speak, man, thy mind: 
They drown the weak, metaphors make us blind. 

** Solidity, indeed, becomes the pen 
Of him that writeth things divine to men: — 
But must I needs want solidness, because 
By metai^ors I speak? Were not God's Laws, 
His Gospel-laws, in older times, held forth 
By types, shadows, and metaphors? Yet loth 
Will any sober man be to find fault 
With them; lest he be found for to assault 
The Highest Wisdom. No, he rather stoops. 
And seeks to find out by what pins and loops, 
By calves and sheep, by heifers and by rams. 
By birds and herbs, and by the blood of lambs, 
God speaketh to him : and happy is he. 
That finds the light and grace that in them be. 

** Be not too forward therefore to conclude 
That I want solidness; that I am rude: 
All things solid in show, not solid be; 
All things in parables despise not we. 
Lest things most hurtful lightly we receive; 
And things that good are, of our souls bereave. 

** My dark and cloudy words they do but hold 
The truth, as cabinets inclose the gold. 

** The prophets used much by metaphors 
To set forth truth: yea, whoso considers 
Christ, his apostles too, shall plainly see, 
That truths to this day in such mantles be. 
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viii THE AUTHOR'S APOLOGY. 1 

" Am I afraid to sa/, that Holy Writ, 
Which for its style and phrase puts down all wit, 
Is every-where so full of all these things, 
(Dark figures, allegories)? Yet there springs 
From that same book, that lustre and those rays 
Of light, that turn our darkest nights to days. 

" Come, let my carper to this life now look. 
And find there darker lines than in my book 
He findeth any: yea, and let him know, 
That in his best things there are worse lines too. 

** May we but stand before impartial men, 
^ To his poor one I dare adventure ten. 

That they will take my meaning in these lines 
Far better than his lies in silver shrines. 
Come, truth, although in swaddling clouts, I find. 
Informs the judgment, rectifies the mind; 
Pleases the understanding, makes the will 
Submit: the memory too it doth fill 
With what doth our imagination please; 
Likewise Jt tends our troubles to appease. 

" Sound words, I know, Timothy is to use. 
And old- wives' fables he is to refdse: I 

But yet grave Paul him no-where did forbid j 

The use of parables; in which lay hid { 

That gold, those pearls, and precious stones, that were 
Worth digging for, and that with greatest care. 

" Let me add one word more. — O man of God, 
Art thou ofieuded? Dost thou wish I had 
Put forth my matter in another dress? 
Or, that I had in things been more express? 

To those that are my betters, as is fit, { 

Three things let me propound; then I submit. 

1. ** I find not that I am denied the use 
Of this my method; so I no abuse 

Put on the words, things, readers; or be rude 
In handling figure, or similitude. 
In application; but, all that I may, 
Seek the advance of truth, this or that way; 
Denied, did I say? Nay, I have leave 
(Examples too, and that firom them that have 
God better pleased by their words or ways. 
Than any man that breathes now-a-days). 
Thus to express my mind; thus to declare 
Things unto thee that excellentest are. 

2. " I find that men (as high as trees) will write 
Dialogue-wise; yet no man doth them slight 
For writing so: indeed, if they abuse 

Truth ; cursed be they, and the craft they use 
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To that intent: but yet let truth be free 
To make her sallies upon thee and me, 
Which way it pleases God: for who knows how 
Better than he that taught us first to plough, 
To guide our minds and pens for his design? 
And he makes base things usher in divine. 

3. ** I find that Holy- Writ, in many places, 
Hath semblance with this method, where the cases 
Do call for one thing to set forth another. 
Use it I may then, and yet nothing smother 
Truth's golden beams: Nay, by this method may 
Make it cast forth its rays as light as day." 

And now, before I do put up my pen, 
I'll shew the profit of my book, and then 
Conmiit both thee and it unto that Hand, 
That pulls the strong down, and makes weak-ones stand. 

** This book it chalketh out before thine eyes 
The man that seeks the everlasting prize: 
It shews you whence^he comes, whither he goes ; 
What he leaves undone ; also what he does ; 
It also shews you how he runs, and runs. 
Till he unto the Gate of Gloiy comes. 

*' It shews you too, who set out for life amain, 
As if the lasting crown they would obtain : 
Here also you may see the reason why 
They lose their labour, and like fools do die. 

'* This book will make a Traveller of thee. 
If by its counsel thou wilt ruled be: 
It will direct thee to the Holy-Land, 
If thou wilt its directions understand : 
Yea, it will make the slothful, active be; 
The blind also, delightful things to see. 

''Art thou for something rare and profitable? 
Would'st thou see a truth within a fahle? 
Art thou forgetful? Wouldest thou remember 
From New- Year's day to the last of December? 
Then read my fancies; they will stick like burs. 
And may be, to the helpless, comforters. 

** This book is wrote in such a dialect. 
As may the minds of listless men affect: 
It seems a novelty, and yet contains 
Nothing but sound and honest Gospel-strains. 

** Would'st thou divert thyself from melancholy? 
Would'st thou be pleasant, yet be far from folly? 
Would'st thou read riddles and their explanation? 
Or else be drowned in thy contemplation? 
Dost thou love picking meat? Or would'st thou see 
A man i'the clouds, and hear him speak to thee? 
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THB AUTHOR 8 APOLOGY. 

Woiild*st thou be in a dream, and yet not sleep? 

Or, woiild*8t thou in a moment laugh and weep? 

Or, would'st thou lose thyself and catch no harm. 

And find thyself again without a charm? 

Would'st read thyself; and read thou know*8t not what, 

And yet know whether thou art blest or not. 

By reading the same lines? — O, then, come hither; 

And lay my book, thy head and heart together/* 

JOHN BUNYAN. 
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THE AUTHOR'S WAY 

or 

8ENDLNO FORTH UIB SECOND PART OF 

THS PILGRIM. 



Go now, my little Book, to every place, 
Where my First Pilgrim has but shewn his face : 
Call at their door. If any say, " Who's there? " 
Then answer thou ** Christiana is here.** 
If they bid thee ** Come in ; " then enter thou 
With all thy boys: and then thou knowest how; 
Tell who they are, also from whence they cauic; 
Perhaps they know them by their looks or name : 
But if they should not, ask them yet again. 
If formerly they did not entertain 
One Christian, A Pilgrim? If they say, 
They did, and were delighted in his way; 
Then let them know, that those related were 
Unto him: yea, his Wife and Children are. 

Tell them that they have left their house and home, 
Are turned Pilgrims, seek a world to come: — 
That they have met with hardships in the way; 
That they do meet with troubles night and day: — 
That they have trod on serpents, fought with devils; 
Have also overcome a many evils: — 
Yea, tell them also of the next who have. 
Of love to Pilgrimage, been stout and brave 
Defenders of that way; and how they Htill 
Refuse this world, to do their Father's will. 

Go, tell them also of those dainty things. 
That Pilgrimage unto the Pilgrims brings; 
Let them acquainted be too, how they are 
Beloved of their King, under his care; 
What goodly mansions he for them provides, 
Tho' they meet with rough winds and swelling tides; 
How brave a calm they will enjoy at last. 
Who to the Lord and by his ways hold fast 

Perhaps with heart and hand they will embrace 
Thee, as they did my Firstling; and will grace 
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PREFACE. 

Thee, and thy fellows, with good cheer and fare. 
As shew well they of Pilgrims lovers are. 

First Objection. 
But how, if they will not believe of me 
That I am truly thine; *cause some there be 
That counterfeit the Pilgrim, and his name; 
Seek, by disguise, to seem the very same; 
And by that means have brought themselves into 
The hands and houses of I know not who? 

Answer. 
'Tis true, some have of late, to counterfeit 
My Pilgrim, to their own my title set; 
Yea, others half my name and title too 
Have stitched to their books, to make them do: 
But yet they by their features do declare 
Themselves not mine to be, whoso-e'er they are. 
If such thou mect'st with, then thine only way 
Before them all, is to my out thy seu/, 
In thine own native language, which no man 
Now useth, nor with ease dissemble can. 
If, after all, they still of you shall doubt. 
Thinking that you, like gypsies, go about 
In naughty wise, the country to defile, 
Or that you seek good people to beguile 
With things unwarrantable; then send for mc, 
And I will testify you Pilgrims be; 
Yea, I will testify that only you 
My Pilgrims are; and that alone will do. 

Second Objection. 
But yet, perhaps, I may enquire for him, 
Of those that wish him danmed life and limb. 
What shall I do, when I at such a door 
For Pilgrims ask, and they shall rage the more? 

Answer. 

Fright not thyself, my book, for such bugbears 
Are nothing else but ground for groundless fears. 
My Pilgrim's book has travelFd sea and land; 
Yet could I never come to understand 
That it was slighted or tumM out of door 
By any kingdom, were they rich or poor. 

In France and Flanders, where men kill each other, 
My Pilgrim is esteemed a friend, a brother. 
In Holland too, 'tis said, as I am told, 
My Pilgrim is with some worth more than gold. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PREFACE. XII 

Highlanders and Wild-Irish can agree 

My Pilgrim should familiar with them be. 

*Tis in New-England under such advance, 

Receives there so much loving countenance, 

As to be trimmed, new-cloth'd, and deck*d with gems, 

That it may shew its features and its limbs. 

Yet more; so conmionly doth my Pilgrim walk, 

That of him thousands daOy sing and talk. 

If you draw nearer home, it will appear. 
My Pilgrim knows no ground of shame or fear; 
City and country both will entertain 
With, 'Welcome, Pilgrim*; yea, they can't refrain 
From smiling, if my Pilgrim be but by. 
Or shew his head in any company. 

Brave gallants do my Pilgrim hug and love. 
Esteem it much, yea, value it above 
Things of a greater bulk; yea, with delight. 
Say, my lark* 8 leg is better than a kite. 

Young ladies, and young gentlewomen too. 
Do no small kindness to my Pilgrim shew ; 
Their cabinets, their bosoms, and their hearts. 
My Pilgrim has, 'cause he to them imparts 
His pretty riddles, in such wholesome strains. 
As 3rield them profit double to their pains 
Of reading: yea, I think I may be bold 
To say, some prize him far above their gold. 

The very children that do walk the street. 
If they do but my holy Pilgrim meet. 
Salute him will ; will wish him well, and say. 
He is the only stripling of the day. 

They that have not seen him, yet admire 
What they have heard of him, and much desire 
To have his company, and hear him tell 
Those Pilgrim-stories which he knows so well. 

Yea, some that did not love him at the first. 
But call'd him /oo/ and noddy ^ say they must. 
Now they have seen and heard him, him commend ; 
And to those whom they love, they do him send. 
Wherefore, my Second Part, thou need'st not be 
Afraid to shew thy head; none can hurt thee. 
That wish but well to him that went before, 
'Cause thou com'st after with a second store 
Of things as good, as rich, as profitable. 
For youngj for oULf for staggering, and for stable. 

Third Objection. 
But some there are that say, **He laughs too loud;" 
And some do say, ** His head is in a cloud . " 
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XIV PREFACE. 

Some say, " His words and stories are so dark; " 
Thej know not how hj them to find his maik. 

Answeb. 

One may (I think) say, both his laughs and cries 
May well be guess'd at by his wat'iy eyes. 
Some things are of thdt nature, as to make 
One's fancy chuckle, whOe his heart dotii ache: 
When Jacob saw his Rachel with the sheep, 
He did at the same time both kiss and weep. 

Whereas some say, **A cloud is in his head;" 
That doth but shew his wisdom's covered 
With his own mantle, and to stir the mind 
To search well after what it fain would find. 
Things that seem to be hid in words obscure. 
Do but the godly mind the more allure. 
To study what those sayings should contain. 
That speak to us in such a cloudy strain. 

I also know, a dark similitude 
Will on the curious fancy more intrude. 
And will stick faster in the heart and head, 
Than things from similes not borrowed. 

Wherefore, my book, let no discouragement 
Hinder thy travels: Behold, thou art sent 
To friends, not foes; to friends that will give place 
To thee, thy Pilgrims, and thy words embrace. 

Besides, what my First Pilgrim left concealed, 
Thou, my brave Second PUgrim, hast reveal'd; 
What Christian left lock'd up, and went his way. 
Sweet Christiana opens with her key. 

Fourth Objection. 

But some love not the method of your first; 

Romance they count it, throw't away as dust. 

If I should meet with such; what shall I say? 

Must I slight them as they slight me, or nay? 

Answer. 

My Christiana^ if with such thou meet. 
By all means in all loving wise them greet; 
Render them not reviling for revile; 
But if they frown, I pr*ythee on them smile : 
Perhaps 'tis nature, or some ill report. 
Has made them thus despise, or thus retort 

Some love no fish; some love no cheese; and some 
Love not their friends, nor their own house or home: 
Some start at pig, slight chicken, love not fowl 
More than they love a cuckoo or an owl. 
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Leave such, my Christiana, to their choice. 
And seek those who to find thee will rejoice : 
Bj no means strive; bat, in humble wise. 
Present thee to them in thj Pilgrim's guise. 

Qo then, my little Book, and shew to all 
That entertain and bid thee welcome shall, 
Wliat thon shalt keep dose, shut np from the rest. 
And wish what thou shalt shew them may be blest 
To them for good, and make them choose to be 
Pilgrims by better far than thee and me. 

Oo then, I say, tell all men who thou art. 
Say, ** I am Christiana^ and my part 
Is now, my four Sons, to tell you what 
It is for men to take a Pilgrim's lot" 

Go also, tell them who and what they be. 
That now do go on Pilgrimage with thee: 
Say, ** Here's my neighbour Mercy ; she is one 
That has long time with me a Pilgrim gone: 
Come, see her in her virgin face, and learn 
Twixt idle-ones, and Pilgrims, to discern. 
Yea, let young damsels learn of her to prize 
The world which is to come in any wise: 
When little tripping maidens foUow QOD, 
And leave old doting sinners to his rod, 
'Tis like those days wherein the young ones cry'd 
Hoeanna I when the old ones did deride." 

Next tell them of old Honesty whom you found 
With his white hairs treading tlie Pilgrim's ground; 
Yea, tell them how plain-hearted this man was. 
How after his good LORD he bare the cross! 
Perhaps with some grey-head this may prevail 
With CHRIST to fall in love, and sin bewail. ' 

Tell them also, how Master Fearing went 
On PUgfrimage; and how the time he spent 
In solitariness, with fears and cries; 
And how, at last, he won the joyful prize. 
He wa^ a good man, though much down in spirit; 
He w a good man, and doth life inherit. 

Tell them of Master Feeble-mind also; 
Who, not before, but still behind would go: 
Shew them also how he'd like t' have been slain. 
And how one Great-Heart did his life regain. 
This man was true of hearty though weak in grace. 
One might true godliness read in his face. 

Then tell them of Master Ready-to-haU} 
A man with crutches, but much without fault: 
Tell them how Master Feeble-mind and he 
Did love, and in opinion much agree; 
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And let all know, though weakness was their chance, 
Yet sometimes one would sing, the other dance. 

Forget not master Valiant-for-the Truth, 
That man of courage, though a very youth : 
Tell every one, his spirit was so stout, 
No man could ever make him face about; 
And how Great-Heart and he could not forbear. 
But put down Doubting- Castle, slay Despair, 

Overlook not Master Despondency, 
Nor Much^fraidlnB daughter; though they lie 
Under such mantles, as may make them look 
(With some) as if their GOD had them forsook. 
They softly went, but sure; and at the end 
Found that the LORD of Pilgrims was their friend. 

When thou hast told the world of all these things. 
Then turn about, my Book, and touch these strings; 
Which, if but touched, will such music make. 
They'll make a cripple dance, a giant quake. 

Those riddles that lie couch'd within thy breast. 
Freely propound, expound : and for the rest 
Of thy mysterious lines, let them remain 
For those whose nimble fancies shall them gain. 

Now, may this little Book a blessing be 
To those who love this little Book and me: 
And may its buyer have no cause to say, 
His money is but lost, or thrown away; 
Yea, may this Second Pilgrim yield that Iruit 
As may with each good Pilgrim's fancy suit: 
And may it some persuade that go astray. 
To turn their foot and heart to the right way; 
Is the hearty prayer of 

THE AUTHOB, 

JOHN BUNYAN. 
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THE 

PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 

IN THK 

SIMILITUDE OF A DREAM. 



As I walked through the wilderness of this world, 
I lighted on a certain place where was a den, 
and laid me down in that place to sleep ; and, as 
I slept, I dreamed a dream. I dreamed, and, be- 
hold, I saw a man clothed with rags, standing in 
a certain place, with his face from his own house, 
a book in his hand, and a great burden upon his 
back.* I looked, and saw him open the book, 
and read therein; and as he read he wept and 
trembled; and not being able longer to contain, 
he brake out with a lamentable cry, sajring, ** What shall I do?"^ 

In this plight, therefore, he went 
home, and refrained himself as long as he 
could, that his wife and children shovdd 
not perceive his distress; but he covdd 
not be silent long, because that his trou- 
ble increased; wherefore, at length, he 
brake his mind to his wife and children, 
and thus he began to talk to them: *' 
my dear wife (said he), and you the 

children of my bowels, I, your dear 
friend, am in myself undone, by reason of 
a burden that lieth hard upon me. More- 
over, I am for certain informed, that this 
our city will be burnt with fire from 
heaven; in which fearful overthrow both 

In (hi* plicbt h« want booMi Mtd at tenictli 

b.br.Mia.nd.Kitohi.wif.»ach.id»iu mysclf, with thee my wife, and you my 
sweet babes, shall miserably come to ruin, except (the which yet 
I see not) some way of escape may be found, whereby we may be 

' Ifla.hLiv.6; La.xiv.3d; P8.xxxviii.4; Heb.ii.2; Acts xvi.Sl. 'Actsii.d7. 

1 



I drMuaad. ami behold. I m« • nua 
cMlMd with r«K«, with hi* fac« froiu 
hi* own houar. % book in hli hknU, 
aai ft (real btirJin •■!» hti hark. 
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delivered." At that his relations were sore amazed; not for that they 
believed that what he had said to them was true, but because they 
thought that some frenzy distemper had got into his head ; therefore, 
it drawing towards night, and they hoping that sleep might settle his 
brains, with all haste they got him to bed: but the night was as 
troublesome to him as the day; wherefore, instead of sleeping, he 
spent it in sighs and tears. So, when the morning was come, they 
would know how he did; he told them, Worse and worse. He also 
set to talking to them again ; but they began to be hardened. They 
also thought to drive away his distemper by harsh and surly carriage 
to him. Sometimes they would deride, sometimes they would chide, 
and sometimes they would quite neglect 
him ; wherefore he began to retire him- 
self to his chamber to pray for and pity 
them, and also to condole his own 
misery: he would also walk solitarily in 
the fields, sometimes reading, and some- 
times praying; and thus for some days Snr.>Jl:'chiTr'i«i*^ 

... UmM th«y vould quiu Mflcrt hiin. 

he spent his time. 

Now I saw, upon a time, when he was walking in the fields, that 
he was (as he was wont) reading in his book, and greatly distressed 
in his mind ; and, as he read, he burst out as he had done before, 
crying, "What shall I do to be saved ?"3 

I saw also, that he looked this way and that way, as if he would 
run ; yet he stood still, because (as I perceived) he could not tell 
which way to go. I looked then, and saw a man named Evangelist 
coming to him, and asked. Wherefore dost thou cry? 

He answered. Sir, I perceive, by the 
book in my hand, that I am condemned 
to die, and after that to come to judg- 
ment; and I find that I am not willing 
to do the first, nor able to do the second.* 
Then said Evangelist, Why not 
'STT^urS oi ^ S7JS willing to die, since this life is attended 

hand, that I am c«ad(HBia*d to dto. and 
altar tiiat to mom 



with so many evils ? The man answered , 
Because I fear that this burden that is upon my back will sink me 
lower than the grave, and I shall fall into Tophet.^ And, Sir, if I 
» Acts xvi.30,31. * Heb.ix.27; Job x.21,22; Ezek.xxii. 14. * Isa, xxx.33. 
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be not fit to go to prison, I am not fit to go to judgment, and fi-om 
thence to execution ; and the thoughts of these things make me cry. 
Then said Evangelist, If this be thy condition, why standest thou 
still? He answered, Because I know not whither to go. Then he 
gave him a parchment-roll, and there was written within, " Fly from 
the wrath to come !*'^ 

The man therefore read it, and looking upon Evangelist very care- 
fully, said. Whither must I fly? Then said Evangelist (pointing 

with his finger over a very wide field), 
Do you see yonder Wicket-Gate ? 7 The 
man said, No. Then said the other. Do 
you see yonder shining light ?^ He 
said, I think I do. Then said Evan- 
gelist, Keep that light in your eye, and 
go up directly thereto, so shalt thou see 
the Gate; at which, when thou knockest, it shall be told thee what 
thou shalt do. 

So I saw in my dream, that the man began to run: now he had 
not run far 
from his own 
door, when 
. his wife and 
- children, per- 
ceiving it, 



Then uM EvMi^litt, potBting wHh bit flnirar o*«r ■ 
T«i7 wlda Said. '• Do yoa m* fonimr wlrliM-«ato t ' 




SmmgtUH. " KMp that Usht Im |roar tjm, 
■od fo ap dlraetlr tlMnto. !• I iw* la 
mj «nmm tkat Um maaa b«gMi to raa. 



began to cry ^.^-^i,-^,.'/^ 

. . »>ui tho mmn rma on, crying. -'Lif*. life, etoniki Uft 

after mm to 



far ft-oBi bla own iJoor wbaa hia 

Irca bi%an to cry nfler bim to roiuni | 



return; but the man put his fingers in his ears,® and ran on, crying, 
Life, life, eternal life ! So he looked not behind him, but fled towards 
the middle of the plain.* 

The neighbours also came out to see him run, and as he ran, some 
mocked, others threatened, and some cried after him to return; and, 

among those 

A that did so, 

_ there were 

— two that 

were resolv- 

him back by force; the name of the one was Obstinate, and the name 

•Matt.iii.7. 'Mattv1i.l3. «P8.cxix.l05;2Pet.i.l9. »Ln.xiv.26. 'Gen.xix.l7. 
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of the other Pliable. Now, by this time, the man was got a good 

distance from them ; but, however, they 
were resolved to pursue him, which 
they did, and in a little time they over- 
took him. Then said the man. Neigh- 
bours, wherefore are ye come? They 
S:^Mr^Ji:.:^^.^f:\:^S^.'iZ said. To persuade you to go back with 

us : but he said. That can by no means 
be. You dwell, said he, in the city of Destruction (the place also 
where I was bom): I see it to be so; and, dying there, sooner or 
later, you will sink lower than the grave into a place that bums with 
fire and brimstone. Be content, good neighbours, and go along 
with me. 

What ! said Obstinate, leave our friends and our comforts behind 
us? 

Yes, said Christian (for that was his name), because that all which 
you forsake is not to be compared with a little of that that I am 
seeking to enjoy ;2 and if you will go along with me, and hold it, 
you shall fare as I myself; for there, where I go, is enough and to 
spare.^ Come away, and prove my words. 

Obst. What are the things you seek, since you leave all the world 
to find them ? 

Ckr, I seek an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, and thatfadeth 
not away;* and it is laid up in heaven, and safe there, to be bestowed, 
at the time appointed, on them that diligently seek it. Read it so, 
if you will, in my book. 

Tush ! said Obstinate, away with your book : will you go back 
with us or no? 

No, not I, said the other, because I have laid my hand to the 
plough.^ 

Obst, Come then, neighbour Pliable, let us turn again, and go 
home without him. There is a company of these crazy-headed cox- 
combs that, when they take a fancy by the end, are wiser in their 
own eyes than seven men that can render a reason. 

Then said Pliable, Don't revile : if what the good Christian says 
is true, the things he looks after are better than ours; my heart in- 
cUnes to go with my neighbour. 

? 2 Cor.iv. 18. ' Lu.xv. 17. * 1 Pet.l4; Heb.xi. 16. * Lu.ix.26. 
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Obst. Wliat! more fools still? Be ruled by me, and go back; 
who knows whither such a brain-sick 
fellow will lead you? Go back, go back, 
and be wise. 

Chr. Nay, but do thou come with thy 
neighbour, Pliable; there are such things 
to be had which I spoke of, and many 
more glories besides. If you believe 
not me, read here in this book : and for 
the truth of what is expressed therein, behold, all is confirmed by 
the blood of Him that made it.* 

Well, neighbour Obstinate (saith Pliable), I begin to come to a 
point: I intend to go along with this good man, and to cast in my 
lot with him : but, my good companion, do you know the way to 
this desired place ? 

Chr. I am directed by a man, whose name is Evangelist, to speed 
me to a little Gate that is before us, where we shall receive instruc- 
tions about the way. 

Pli, Come then, good neighbour, let 
us be going. Then they went both to- 
gether. 

And I will go back to my place, said 
Obstinate ; I will be no companion of 
such misled, fantastical fellows. 

Now I saw in my dream, that, when 
Obstinate was gone back. Christian and 
Pliable went talking over the plain ; and thus they began their 
discourse. 

Chr, Come, neighbour Pliable, how do you do? I am glad you 
are persuaded to go along with me : had even Obstinate himself but 
felt what I have felt of the powers and terrors of what is yet unseen, 
he would not thus lightly have given us the back. 

Pli. Come, neighbour Christian, since there are none but us two 
here, tell me now further, what the things are, and how to be enjoyed, 
whither we are going? 

Chr. I can better conceive of them with my mind, than speak of 
them with my tongue ; but yet, since you are desirous to know, I 
will read of them in my book. 

• Heb.ix. 17— 21. 
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PH. And do you think that the words of your book are cer- 
tainly true? 

Ckr. Yes, verily ; for it was made by Him that cannot lie.® 

Pli, Well said ; what things are they? 

Chr, There is an endless kingdom to be inhabited, and everlast- 
ing life to be given us, that we may inhabit that kingdom for ever.^ 

PIL Well said ; and what else? 

Chr, There are crowns of glory to be given us, and garments that 
will make us shine like the sun in the firmament of heaven.^ 

Pli. This is very pleasant; and what else? 

Chr. There shall be no more crying nor sorrow ; for He that is 
owner of the place will wipe all tears from our eyes.^ 

Pli. And what company shall we have there? 

Chr. There we shall be with Seraphim and Cherubim, creatures 
that will dazzle your eyes to look on them.^ There also you shall 
meet with thousands and ten thousands that have gone before us to 
that place : none of them are hurtful, but loving and holy ; every 
one walking in the sight of God, and standing in His presence with 
acceptance for ever. In a word, there we shall see the Elders with 
their golden crowns ; there we shall see the holy Virgins with their 
golden harps; there we shall see men that, by the world, were cut 
in pieces, burnt in flames, eaten of beasts, drowned in the seas, for 
the love they bare to the Lord of the place ; all well, and clothed 
with immortality as with a garment.* 

Pli. The hearing of this is enough to ravish one's heart ; but are 
these things to be enjoyed? How shall we get to be sharers thereof? 

Chr. The Lord, the governor of the country, hath recorded that 
in this book; the substance of which is, if we be truly willing to 
have it, he will bestow it upon us freely.^ 

Pli. Well, my good companion, glad am I to hear of these things. 
Come on, let us mend our pace ! 

Chr. I cannot go so fast as I would, by reason of this burden that 
is on my back. 

Now I saw in my dream, that, just as they had ended this talk, 
they drew nigh to a very miry Slough that was in the midst of the 

« Tit. i. 2. •» Isa. xlv. 1 7 ; John x. 27—29. ' 2 Tim. iv. 8 ; Rev. xxii. 5 ; Mat. xiii. 43. 
'Isa,xv.8; Rev.vii. 16, 17; and xxi.4. 3l8a.vi.2; 1 Thess.iv.l7; Rev.v.ll. 

* Rev. iv. 4 ; and xiv. 1 — 5 ; John xii. 25 ; 2 Cor. v. 2, 3, 5. * Isa. Iv. 12 ; John vii. 37 ; 
and VI. 37; Rev.xxi.6; andxxii. 17. 
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plain ; and they, being heedless, did both fall suddenly into the bog ; 
the name of the Slough was Despond. Here, therefore, they wal- 
lowed for a time, being grievously bedaubed with the dirt; and 
Christian, because of the burden that was on his back, began to sink 
in the mire. 

Then said Pliable, Ah, neighbour Christian, where are you now? 
Truly, said Christian, I do not know. 

At this Pliable began to be oflfended, and angerly said to his fel- 
low. Is this the happiness you have told me all this while of? If we 
have such ill speed at our first setting out, what may we expect be- 
twixt this and our journey *s end? May I get out again with my 

life, you shall possess the brave country 
alone for me ! And with that he gave 
a desperate struggle or two, and got out 
of the mire on that side of the Slough 
which was next to his own house; so 
away he went, and Christian saw him 

< May I f*t out ar*^ w^l* "ly 
UAh TO* tkaU poMMS Um br*r« roontrjr mloam -n/i tnOrP 

forn«,*'Mtd«1tb«4Mprrst«>truinrtcor two, "^ *i»vy*v/. 

(<« <Mrt of tta. »ir. D«t to hu owa ou... Whcreforc Christian was left to tumble 

in the Slough of Despond alone ; but still he endeavoured to struggle 
to that side of the Slough that was farthest from his own house, and 
next to the Wicket- Gate; the which he did, but could not get out 
because of the burden that was upon his back. But I beheld, in 
my dream, that a man came to him, whose name was Help, and 
asked him, What he did there? 

Sir, said Christian, I was bid to go this way by a man called 
Evangelist, who directed me also to yonder Gate, that I might 
escape the wrath to come; and, as I was going thither, I fell in 
here. 

Help. But why did not you look for the steps? 

Chr. Fear followed me so hard, that I fled the next way, and fell in. 

Then said he, Give me thine hand. So he gave him his hand, 
and he drew him out, and set him upon soimd ground, and bid 
him go on his way.^ 

Then I stepped to him that plucked him out, and said. Sir, where- 
fore, since over this place is the way from the city of Destruction 
to yonder Gate, is it that this plat is not mended, that poor travellers 

• Psal.xl.2. 
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might go thither with more security ? And he said unto me, 
This miry Slough is such a place as cannot be mended: it is the 

descent whither the scum and filth that 
attends conviction for sin doth continually 
run ; and therefore it is called the Slough 
of Despond; for still as the sinner is 
awakened about his lost condition, there 
arise in his soul many fears and doubts, 
and discouraging apprehensions, which 
all of them get together, and settle in 
Mp. "WbT did D., y«« look for this place; and this is the reason of the 

tba itm r* Then ikia ha, •• <;!*• bm ■*• 

ihin. Ud,- «- h. d«w K.» ouu badness of this ground. 

It is not the pleasure of the King that this place should remain 
so bad:^ his labourers also have, by the direction of his Majesty's 
surveyors, been for above these sixteen hundred years employed 
about this patch of ground, if perhaps it might have been mended : 
yea, and to my knowledge, said he, here have been swallowed up at 
least twenty thousand cart-loads, yea, millions, of wholesome instruc- 
tions, that have at all seasons been brought from all places of the 
King's dominions (and they that can tell, say they are the best 
materials to make good ground of the place), if so be it might have 
been mended ; but it is the Slough of Despond still, and so will be, 
when they have done what they can. 

True, there are, by the direction of the Lawgiver, certain good 
and substantial steps placed even through the very midst of this 
Slough; but at such time as this place doth much spew out its 
filth, as it doth against change of weather, these steps are hardly 
seen ; or, if they be, men, through the dizziness of their heads, step 
beside; and then they are bemired to purpose, notwithstanding the 
steps be there : but the ground is good when they are once got in 
at the Gate.® 

Now I saw in my dream, that, by this time. Pliable was got 
home to his house. So his neighbours came to visit him ; and some 
of them called him ivise man for coming back, and some called him 
fool for hazarding himself with Christian ; others again did mock at 
his cowardliness, saying, Surely, since you began to venture, I would 
not have been so base as to have given out for a few difficulties. 
^ l8a.xxxv.3,4. ^ I Sam.xii.23. 
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So Pliable sat sneaking among them. But at last he got more con- 
fidence; and then they all turned their tales, and began to deride 
poor Christian behind his back. And thus much concerning 
Pliable. 

Now as Christian was walking solitarily by himself, he espied one 
afer oflP, come crossing over the field to meet him ; and their hap was 

to meet just as they were crossing the 
way of each other. The gentleman's 
name that met him was Mr. Worldly- 
Wiseman; he dwelt in the town of 
Carnal- Policy, a very great town, and 
also hard by from whence Christian 
^.S^IJXTV^'ToSJTj^t'ruS csme. This man, then, meeting with 
u«n«. iM». WM Mr. ^oruu, rTimm^ Ohnstian, aud having some mkling oi 
him, for Christian's setting forth from the city of Destruction was 
much noised abroad, not only in the town where he dwelt, but also 
it began to be the town-talk in some other places ; Mr. Worldly- 
Wiseman, therefore, having some guess of him, by beholding his 
laborious going, by observing his sighs and groans, and the like, 
began thus to enter into some talk with Christian. 

Wor. How now, good fellow, whither away after this burdened 
manner? 

Ckr. A burdened manner indeed, as ever, I think, poor creature 
had! And whereas you ask me, Whither away? I tell you. Sir, I 
am going to yonder Wicket-Gate before me; for there, as I am in- 
formed, I shall be put into a way to be rid of my heavy burden. 
Wor. Hast thou a wife and children ? 

Chr, Yes; but I am so laden with this burden, that I cannot take 
that pleasure in them as formerly : methinks I am as if I had none.^ 
Wor. Wilt thou hearken to me, if I give thee counsel? 
Chr. If it be good, I will; for I stand in need of good counsel. 
Wor, I would advise thee, then, that thou with all speed get thy- 
self rid of thy burden; for thou wilt never be settled in thy mind till 
then; nor canst thou enjoy the benefits of the blessings which God 
hath bestowed upon thee till then. 

Chr, That is that which I seek for, even to be rid of this heavy 
burden; but get it off myself I cannot; nor is there any man in our 

» iCor.vii. 29. 
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country that can take it off my shoulders; therefore am I going this 
way, as I told you, that I may be rid of my burden. 

IVor. Who bid thee go this way to be rid of thy burden ? 

Chr. A man that appeared to me to be a very great and honourable 
person ; his name, as I remember, is Evangelist. 

fVor, Beshrew him for his counsel ! there is not a more dangerous 
and troublesome way in the world than is that into which he hath 
directed thee; and that thou shalt find, if thou wilt be ruled by his 
counsel. Thou hast met with something, as I perceive, already ; for 
I see the dirt of the Slough of Despond is upon thee; but that 
Slough is the beginning of the sorrows that do attend those that go 
on in that way. Hear me, I am older than thou ; thou art like to 
meet with, in the way which thou goest, wearisomeness, painfulness, 
hunger, perils, nakedness, swords, lions, dragons, darkness, and, in 
a word, death, and what not : these things are certainly true, having 
been confirmed by many testirnonies. And shoidd a man so care- 
lessly cast away himself, by giving heed to a stranger? 

Chr, Why, Sir, this burden upon my back is more terrible to me 
than are all these things which you have mentioned; nay, methinks 
I care not what I meet with in the way, if so be I can also meet with 
deliverance from my burden. 

JVar, How earnest thou by the burden at first? 

Chr. By reading this book in my hand. 

fVor. I thought so; and it is happened unto thee as to other weak 
men, who, meddUng with things too high for them, do suddenly fall 
into thy distractions; which distractions do not only unman men (as 
thine I perceive have done thee), but they nm them upon desperate 
ventures, to obtain they know not what. 

Chr. I know what I woidd obtain ; it is ease for my heavy burden. 

fVor. But why wilt thou seek for ease this way, seeing so many 
dangers attend it, especially since (hadst thou but patience to hear 
me) I could direct thee to the obtaining of what thou desirest, with- 
out the dangers that thou, in this way, wilt nm thyself into ; yea, and 
the remedy is at hand. Besides, I will add, that, instead of these 
dangers, thou shalt meet with much safety, friendship, and content. 

Chr. Sir, I pray open this secret to me. 

fVar. Why, in yonder village (the village is named Morality) 
there dwells a gentleman, whose name is Legality, a very judicious 
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man, and a man of a very good name, that has skill to help men 
off with such burdens as thine is from their shoulders ; yea, to 

my knowledge, he hath done a great 
deal of good this way. Ay, and besides, 
he hath skill to cure those that are some- 
what crazed in their wits with their bur- 
dens. To him, as I said, thou mayst go 
and be helped presently. His house is 

rroruiv fro»n^. -Why h. yonder ,iu uot quitc s, milc from tliis placc ; and if 

4«ij..,«.u««nwh«.««.u/i,.«». jjg should not be at home himself, he 
hath a pretty young man to his son, whose name is Civility, that 
can do it (to speak on) as well as the old gentleman himself. There, 
I say, thou mayst be eased of thy burden; and if thou art not 
minded to go back to thy former habitation, as indeed I would not 
wish thee, thou mayst send for thy wife and children to thee to 
this village, where there are houses now stand empty, one of which 
thou mayst have at a reasonable rate: provision is there also cheap 
and good; and that which will make thy life the more happy is, to 
be sure, there thou shalt live by honest neighbours, in credit and good 
fashion. 

Now was Christian somewhat at a stand ; but presently he con- 
cluded, if this be true which this gentleman hath said, my wisest 
course is to take his advice; and with that he thus further spake. 

Chr, Sir, which is my way to this honest man's house? 

Wor, Do you see yonder high hill ? 

Chr. Yes, very well. 

Wor. By that hill you must go; and the first house you come at 
is his. 

So Christian turned out of his way to go to Mr. Legality's house 
for help; but behold, when he was got now hard by the hill, it 
seemed so high, and also that side of it that was next the way- side 
did hang so much over, that Cliristian was afraid to venture further, 
lest the hill should fall on his head : wherefore there he stood still, 
and wotted not what to do. Also his burden now seemed heavier 
to him than while he was in his way. There came also flashes of 
fire out of the hill, that made Christian afraid that he should be 
burnt ;* here, therefore, he did sweat and quake for fear. And 

' Exod. xix. 16, 18 ; Heb. xii. 21. 
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now he began to be sorry that he had taken Mr. Worldly- Wiseman's 
counsel ; and with that he saw Evangelist coming to meet him ; at 

the sight also of whom he began to 

blush for shame. So Evangelist drew 

nearer and nearer, and coming up to 

i him, he looked upon him with a severe 

J and dreadful countenance ; and thus 

\ began to reason with Christian. 

j What dost thou here, Christian? said 

] he : at which words Christian knew not 

I what to answer. Wherefore at present 

he stood speechless before him. Then 

«rid5^ili^^«!SlliT5S said Evangelist further, Art not thou 

■aw B*anceltot comiog to him. O ' 

the man that I found crying without the 
walls of the city of Destruction ? 

Chr, Yes, dear Sir, I am the man. 

Evan. Did not I direct thee the way to the little Wicket-Gate ? 

Yes, dear Sir, said Christian. 

Evan. How is it, then, that thou art so quickly turned aside, for 
thou art now out of the way? 

Chr. I met with a gentleman so soon as I had got over the Slough 
of Despond, who persuaded me that I might, in the village before 
me, find a man that could take off" my burden. 

Evan. What was he? 

Chr. He looked like a gentleman, and talked much to me, and got 
me at last to yield ; so I came hither : but when I beheld this hill, 
and how it hangs over the way, I suddenly made a stand, lest it 
should fall on my head. 

Evan. What said that gentleman to you? 

Chr. Why he asked me whither I was going? and I told him. 

Evan. And what said he then ? 

Chr. He asked me if I had a family? and I told him: but, said I, 
I am so loaden with the burden that is on my back, that I cannot 
take pleasure in them as formerly. 

Evan. And what said he then ? 

Chr. He bid me with speed get rid of my burden; and I told him, 
it was ease that I sought; and, said I, I am therefore going to 
yonder Gate to receive further direction how I may get to the place 
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of deliverance. So he Baid that he would shew me a better way, 
and short, not so attended with difficulties as the way, Sir, that you 
set me in; which way, said he, will direct you to a gentleman's 
house that hath skill to take oflF these burdens: so I believed him, 
and turned out of that way into this, if haply I might soon be eased 
of my burden. But when I came to this place, and beheld things as 
they are, I stopped for fear (as I said) of danger ; but I know not 
what to do. 

Then said Evangelist, Stand still a little, that I may shew thee the 
words of God. So he stood trembling. Then said "Evangelist, See 
that ye refiise not him that speaketh ; for if they escaped not who 
refused him that spake on earth, much more shall not we escape, if 
we turn away from him that speaketh from heaven." ^ He said, 
moreover, "Now the just shall live by faith; but if any man draw 
back, my soul shall have no pleasure in him."* He also did thus 
apply them: Thou art the man that art running into misery; thou 
hast begun to reject the counsel of the Most High, and to draw back 
thy foot from the way of peace, even almost to the hazarding of thy 
perdition. 

Then Christian fell down at his feet 
as dead, crying. Woe is me! for I am 
imdone. At the sight of which Evan- 
gelist caught him by the right hand, 
saying, ** All manner of sin and blas- 
phemies shall be forgiven unto men."^ 
** Be not faithless, but believing."* Then 
did Christian again a little revive, and 
stood up trembling, as at first, before 
Evangelist. 

Then Evangelist proceeded, sajring. 
Give more earnest heed to the things 
I will now shew thee who it was that 
deluded thee, and who it was also to whom he sent thee. That 
man that met thee is one Worldly- Wiseman, and rightly is he so 
called; partly because he savoureth only of the doctrine of this 
world (therefore he always goes to the town of Morality to church), 
and partly because he loveth that doctrine best, for it saveth him 




KrffugtUtt. "Tboa Mt lb* mma thai art run 
nins iafo tatmry." Thn Chriatian «(U down at 
kl* ficct •■ daad, rrjrbNi. •' Wm to n>«. for 1 am un 
dent I" K*Mi(<^Urt caufht him by tb» right baud. 

that I shall tell thee of. 



» Heb. xiL 25. 



«Heb.x.38. 



* Matt. xii.31. * John xx. 27. 
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best from the Cross; and because he is of this carnal temper, there- 
fore he seeketh to pervert my ways, though right. Now there are 
three things in this man's counsel that thou must utterly abhor : — 

1. His turning thee out of the way. 2. His labouring to render 
the Cross odious to thee. 3. And his setting thy feet in that way 
that leadeth unto the administration of death. 

Firsts Thou must abhor his turning thee out of the way, yea, and 
thine own consenting thereto; because this is to reject the counsel of 
God, for the sake of the counsel of a Worldly- Wiseman. The Lord 
says, '* Strive to enter in at the Strait-Gate,"^ the Gate to which I 
send thee; " For strait is the Gate that leadeth imto life, and few 
there be that find it." 7 From this little Wicket-Gate, and from the 
way thereto, hath this wicked man turned thee, to the bringing of 
thee almost to destruction: hate, therefore, his turning thee out of 
the way, and abhor thyself for hearkening to him. Secondly^ Thou 
must abhor his labouring to render the Cross odious imto thee ; for 
thou art to ** prefer it before the treasures of Egypt." ^ Besides, the 
King of Glory hath told thee, that ** he that will save his life shall 
lose it." 9 And he that comes after him, '* and hates not his fether, 
and mother, and wife, and children, and brethren, and sisters, yea, 
and his own life also, he cannot be my disciple." * I say, therefore, 
for man to labour to persuade thee, that that shall be thy death, 
without which, the Truth hath said, thou canst not have eternal 
life, this doctrine thou must abhor. Thirdly^ Thou must hate his 
setting of thy feet in the way that leadeth to the ministration of 
death. And for this thou must consider to whom he sent thee, and 
also how imable that person was to deliver thee from thy burden. 

He to whom thou wast sent for ease, being by name Legality,^ is 
the son of that Bond- Woman, which now is, and is in bondage with 
her children, and is in a mystery this Moimt Sinai, which thou hast 
feared will fell on thy head. Now, if she with her children are in 
bondage, how canst thou expect by them to be made free? This 
Legality, therefore, is not able to siet thee free from thy burden. 
No man was as yet ever rid of his burden by him; no, nor ever is 
like to be. Ye cannot " be justified by the works of the law;" for 
by the deeds of the law no man living can be rid of his burden: 

•Lukexiii.24. "'Matt.viiU. '£[6^x125,26. * Mark viii.38; John xiL25;Matt.x.39. 
> Luke XIV. 26. » Gal. iv. 21—27. 
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therefore Mr. Worldly- Wiseman is an alien, and Mr. Legality is a 
cheat; and for his son Civility, notwithstanding his simpering looks, 
he is but a hypocrite, and cannot help thee. Believe me, there is 
nothing in all this noise that thou hast heard of these sottish men, 
but a design to beguile thee of thy salvation, by turning thee from 
the way in which I had set thee. After this. Evangelist called aloud 
to the Heavens for confirmation of what he had said; and with that 
there came words and fire out of the moimtain under which poor 
Christian stood, which made the hair of his flesh stand up. The 
words were thus pronounced : "As many as are of the works of 
the law are under the curse: for it is written. Cursed is every one 
that continueth not in all things which are written in the book of 
the law to do them."^ 

Now Christian looked for nothing but death, and began to cry out 
lamentably, even cursing the time in which he met with Mr. Worldly- 
Wiseman ; still calling himself a thousand fools for hearkening to his 
coimsel: he also was greatly ashamed to think that this gentleman's 
arguments, flowing only from the flesh, should have the pre valency 
with him so far as to cause him to forsake the right way. This 
done, he applied himself again to Evangelist in words and sense as 
follows : — 

Chr. Sir, what think you? is there any hope? May I now 
go back, and go up to the Wicket-Gate? Shall I not be aban- 
doned for this, and sent back from thence ashamed? I am sorry 
I have hearkened to this man's counsel : but may my sin be for- 
given ? 

Then said Evangelist to him, Thy sin is very great, for by it thou 
hast committed two evils: thou hast forsaken the way that is good, 
to tread in forbidden paths; yet will the Man at the Gate receive 
thee, for he has good- will for men; only, said he, take heed that 
thou turn not aside again, " lest thou perish from the way, when 
his wrath is kindled but a little."^ Then did Christian address him- 
self to go back ; and Evangelist, after he had kissed him, gave him 
one smile, and bid him God speed. So he went on with haste, 
neither spake he to any man by the way ; nor, if any asked him, 
would he vouchsafe them an answer. He went like one that was 
all the while treading on forbidden ground ; and could by no means 
»Gal.m.lO. *P8al.ii.l2. 
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think himself safe, till again he was got into the way which he had 
left to follow Mr. Worldly- Wiseman's counsel. So, in process of 
time, Christian got up to the Gate. Now, over the Gate there was 

written, '* Knock, and it shall be opened 
unto you."* He knocked, therefore, 
more than once or twice, saying. 

May I now enter here? Will he within 
Open to sorry me, though I have been 
An undeserving rebel? Then shall I 
Not fail to sing his lasting praise on high. 



ChristiM went like on« that wiu all Um 
while tnMding on forMaJan irround, 
till affsin he wm get ioto the wkjr* 



At last there came a grave person to 
the Gate, named Good- will, who asked, Who was there? and whence 
he came? and what he woidd have? 

Chr. Here is a poor burdened sinner; I come from the city of 
Destruction, but am going to Mount Zion, that I may be delivered 
from the wrath to come : I would therefore. Sir, since I am informed 
that by this Gate is the way thither, know if you are willing to let 
me in. 

I am willing with all my heart, said he ; and with that he opened 
the Gate. 

So when Christian was stepping in, 
the other gave him a pull. Then said 
Christian, What means that? The other 
told him, A little distance from this 
Gate there is erected a strong Castle, of 
which Beelzebub is the captain: from 
thence both he and them that are with ooodwmope„.iu„««e,«^.«o.ri«u„ 

1 • 1 11 "M •tapping In, Um otktr gnv* hini • pull. 

mm snoot arrows at those that come up 

to this Gate, if haply they may die before they can enter in. 

Then said Christian, I rejoice and tremble. So when he was got 
in, the Man at the Gate asked him. Who directed him thither? 

Chr, Evangelist bid me come hither and knock (as I did); and 
he said that you. Sir, would tell me what I must do. 

Good. An open Door is set before thee, and no man can shut it. 

Chr, Now I begin to reap the benefit of my hazards. 

Good. But how is it that you came alone? 

Chr. Because none of my neighbours saw their danger as I saw mine. 

*Matt.vii.8. 
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Good. Did any of them know of your coming? 

Ckr, Yes; ray wife and children saw me at the first, and called 
after me to turn again: also some of my neighbours stood crying 
and calling after me to return ; but I put my fingers in my ears, and 
so came on my way. 

Good. But did none of them follow you to persuade you to go back ? 

Chr. Yes; both Obstinate and Pliable. But when they saw that 
they could not prevail. Obstinate went railing back, but Pliable 
came with me a Kttle way. 

Good. But why did he not c6me through? 

Chr. We indeed came both together until we came to the Slough 
of Despond, into the which we also suddenly fell; and then was my 
neighbour Pliable discouraged, and would not adventure &rther. 
Wherefore, getting out again, on the side next his own house, he 
told me I should possess the brave country alone for him; so he 
went his way, and I came mine; he after Obstinate, and I to this 
Gate. 

Then said Good- will, Alas ! poor man ; is the celestial glory of so 
little esteem with him, that he counteth it not worth running the 
hazard of a few difficulties to obtain it? 

Truly, said Christian, I have said the truth of Pliable; and if I 
should also say the tnith of myself, it will appear there is no better- 
ment 'twixt him and myselfi 'Tis true, he went back to his own 
house; but I also turned aside to go into the Way of Death, being 
persuaded thereto by the carnal argument of one Mr. Worldly- Wise- 
man. 

Good. Oh, did he light upon you? what, he woidd have had you 
seek for ease at the hands of Mr. Legality? They are botli of them 
a very cheat. But did you take his counsel? 

Chr. Yes, as far as I durst: I went to find out Mr. Legality, until 
I thought that the Mountain that stands by his house woidd have 
fallen upon my head; wherefore there I was forced to stop. 

Good. That Mountain has been the death of many, and will be 
the death of many more : 'tis well you escaped being by it dashed in 
pieces. 

Ckr. Why, truly, I do not know what had become of me there, 
had not Evangelist happily met me again, as I was musing in the 
midst of my dumps; but *twas God's mercy that he came to me 

2 
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again, for else I had never come hither. But now I am come, such 
a one as I am, more fit indeed for death by that Mountain, than thus 
to stand talking with my Lord : but oh ! what a favour is this to 
me, that yet I am admitted entrance here ! 

Good. We make no objections against any, notwithstanding all 
that they have done before they come hither, they "in no wise 
are cast out:"^ and therefore, good Christian, come a little way with 
me, and I will teach thee about the way thou must go. Look be- 
fore thee, dost thou see this narrow way ? THAT is the way thou 
must go : it was cast up by the Patriarchs, Prophets, Christ, and his 
Apostles ; and it is as straight as a rule can make it : this is the Way 
thou must go. 

But, said Christian, are there no turnings nor windings, by which 
a stranger may lose his way? 

Good, Yes; there are many ways butt down upon this; and they 
are crooked and wide: but thus thou mayst distinguish the right 
from the wrong; the right only being straight and narrow.^ 

Then I saw, in my dream, that Christian eisked him further, if he 
could not help him oflP with his burden that was upon his back ; for 
as yet he had not got rid thereof, nor could he by any means get it 
off without help. 

He told him, As to thy burden, be content to bear it, until thou 
comest to the place of deliverance; for there it will fell fi-om thy 
back of itself. 

Then Christian began to gird up his loins, and to address himself 
to his journey. So the other told him, that by that he was gone 
some distance from the Gate, he would come at the house of the 
Interpreter, at whose door he should knock and he should shew him 

excellent things. Then Christian took 
his leave of his friend, and he again bid 
him God-speed. 

Then he went on till he came at the 
house of the Interpreter, where he knock- 
ed over and over: at last one came to 
the door, and asked. Who was there? 

CbrUtiMi tnot on until h* caas 

i«tb.i»H»..rth.im«vrMr ckr. Sir, here is a traveller, who was 

bid by an acquaintance of the good Man of this house, to call here 
« John vi, 37. ^ Matt. vii. 14. 
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for my profit ; I would therefore speak with the Master of the house. 
So he called for the Master of the house, who, after a little time, 
came to Christian, and asked him, What he would have? 

Sir, said Christian, I am a man that am come fi*om the city of 
Destruction, and am going to Mount Zion; and I was told by the 
Man that stands at the Gate, at the head of this way, that if I called 
here, you would shew me excellent things, such as would be helpful 
to me on my journey. 

Then said the Interpreter, Come in ; I will shew thee that which 
will be profitable to thee. So he commanded his man to light the 
Candle, and bid Christian follow him : so he had him into a private 

room, and bid his man open a door; the 
which when he had done, Christian saw 
the picture of a very grave Person hang 
up against the wall; and this was the 
fashion of it: it had eyes lifted up to 
Heaven, the best of Books in his hand, 
the Law of Truth was written upon his 
^';S"^p'^43.i*'t2'^ Ijpg^ ^g World was behind his back; 

it stood as if it pleaded with Men, and a Crown of gold did hang 
over its head. 

Then said Christian, What meaneth this? 

Int. The Man whose picture this is, is one of a thousand: he can 
beget children, travail in birth with children, and nurse them him- 
self when they are bom.^ And whereas thou seest him with his 
eyes lift up to Heaven, the best of Books in his hand, and the Law 
of Truth writ on his lips, it is to shew thee, that his work is to know 
and unfold dark things to sinners; even as also thou seest him stand 
as if he pleaded with men. And whereas thou seest the World as 
cast behind him, and that a crown hangs over his head, that is to 
shew thee, that, slighting and despising the things that are present, 
for the love that he hath to his Master's service, he is sure, in the 
world that comes next, to have glory for his reward. Now, said the 
Interpreter, I have shewed thee this picture first, because the Man 
whose picture this is, is the only Man whom the Lord of the place, 
whither thou art going, hath authorised to be thy guide in all diffi- 
cidt places thou mayst meet with in the way : wherefore, take good 

» lCor.iv.l5; Gal.iv.l9. 
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heed to what I have shewed thee, and bear well in thy mind what 
thou hast seen, lest, in thy journey, thou meet with some that pre- 
tend to lead thee right ; but their way goes down to Death. 

Then he took him by the hand, and led him into a very large 
parlour that was full of dust, because never swept; the which after 
he had reviewed a little while, the Interpreter called for a man to 
sweep. Now, when he began to sweep, the dust began so abundantly 
to fly about, that Christian had almost therewith been choked. 
Then said the Interpreter to a damsel that stood by. Bring hither 
water, and sprinkle the room; the which when she had done, it was 
swept and cleansed with pleasure. 

Then said Christian, Wliat means this? 

The Interpreter answered. This parlour is the heart of a man that 

was never sanctified by the sweet grace 

j of the Gospel: the dust is his original 

I sin, and inward corruptions, that have 

defiled the whole man. He that began 

to sweep at first is the Law; but she 

that brought water, and did sprinkle 

Th.infrp«.«».w»^chruM«.»Thu it, is thc Gospcl. Now, whcrcas thou 

parlour U th* h««rt of a man thM wm narwr - 1^1 

«u.aift*ibyti-.wt^«>.«fttago^i • sawest, that as soon as the nrst began to 
sweep, the dust did so fly about, that the room could not by him be 
cleansed, but that thou wast ahnost choked therewith ; this is to shew 
thee, that the law, instead of cleansing the heart (by its working) 
from sin, doth revive, put strength into, and increase it in the soid, 
even as it doth discover and forbid it; for it doth not give power to 
subdue.9 

Again, as thou sawest the damsel sprinkle the room with water, 
upon which it was cleansed with pleasure, this is to shew thee, that 
when the gospel comes in the sweet and precious influences thereof 
to the heart, then I say, even as thou sawest the damsel lay the dust 
by sprinkling the floor with water, so is sin vanquished and subdued, 
and the soul made clean, through the faith of it, and consequently fit 
for the King of Glory to inhabit.* 

I saw, moreover, in my dream, that the Interpreter took him by 
the hand, and had him into a little room, where sat two little 

• Rom. vii.6; 1 Cor xv.56; Rom. v. 20. 

' John XV. 3 ; Eph. v. 26 ; Acts xv. 9 ; Titus iii. 5 ; John xv. 13. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE P1LGRI3I'S PROGRESS. 21 

children, each one in his chair. The name of the eldest was Passion, 
and the name of the other Patience. Passion seemed to be much 
discontented, but Patience was very quiet. Then Christian asked, 
What is the reason of the discontent of Passion? The Interpreter 
answered. The governor of them would have him stay for his best 
things till the beginning of next year, but he will have all now ; but 
Patience is willing to wait. 

Then I saw that one came to Passion, and brought him a bag of 
ti-easure, and poured it down at his feet ; the which he took up, and 
rejoiced therein, and withal laughed Patience to scorn; but I beKeld 
but awhile, and he had lavished all away, and had nothing left him 
but rags. 

Then said Christian to the Interpreter, Expound this matter more 
fully to me. 

So he said, These two lads are figures; Passion, of the men of this 

world, and Patience, of the men of that 

which is to come: for, as here thou 

seest. Passion will have all now, this 

year, that is to say, in this world ; so are 

the men of this world; they must have 

all their good things now ; they cannot 

stay till the next year, that is, until the 

next world, for their portion of good. 

That proverb, ** A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush," is of 

more authority with them, than are all the divine testimonies of the 

good of the world to come. But as thou sawest tliat he had quickly 

lavished all away, and had presently left him nothing but rags, so 

will it be with all such men at the end of this world. 

Then said Christian, Now I see that Patience has the best wisdom, 
and that upon many accounts. 1. Because he stays for the best 
things. 2. And also because he will have the glory of his, when the 
other has nothing but rags. 

Int. Nay, you may add another, to wit. The glory of the next 
world will never wear out ; but these are suddenly gone. Therefore 
Passion had not so much reason to laugh at Patience, because he had 
his good things first, as Patience will have to laugh at Passion, be- 
cause he had his best things last; for first must give place to last, 
because last must have his time to come; but last gives place to 



^ ^ "Thaw two ImIi an A- 

ffWM : PmMioa of Um mM of thit worM. 
Mid PMIon of that whick to to ooaM." 
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nothing, for there is not another to succeed. He, therefore, that 
hath his portion first must needs have a time to spend it; but he that 
hath his portion last must have it lastingly: therefore it is said of 
Dives, ** In thy life-time thou receivedst thy good things, and like- 
wise Lazarus evil things; but now he is comforted, and thou art 
tormented." 2 

Chr, Then I perceive 'tis not best to covet things that are now, 
but to wait for things to come. 

Int. You say truth: " For the things that are seen are temporal; 
but the things that are not seen are eternal ."^ But though this be 
so, yet since things present, and our fleshly appetite, are such near 
neighbours one to another, and again, because things to come, and 
carnal sense, are such strangers one to another, therefore it is that 
the first of these so suddenly fall into amity, and that distance is so 
continued between the second.* 

Then I saw in my dream, that the Interpreter took Christian by 
the hand, and led him into a place where was a fire burning against 
the wall, and one standing by it, always casting much water upon it 
to quench it ; yet did the fire bum higher and hotter. 

,— rf" ;-^:, Then said Christian, What means this ? 

The Interpreter answered, This fire is 
the work of grace that is wrought in the 
heart : he that casts water upon it, to ex- 
tinguish and put it out, is the Devil ; but in 
that thou seest the fire, notwithstanding, 
i^il~ii2Su*Si,f«5^iS2' bum hiffher and hotter, thou shalt also 

dnfiiiih It mkI put II out ta th« D«»U. ^ , , , , . 

b.t y^ .. b«n« hithr «d hi,b«.- ^^ ^^^ rcason of that. So he had hmi 

about to the back-side of the wall, where he saw a man with a vessel of 
oil in his hand, of the which he did also ^ _„.^ 

continually cast, but secretly, into the fire. 

Then said Christian, What means this? 

The Interpreter answered. This is 
Christ, who continually, with the oil of 
his grace, maintains the work^ already 
begun in the heart; by the means of 
which, notwithstanding what the Devil 

J . 1 /* 1 • 1 ('hritt. who wtth the oU of graM. malut«int 

can do, the souls oi his people prove ^ •"'* •"*^' '-«^ ^ *** ^^^" 

* Luke xvi. 19...31. =» 2 Cor. iv. 18. * Rom. vii. 18. 
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gracious still. And in that thou sawest that the man stood behind 
the wall to maintain the fire, this is to teach thee, that it is hard for 
the tempted to see how this work of grace is maintained in the soul.* 

I saw also that the Interpreter took 

him again by the hand, and led him 

into a pleasant place, where was built a 

stately palace, beautiful to behold; at 

the sight of which Christian was greatly 

delighted : he saw also, upon the top 

lSlilSriSi^"rtiS^'SnJ?.i5S^ thereof, certain persons walking, who 

StaS2;r^Xll^«*&«*uiBi3L* were clothed all in gold. 

Then said Christian, May we go in thither? 

Then the Interpreter took him, and led him up toward the door 
of the palace ; and behold, at the door 
stood a great company of men, as desir- 
ous to go in, but durst not. There also 
sat a man at a little distance from the 
door, at a table-side, with a book and 
his ink-horn before him, to take the names 
of them that should enter therein: he Tb«.tb.int«pr«*rhiidwoiupt.miird.tb.<i«or 

... - of the patoc*. Mid Bt the 4<M>r atood a gr«tt ram- 

saw also, that m the door-way stood many C?.lr::it S^'T.'^&^aS::^^,^^. 

, 1 • 1 • 11 down th«mun««»rilMm that thnuM •nl«r. iMMkW 

men m armour to keep it, bemg resolved -^o «« u. «»»r u, k^ tb«> froa -»«»«. 

to do to the men that would enter what hurt and mischief they could. 

Now was Christian somewhat in amaze : at last, when every man 

started back for fear of the armed men, 
Christian saw a man of a very stout coun- 
tenance come up to the man that sat there 
to write, saying. Set down my name. Sir; 
the which 
when he had 

AnMaofTcryrttfotroantrnMiMeanM GOne, llC 

op to tiM mail that Mt th«r« To write, 

.^mv. ^'B^i^mrf^*^ Sir." g^^ ^}jg j^g^jj \ 

draw his sword, and put a helmet upon 
his head, and rush toward the door upon 
the armed men, who laid upon him with „. .^ ,^ „. „,^. ^, , ^,^ „„ ,, ^ 

1 It n « 1 n T ""^ ru»h«d towardt tha door upon ttaa i 

deadly force; but the man, not at all dis- '^''r^,'^;^p^^'^'tMii'i^*i 
couraged, fell to cutting and hacking 

* 2Cor.xu,9. 
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most fiercely. So, after he had received and given many wounds to 
those that attempted to keep him out, he cut his way through them 
all, and pressed forward into the palace ; at which there was a 
pleasant voice heard from those that were within, even of those that 
walked upon the top of the palace, saying. 

Come in, come in: 

Eternal glory thou shalt win.® 

So he went in, and was clothed with such garments as they. Then 
Christian smiled, and said, I think, verily, I know the meaning of this. 
Now said Christian, Let me go hence. Nay, stay, said the Inter- 
preter, till I have shewed thee a little more, and, after that, thou 
shalt go on thy way. So he took him by the hand again, and led 
him into a very dark room, where there sat a man in an iron cage. 

Now the man, to look on, seemed very sad; he sat with his eyes 
looking down to the ground, his hands folded together, and he 
sighed as if he would break his heart. Then said Christian, What 
means this? At which the Interpreter bid him talk with the man. 

Then said Christian to the man. What art thou? the man an- 
swered, I am what I was not once. 
Chr. What wast thou once? 

The man said, I was once a fair and flourishing professor, both in 
mine own eyes, and also in the eyes of others. I was once, as 1 
thought, fair for the celestial city, and had even joy at the thoughts 
that I should get thither.7 

Chr. Well, but what art thou now? 

Man, I am now a man of Despair, and 
am shut up in it, as in this iron cage. 
I cannot get out ; Oh ! now I cannot. 

Chr. But how camest thou into this 
condition? 

Man. I left off* to watch and be sober; 
chri«j«.-..wh.t««younow?" "i«.»ow« I kid thc rcius upon the neck of my 

mra of dMpair, wm] ain ihnt up in it. u in this *• "* 

.r«.c.. ic«.u.tg.toat. ot.nowic«no..- j^g^g . J gj^^^^^ agaiust thc Hght of the 
word, and the goodness of God ; I have grieved the Spirit, and He 
is gone ; I tempted the Devil, and he is come to me ; I have provoked 
God to anger, and He has left me ; I have so hardened my heart, 
that I cannot repent. 

• Acts xiv. 22. ^ Luke viii. 18. 
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Then said Christian to the Interpreter, But are there no hopes for 
such a man as this? Ask him, said the Interpreter. 

Then said Christian, Is there no hope, but you must be kept in 
the Iron cage of Despair? 

Man. No, none at all. 

Chr. Why, the Son of the Blessed is very pitifiil. 

Man. I have crucified him to myself afi-esh; I have despised his 
person ; I have despised his righteousness ; I have counted his blood 
an unholy thing ; I have done despite to the Spirit of Grace, there- 
fore I shut myself out of all the promises ; and there now remains to 
me nothing but threatenings, dreadful threatenings, faithful threaten- 
ings, of certain judgment and fiery indignation, which shall devour 
me as an adversary.® 

Chr. For what did you bring yourself into this condition? 

Man. For the lusts, pleasures, and profits of this world, in the 
enjoyment of which I did then promise myself much delight; but 
now every one of those things also bites me, and gnaws me like a 
burning worm. 

Chr. But canst thou not now repent and turn? 

Man. God hath denied me repentance. His word gives me no 
encouragement to believe ; yea, himself hath shut me up in this iron 
cage, nor can all the men in the world let me out ! Eternity ! 
eternity ! How shall I grapple with the misery that I must meet 
with in eternity ! 

Then said the Interpreter to Christian, Let this man's misery be 
remembered by thee, and be an everlasting caution to thee. 

Well, said Christian, this is fearful ! God help me to watch and 
be sober, and to pray that I may shim the cause of this man's misery. 
Sir, is it not time for me to go on my way now ? 

Int. Tarry till I shew thee one thing more, and then thou shalt 
go on thy way. 

So he took Christian by the hand again, and led him into a 
chamber, where there was one rising out of bed; and, as he put on 
his raiment, he shook and trembled. Then said Christian, Why 
doth this man thus tremble? The Interpreter then bid him tell to 
Christian the reason of his so doing. So he began and said, This 
night, as I was in my sleep, I dreamed, and behold the heavens 
■ Heb.vi.6; Lakexix.14; Heb.x.28,29. 
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grew exceeding black ; also it thundered and lightened in most fearful 

wise, that it put me into an agony. So 
I looked up in my dream, and saw the 
clouds rack at an imusual rate; upon 
which I heard a great sound of a trum- 
pet, and saw also a Man sitting upon a 
cloud, attended with the thousands of 

H.iod.T»«i«.nto.eh«nb.rwh«w«o«Tto. heavcu T thcy were all in flaming fire; 

i^J^i^Z'i^^^iS^^^I^MiXi: also the heavens were on a burmng flame. 

T«fiaKr«waxeMxUn((bUrh,lt ihtiivlfTi'd&Uichteiu'd Till • * A* 

ir..»>.ifl»ritai«iM.th.tttp.tmeinto«iM«or. • ^ hcard thcu a great voice, saying, "Arise, 
ye dead, and come to judgment!" and with that the rocks rent, the 
graves opened, and the dead that were therein came forth : some of 
them were exceeding glad, and looked upward; and some sought to 
hide themselves under the mountains. Then I saw the Man that sat 
upon the cloud open the Book, and bid the World draw near; yet 
there was, by reason of a fierce flame which issued out, and came 
before him, a convenient distance betwixt him and them, as betwixt 
the judge and the prisoners at the bar. I heard it also proclaimed to 
them that attended on the Man that sat on the cloud, ** Gather 
together the tares, the chaff*, and stubble, and cast them into the 
burning lake;" and with that the bottomless pit opened, just where- 
about I stood ; out of the mouth of which there came, in an abundant 
manner, smoke and coals of fire, with hideous noises. It was also 
said to the same persons, " Gather my wheat into the gamer." And 
with that I saw many catched up and carried away into the clouds; 
but I was left; behind. I also sought to hide myself, but I could not; 
for the Man that sat upon the cloud still kept his eye upon me. My 
sins also came into my mind, and my conscience did accuse me on 
every side. Upon this I awakened from my sleep.^ 

Chr, But what was it that made you so afraid of this sight? 

Man, Why, I thought that the Day of Judgment was come, and 

that I was not ready for it. But this frighted me most, that the 

Angels gathered up several, and left me behind: also the Pit of Hell 

opened her mouth just where I stood. My conscience, too, afflicted 



• 1 Cor. XV. ; 1 Thess. i v. ; Jude, ver. 1 5 ; Joh n v. 28 ; 2 Thess. i. 8 ; Rev. xx. 1 1 — 1 4 ; 
Isa.xxvi.21; Micah vii.l6, 17; Psal. v.4, 5; Mai. iii.2,3; Dan. vii.9, 10; Matt. Hi. 12; 
xiii. 30; Mai. iv. 1 ; Luke iii. 17 ; Rom. ii. 14, 15. 
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me; and, as I thought, the Judge had always his eye upon me, 
shewing indignation in his countenance. 

Then said the Interpreter to Christian, Hast thou considered all 
these things? 

Chr. Yes; and they put me in hope and fear. 

Int. Well, keep all things so in thy mind, that they may be as a 
goad in thy sides, to prick thee forward in the way thou must go. 
Then Christian began to gird up his loins, and to address himself to 
his journey. Then said the Interpreter, The Comforter be always 
with thee, good Christian, to guide thee in the way that leads to the 
city ! So Christian went on his way, saying, 

Here have I seen things rare and profitable. 
Things pleasant, dreadful, things to make me stable 
In what I have begun to take in hand : 
Then let me think on them, and understand 
Wherefore they shewed me were; and let me be 
Thankful, O good Interpreter, to thee. 

Now I saw in my dream, that the highway up which Christian 

was to go, was fenced on either side 
with a wall, and that wall was called 
Salvation} Up this way therefore did 
burdened Christian run, but not without 
great difficulty, because of the load on 
his back. 

ChriatUo waa to go. yrmm ftnerd oa dtbcr Bide 
^..^^^.^.^^^.^ ^^^^ ^jj J^^ 

came to a place somewhat ascending; 

and upon that place stood a Cross, and 

a little below, in the bottom, a Sepulchre. 

So I saw in my dream, that just as i;piu.wvdfaitmrth»«irhriiiH.anm.«»tfl 

Chnstian came up with the Cross, his KT.'I^IIaft^/rj^H'^rn.'SSiii,"^ 

*■ to tbe croM. hia borthcn Ml ttam olf W« bMk 

burden loosed from off his shoulders, "** "- '•■»'-»^' -«--""«'«- 
and fell from off his back, and began to tumble; and so continued 
to do, till it came to the mouth of the Sepulchre, where it fell in, 
and I saw it no more. 

Then was Christian glad and lightsome, and said, with a merry 
heart, *' He hath given me rest by his sorrow, and life by his death." 

' Isa. xxvi..l. 
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Then he stood still a while to look and wonder; for it was very 
surprising to him, that the sight of the Cross should thus ease him of 
his burden. He looked, therefore, and looked again, even till the 
springs that were in his head sent the waters down his cheeks.^ 

Now, as he stood looking and weeping, 
behold three Shining Ones came to him, 
and saluted him with *' Peace be to thee:'* 
so the first said to him, ** Thy sins be for- 
given thee ;"* the second stripped him of 
his rags, and clothed him with change 
2*S''£:r'j;;t'l2r';r:S'd;:^1S of raiment.^ The third also ** set a mark 

ebe^kai and •■ bp ■tood looking mh) i • j» r 7*) 1 1* Tkll 

w«.pi„g,hre. .Wring on«««aof him. on hts foTehead^ and gave him a Koll, 

with a seal upon it, which he bid him look on as he ran, and that he 

should give it in at the Celestial Gate; so they went their way. 

Then Christian gave three leaps for joy, and went on singing,^ 

Thus far did I come loaden with mj sin ; 
Nor could aaght ease the grief that I was in, 
Till I came hither. What a place is this! 
Must here be the begiiming of my bliss? 
Must here the burden fall from off my back? 
Must here the strings that bound it to me crack? 
Bless'd Cross! bless'd Sepulchre! bless'd rather be 
The Man that there was put to shame for me. 

I saw then, in my dream, that he went on thus, even until he 
came at a bottom, where he saw, a Uttle 
out of the way, three men fast asleep, 
with fetters upon their heels. The name 
of the one was Simple^ another Sloth^ the 
third Presumption, 

Christian, then, seeing them lie in this 
case, went to them, if peradventure he \^tJS^£1S::^^t^'i: ^ 

, _ t » •% -wT iK^h.— The n«m«> of ooe wm Simple, of an- 

might awake them ; and cned. You are oth» sMh. ^ of u- uuh p«««aprtoo. 
like them that sleep on the top of a mast; for the Dead Sea is under 
you, a gulf that hath no bottom : awake, therefore, and come away ; 
be willing also, and I will help you off with your irons. He also 
told them. If he that goeth about like a roaring Hon comes by, you 
will certainly become a prey to his teeth. With that they looked 
upon him, and began to answer him in this sort: Simple said, I see 
' Zech.xii.lO; Markii.5; Zech.iii.4; £ph.i.l3. 
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no danger; Sloth said, Yet a little more sleep; and Presumption 
said, Every vat must stand upon its own bottom. And so they laid 
down to sleep again, and Christian went on his way.^ 

Yet he was troubled to think, that men in that danger should so 
little esteem the kindness of him that so freely offered to help them, 
both by awakening of them, counselling of them, and proffering to help 
them off with their irons. And as he was 
troubled thereabout, he espied two men 
come tumbling over the wall, on the left 
hand of the narrow way ; and they made 
up apace to him. The name of the one 
was Formalist, and the name of the other 
Hypocrisy, So, as I said, they drew up 

I* 11 1*11 A«lw> WM trMbbd at thrir frtt^n. ho 

unto him, who thus entered with them Zi^J^'^Tx^^^J'iZr^ 
into discourse: 

Chr, Gentlemen, whence come you, and whither go you? 

Form, and Hyp, We were bom in the land of Vain-glory, and are 
going for praise to Mount Son. 

Ckr, Why came you not in at the Gate which standeth at the 
beginning of the way? Know ye not that it is written, that '* he 
that Cometh not in by the door, but climbeth up some other way, 
the same is a thief and a robber"?* 

They said. That to go to the Gate for entrance was, by all their 
countrymen, counted too far about ; and that therefore their usual 
way was to make a short cut of it, and to cUmb over the wall, as 
they had done. 

Chr, But will it not be counted a trespass against the Lord of the 
City whither we are bound, thus to violate his revealed will? 

They told him, that, as for that, he needed not to trouble his head 
thereabout; for what they did they had custom for; and could pro- 
duce, if need were, testimony that would witness it for more than a 
thousand years. 

But, said Christian, will it stand a trial at law? 

They told him, that custom, it being of so long standing as above 

a thousand years, would doubtless now be admitted as a thing legal 

by an impartial judge ; and besides, say they, if we get into the way, 

what matter which way we get in? If we are in, we are in. Thou 

Prov. xxiii. 34 ; 1 Pet. v. 8. * John x. 1 . 
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art but in the way, who, as we perceive, earnest in at the Gate; and 
we also are in the way, that came tumbling over the wall. Wherein, 
now, is thy condition better than ours? 

Chr, I walk by the rule of my Master; you walk by the rude 
working of your fancies. You are counted thieves already by the 
Lord of the way ; therefore I doubt you will not be found true men 
at the end of the way. You come in by yourselves without his 
direction, and shall go out by yourselves without his mercy. 

To this they made him but little answer; only they bid him look 
to himself Then I saw that they went on, every man in his way, 

without much conference one with ano- 
ther ; save that these two men told Chris- 
tian, that, as to Laws and Ordinances, 
they doubted not but that they should 
as conscientiously do them as he. There- 
fore, said they, we see not wherein thou 
..Ti««ib«."-idFormiutat«dHM»«<.y. diffcrcst from US, but by the coat that is 

••w« ■<>4> not whrrrin ihou A\tlrn*X from i • i 

n.b«tbyth«ec.tu«»i.«th,b«k." Qjj ^j^y back; which was, as we trow, 
given thee by some of thy neighbours to hide the shame of thy 
nakedness. 

Chr. By Laws and Ordinances you will not be saved, since you 
came not in by the Door.® And as for this coat that is on my back, 
it was given me by the Lord of the place whither I go, and that, as 
you say, to cover my nakedness with. And I take it as a token of 
kindness to me, for I had nothing but rags before ; and, besides, thus 
I comfort myself as I go: surely, think I, when I come to the Gate 
of the City, the Lord thereof will know me for good, since I have 
his coat on my back, a coat that he gave me freely in the day that 
he stripped me of my rags. I have, moreover, a mark in my fore- 
head, of which, perhaps, you have taken no notice, which one. of 
my Lords' most intimate associates fixed there in the day that my 
burden fell off my shoulders. I will tell to you, moreover, that I 
had then given me a Roll sealed, to comfort me by reading, as I go 
on the way. I was also bid to give it in at the Celestial Gate, in 
token of my certain going in after it. All which things I doubt you 
want; and want them, because you came not in at the Gate. 

To these things they gave him no answer; only they looked upon 

» GaLii.l6. 
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each other and laughed. Then I saw that they went all on, save 
that Christian kept before, who had no more talk but with himself, 
and that sometimes sighingly, and sometimes comfortably; also he 
would be often reading in the Roll that one of the Shining Ones 
gave him, by which he was refreshed. 

1 beheld then, that they all went on till they came at the foot of 

the hill Difficulty y at the bottom of which 
was a spring. There were also in the 
same place two other ways, besides that 
which came straight from the Gate ; one 
turned to the left hand, and the other to 
the right, at the bottom of the hill ; but 
2;i.r*o?^.Sr!^fJS;i!°¥CS*^t^ the narrow way lay right up the hill; 

oUmv wv* tw«ld« the itralitfat— thr nwrow way b- w & 



and the name of the going up the side 
of the hill is called Difficulty. Christian now went to the spring, 
and drank thereof to refresh himself,® and then he began to go up 
the hill, saying. 

The hill, though high, I covet to ascend, 

The difficulty will not me offend; 

For I perceive the Way to Life lies here. 

Come, pluck up heart, let 's neither faint nor fear! 

Better, though difficult, the right way to go. 

Than wrong, though easy, where the end is woe. 

The other two also came to the foot of the hill; but when they 
saw that the hill was steep and high, and that there were two other 
ways to go, and supposing also that these two ways might meet 
again with that up which Christian went, on the other side of the 
hill, therefore they were resolved to go in those ways. Now, the 
name of one of those ways was Danger^ and the name of the other 
Destruction, So the one took the way which is called Danger, which 
led him into a great wood ; and the other took directly up the way 
to Destruction, which led him into a wide field, full of dark moun- 
tains, where he stumbled and fell, and rose no more. 

I looked then after Christian to see him go up the hill, where I 
perceived he fell from running to going, and from going to clamber- 
ing upon his hands and his knees, because of the steepness of the 
place. Now, about the mid- way to the top of the hill was a pleasant 

• l8a.xlix. 10. 
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arbour, made by the Lord of the hill, for tlie refreshment of weary- 
travellers ; thither, therefore, Christian 
: got, where also he sat down to rest him. 
Then he pulled his KoU out of his bosom, 
and read therein to his comfort; he 
also now began afresh to take a review 
of the coat or garment that was given 

I looked aftM-rhrUtiM, to iMhlai soap tli»lilU, tO llim aS 
» hvre I prrerivnl hp fpU from runnioK to cotof , 

•ad fttNn Koinc to elunbciinc DDon bU hand* Mid h^ ai-r\/\r\ rwr 

hi* kneca Immom of tfa* ■tMftntw oT the plaee. U" SUJUU Uy 

the Cross. Thus pleasing himself a while, 

he at last fell into a slumber, and thence y ' 

into a fast sleep, which detained him in 

that place until it was almost night; and 

in his sleep his Roll fell out of his hand. ^^, ^..^u^.^, cntu. - 

N1 1 • ,1 down to reat, he ffU into a •lumber, and theoer Into* 

ow, as he was sleepmg, there came one fc-td.n».««i«nhi.ri.T,hi.roufcBo«tofhi.h«-i. 

to him, and awaked him, saying, ** Go to the ant, thou sluggard; 

consider her ways and be wise;"^ and with that Christian suddenly 

started up, and sped him on his way, and went apace till he came to 

the top of the hill. 

Now, when he was got up to the top of the hill, there came two 

men running to meet him amain; the 
name of the one was Timorous^ and of 
the other Mistrust; to whom Christian 
said. Sirs, What 's the matter, you run 
the wrong way? Timorous answered, 
that they were going to the city of Hon, 
_ ^ „ ^ and had got up that difficult place; but, 

WWb bo hadmttothatoporthehin. thcncanp OF F ' ' 

^^^•!^-nL^i^,SrLA^'S!t^Tl^^ said he, the farther we go, the more 
danger we meet with ; wherefore we turned, and are going back 
again. 

Yes, said Mistrust, for just before us lie a couple of Lions in the 
way, whether sleeping or waking we know not; and we could not 
think, if we came within reach, but they would presently pull us in 
pieces. 

Then said Christian, You make me afraid; but whither shall I flee 
to be safe? If I go back to my own country, that is prepared for 
fire and brimstone, and I shall certainly perish there : if I can get to 

^ Prov.vi.6. 
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the Celestial City I am sure to be in safety there. I must venture : 
to go back is nothing but death; to go forward is fear of death, and 
life everlasting beyond it : I will yet go forward. So Mistrust and 
Timorous ran down the hill, and Christian went on his way. But 
thinking again of what he had heard from the men, he felt in his 
bosom for his Roll, that he might read therein, and be comforted; 
but he felt and found it not. Then was Christian in great distress, 
and knew not what to do; for he wanted that which used to relieve 
him, and that which should have been his pass into the Celestial City. 
Here, therefore, he began to be much perplexed, and knew not what 
to do : at last he bethought himself that he had slept in the arbour 
that is on the side of the hill ; and falling down upon his knees, he 

asked God forgiveness for that foolish 
act, and then went back to look for his 
Roll. But, all the way he went back, 
who can sufficiently set forth the sorrow 
of Christian's heart? sometimes he sighed, 
sometimes he wept, and oftentimes he 
chid himself for being so foolish to fall 
asleep in that place, which was erected 
lui' fa^ ta^LkSTftTf^'SSrSS only for a little refreshment for his weari- 
ness. Thus, therefore, he went back, carefully looking on this side 
and on that, all the way as he went, if happily he might find his 
Roll that had been his comfort so many times in his journey. He 
went thus, till he came again within sight of the arbour where he sat 
and slept; but that sight renewed his sorrow the more, by bringing 
again, even afiresh, his evil of sleeping into his mind. Thus, therefore, 
he now went on, bewailing his sinful sleep, 
saying, ** wretched man that I am 1 that 
I should sleep in the day-time! that I 
should sleep in the midst of diffictdty ! 
that I should so indulge the flesh, as to 
use that rest for ease to my flesh, which 
the Lord of the hill hath erected only 

for the reUef of the spirits of Pilgrims ! ^£-^Sral*^tSrccX'i;S. 
How many steps have I taken in vain ! (Thus it happened to Israel : 
for their sin they were sent back again by the way of the Red Sea,) and 
I am made to tread those steps with sorrow, which I might have trod 

3 
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with delight, had it not been for this sinful sleep. How fer might I have 
been on my way by this time ! I am made to tread those steps thrice 
over, which I needed not to have trod but once : yea, now also I am like 
to be benighted, for the day is almost spent. Oh that I had not slept ! " 
Now, by this time he was come to the arbour again, where, for a 
while, he sat down and wept ; but, at last, (as Providence would 
have it,) looking sorrowfully down under the settle, there he espied 
his Roll; the which he, with trembling and haste, catched up, and 
put into his bosom. But who can tell how joyful this man was 
when he had gotten his Roll again ! for this Roll was the assurance 
of his life and acceptance at the desired haven. Therefore he laid it 
up in his bosom, gave thanks to God for directing his eye to the 
place where it lay, and with joy and tears betook himself again to 
his journey. But, how nimbly now did he go up the rest of the 
hill! Yet, before he got up, the sun went down upon Christian; 
and this made him again recall the vanity of his sleeping to his 
remembrance; and thus he again began to condole with himself: 
thou sinfiil sleep ! how, for thy sake, am I like to be benighted in 
my journey ! I must walk without the sun, darkness must cover the 
path of my feet, and I must hear the noise of the doleful creatures, 
because of my sinfiil sleep. Now, also, he remembered the story 
that Mistrust and Timorous told him, of how they were frighted 
with the sight of the Lions. Then said Christian to himself again, 
These beasts range in the night for their prey, and if they should 
meet with me in the dark, how should I shift them? how should I 
escape being by them torn in pieces? Thus he went on; but while 
he was thus bewailing his imhappy miscarriage, he lift up his eyes, 
and behold there was a very stately palace before him, the name of 

which was Beautiful; and it stood just 
by the highway side.® 

So I saw in my dream, that he made 
haste and went forward, that, if possible, 
he might get lodging there. Now, be- 
fore he had gone far, he entered into a 



. r^ n-rr^ p-^Hc^. whu* wm i^t . t^ vcFjT hslttow passagc, which was about a 

o(r the porter'* (oilfrr: BiMllonkinit Tcrrnwrowljr b*. «i fV* n l r^ »11 1 

foreumMiMiwpnt,hc«q)Mtwoikm.tath»wv. turlong Oil ot thc " ortcr s lodgc ; and 
looking very narrowly before him as he went, he espied two Lions in 
« Rev.iii.2; 1 These, v. 7, 8. 
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the way. Now, thought he, I see the danger that Mistrust and 
Timorous were driven back by. (The Lions were chained, but he 
saw not the chains.) Then he was afraid, and thought also himself 
to go back after them, for he thought nothing but death was before 
him ; but ihe Porter at the lodge, whose name is Watchful^ perceiv- 
ing that Christian made a halt as if he would go back, cried unto 
him, saying, Is thy strength so small? fear not the Lions, for they 
are chained, and are placed there for trial of &ith where it is, and for 
discovery of those that have none; keep in the midst of the path, 
and no hurt shall come unto thee. 

Then I saw that he went on, trembling for fear of the Lions; but, 
taking good heed to the directions of the Porter, he heard them roar, 
but they did him no harm. Then he clapped his hands, and went on 
till he came and stood before the gate where the Porter was. Then 
said Christian to the Porter, Sir, What house is this? and may I lodge 
here to-night? The Porter answered, This house was built by the 
Lord of the hill, and he built it for the relief and security of Pil- 
grims. The Porter also asked, Whence he was? and whither he was 
going? 

Ckr, I am come from the city of Destruction, and am going to 
Mount Zion; but because the sun is now set, I desire, if I may, to 
lodge here to-night. 

Por. What is your name? 

Chr. My name is now Christian ; but my name at the first was 
Graceless: I came of the race of Japheth, whom Grod will persuade 
to dwell in the tents of Shem.^ 

Por. But how doth it happen that you come so late? the sun is 
set. 

Chr. I had been here sooner, but that, wretched man that I am ! 
I slept in the arbour that stands on the hill-side. Nay, I had, not- 
withstanding that, been here much sooner, but that, in my sleep, 
I lost my Evidence, and came without it to the brow of the hill ; and 
then feeling for it, and not finding it, I was forced, with sorrow of 
heart, to go back to the place where I slept my sleep ; where I found 
it, and now I am come. 

Por, Well, I will call out one of the Virgins of this place, who will 
(if she likes your talk) bring you in to the rest of the family, accord- 

» Gen.ix.27. 
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ing to the rules of the house. So Watchful the Porter rang a bell ; 

at the sound of which came out of the 
door of the house a grave and beautifiil 
damsel, named Discretion, and asked, 
Why she was called ? 

The Porter answered, This man is on 

a journey from the city of Destruction 

to Mount Zion, but, being weary and 

SJK%Seh^Sr^.'3X^S5!S bemghted, he asked me if he might 

DiM«tk».«id«k«iwk,dMw«iM. lodge here to-mght; so I told him 1 

would call for thee, who, after discourse had with him, mayst do as 

seemeth thee good, even according to the law of the house. 

Then she asked him. Whence he was? and whither he was going? 
and he told her. She asked him also, How he got into the way? and 
he told her. Then she asked him. What he had seen and met with 
in the way? and he told her. And at last she asked his name? So 
he said. It is Christian; and I have so much the more a desire to 
lodge here to-night, because, by what I perceive, this place was built 
by the Lord of the hill, for the relief and security of Pilgrims. So 
she smiled, but the water stood in her eyes: and, after a little pause, 
she said, I will call forth two or three more of the family. So she 
ran to the door, and called out Prudence, Piety, and Charity, who, 
afl;er a little more discourse with him, had him into the family; and 
many of them meeting him at the threshold of the house, said. Come 
in, thou blessed of the Lord; this house was built by the Lord of 
the hill, on purpose to entertain such 
Pilgrims in. Then he bowed his head, 
and followed them into the house: so, 
when he was come in, and sat down, 
they gave him something to drink, and 
consented together, that, until supper 
was ready, some of them should have 

some particular discourse with Chris- CiriS&^i.'ttS^S 
tian, for the best improvement of time; and they appointed Piety, 
Prudence, and Charity, to discourse with him ; and thus they 
began: 

Piety, Come, good Christian, since we have been so loving to you 
to receive you into our house this night, let us, if perhaps we may 
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better ourselves thereby, talk with you of all things that have hap- 
pened to you in your pilgrimage. 

Ckr, With a very good will ; and I am glad that you are so well 



Piety, What moved you at first to betake yourself to a Pilgrim's 
Ufe? 

Ckr, I was driven out of my native country by a dreadful sound 
that was in mine ears, to wit, that unavoidable destruction did attend 
me, if I abode in that place where I was. 

Piety, But how did it happen that you came out of your country 
this way? 

Ckr, It was as God would have it; for when I was under the fears 
of destruction, I did not know whither to go : but by chance there 
came a man, even to me, as I was trembling and weeping, whose 
name is Evangelist, and he directed me to the Wicket-Gate, which 
else I should never have found, and so set me into the way that hath 
led me directly to. this house. 

Piety, But did you not come by the house of the Interpreter? 

Ckr, Yes, and did see such things there, the remembrance of 
which will stick by me as long as I live; especially three things, to 
wit. How Christ, in despite of Satan, maintains his work of grace in 
the heart; how the man had sinned himself quite out of hopes of 
God's mercy; and also the dream of him that thought in his sleep 
the Day of Judgment was come. 

Piety, Why ! did you hear him tell his dream? 

Ckr, Yes, and a dreadfiil one it was, I thought; it made my heart 
ache as he was telling of it; but yet I am glad I heard it. 

Piety, Was this all you saw at the house of the Interpreter? 

Ckr, No, he took me, and had me where he shewed me a stately 
palace, and how the people were clad in gol(i that were in it ; and 
how there came a venturous man, and cut his way through the 
armed men that stood in the door to keep him out; and how he was 
bid to come in and win eternal glory. Methought those things did 
ravish my heart! I would have staid at that good man's house a 
twelvemonth, but that I knew I had ferther to go. 

Piety, And what saw you else in the way? 

Ckr, Saw! Why, I went but a little farther, and I saw one, as 
I thought in my mind, hang bleeding upon a Tree; and the very 
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sight of him made my burden &11 off my back ; for I groaned under 
a very heavy burden, but then it fell down from off me. 'Twas a 
strange thing to me, for I never saw such a thing before; yea, and 
while I stood looking up, (for then I could not forbear looking), 
three Shining- Ones came to me; one of them testified that my sins 
were forgiven me ; another stripped me of my rags, and gave me this 
broidered coat which you see; and the third set the mark which you 
see in my forehead, and gave me this sealed Roll (and with that he 
plucked it out of his bosom). 

Piety. But you saw more than this, did you not? 
Chr, The things that I have told you were the best; yet some 
other matters I saw; as namely, I saw three men. Simple, Sloth, and 
Presumption, lie asleep a little out of the way as I came, with irons 
upon their heels; but do you think I could awake them? I also saw 
Formality and Hypocrisy come tumbling over the wall, to go, as they 
pretended, to Zion ; but they were quickly lost, even as I myself did 
tell them, but they would not believe. But, above all, I found it 
hard work to get up this hill, and as hard to come by the Lions' 
mouths; and truly, if it had not been for the good man the porter, 
that stands at the gate, I do not know but that, after all, I might 
have gone back again ; but, I thank God, I am here, and thank you 
for receiving me. 

Then Prudence thought good to ask him a few questions, and de- 
sired his answer to them. 

Prud. Do you not think sometimes of the country from whence 
you came? 

Chr, Yes, but with much shame and detestation : truly, if I had 
been mindfiil of that country from whence I came out, I might have 
had opportimity to have returned; but now I desire a better country, 
that is, a heavenly one.^ 

Prud, Do you not yet bear away with you some of the things that 
then you were conversant withal? 

Chr. Yes, but greatly against my will ; especially my inward and 
carnal cogitations, with which all my coimtrymen, as well as myself, 
were delighted : but now all those things are my grief; and might 
I but choose mine own things, I would choose never to think of 
those things more; but when I would be a-doing of that which is 
best, that which is worst is with me.^ 

» Heb. xi. 15, 16. * Rom. viL 15. 
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Prud, Do you not find sometimes as if those things were van- 
quished, which at other times are your perplexity? 

Chr, Yes, but that is seldom; but they are to me golden hours in 
which such things happen to me. 

Prud. Can you remember by what means you find your annoy- 
ances at times, as if they were vanquished? 

Chr. Yes, when I think what I saw at the Cross, that will do it; 
and when I look upon my broidered coat, that will do it; and when 
I look into the Roll that I carry in my bosom, that will do it; and 
when my thoughts wax warm about whither I am going, that will 
do it. 

Prud. And what is it that makes you so desirous to go to Mount 
Hon? 

Chr. Why, there I hope to see Him alive that did hang dead on 
the Cross; and there I hope to be rid of all those things, that, to this 
day, are in me an annoyance to me ; there they say there is no death, 
and there I shall dwell with such company as I like best. For, to tell 
you the truth, I love Him, because I was by Him eased of my bur- 
den. And I am weary of my inward sickness : I would fain be where 
I shall die no more, and with the company that shall continually cry. 
Holt/, holy^ holy.^ 

Then said Charity to Christian, Have 
you a family? Are you a married 
man? 

Chr. I have a wife and four small 
children. 

CJiar. And why did not you bring 

tw.«ucii««t,wchfi.te.., "H.Te «« . fc. them along with you? 

S7^TSt'SiJ*rc2tr,'a Then Christian wept, and said. Oh! 

how willingly would I have done it! but they were all of them 
utterly averse to my going on pilgrimage. 

Char. But you should have talked with them, and have endea- 
voured to have shewn them the danger of staying behind. 

Chr. So I did; and told them also what God had shewn to m 
the destruction of our city; but I seemed to them as one that moc 
and they believed me not.* 

Char. And did you pray to God, that he would bless your cou 
to them? 

» Isa. Ti. 3; Rev. iv. 8. * Gen. xix. 14. 
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Ckr, Yes, and that with much affection ; for you must think that 
my wife and poor children were very dear to me. 

Char. But did you tell them of your own sorrow, and fear of de- 
struction? for I suppose that destruction was visible enough to you. 

Chr. Yes, over, and over, and over. They might also see my fears 
in my countenance, in my tears, and also in my trembling under the 
apprehension of the judgment that did hang over our heads; but all 
was not sufficient to prevail with them to come with me. 

Char. But what could they say for themselves why they came not? 
Chr. Why, my wife was afraid of losing this world; and my child- 
ren were given to the foolish delights of youth; so, what by one 
thing, and what by another, they left me to wander in this manner 
alone. 

Char. But did you not, with your vain life, damp all that you by 
words used by way of persuasion to bring them away with you? 

Chr. Indeed I cannot commend my life, for I am conscious to my- 
self of many failings therein : I know also, that a man by his con- 
versation may soon overthrow what, by argument or persuasion, he 
doth labour to fasten upon others for their good. Yet this I can say, 
I was very wary of giving them occasion, by any unseemly action, to 
make them averse to going on pilgrimage. Yea, for this very thing, 
they would tell me I was too precise, and that I denied myself of 
things, for their sakes, in which they saw no evil. Nay, I think 
I may say, that if what they saw in me did hinder them, it was my 
great tenderness in sinning against God, or of doing any wrong to 
my neighbour. 

Char. Indeed Cain hated his brother, because his own works were 
evil, and his brother's righteous; and if thy wife and children have 

been offended with thee for this, they 
thereby shew themselves to be implaca- 
ble to good: thou hast delivered thy 
soul from their blood.* 

Now I saw in my dream, that thus 

they sat talking together until supper 

was ready. So, when they had made 

wh« thv i«d n»de «^. th^ «» down to m«t. Tcady , thcy sat down to meat. Now the 

table was furnished with fat things, and wine that was well refined; 

^ 1 John iii. 12; Ezek. iii. 19. 
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and all their talk at the table was about the Lord of the hill; as 
namely, about what He had done, and wherefore He did what He 
did, and why He had builded that house; and, by what they said, I 
perceived that He had been a great warrior, and had fought with and 
slain him that had the power of death, but not without great danger 
to Himself, which made me love Him the more.* 

For, as they said, and as I believe, said Christian, He did it with 
the loss of much blood ; but that which put the glory of grace into 
all He did, was, that He did it out of pure love to His country. 
And, besides, there were some of them of the household that said 
they had been and spoken with Him since He did die on the Cross; 
and they have attested that they had it from His own lips, that He 
is such a lover of poor Pilgrims, that the like is not to be found from 
the east to the west. 

They moreover gave an instance of what they aflirmed ; and that 
was. He had stripped Himself of His glory, that He might do this for 
the poor: and that they heard Him say and affirm, that He would not 
dwell in the mountain of Zion alone. They said, moreover, that He 
had made many Pilgrims Princes, though by nature they were beg- 
gars bom, and their original had been the dunghill.7 

Thus they discoursed together till late at night; and, after they had 

committed themselves to their Lord for 
protection, they betook themselves to 
rest; the Pilgrim they laid in a large 
// M upper chamber, whose window opened 

. towards the sun-rising : the name of the 
' chamber was Peace^ where he slept till 
break of day, and then he awoke and 



/•'• 
/.'/ 



t 



TiMy baloak Ikai 



trim lk«r W« IB B Iwc* mtpm ih— hir. 
wlHMwtatfOTrop«M4towv£thaMB-H*. SRllCt 

I.C.~TlM »w7tte ihMlMr wH Tmm. ^^6 ' 

Where am I now? Is this the love and care 
Of Jesus, for the men that Pilgrims are, 
Thus to provide? that I should he forgiven; 
And dwell ahready the next door to heaven I 

So in the morning they all got up ; and after some more discoui-se, 
they told him that he should not depart till they had shewn him the 
rarities of that place. And, first, they had him into the study, 
where they shewed him records of the greatest antiquity ; in which, 

« Heb. ii. 14, 15. ^ 1 Sam. ii.S; Psal. cxiii.7. 
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as I remember my dream, they shewed him first the pedigree of the 

Lord of the hill, that he was the Son 
of the Ancient of Days, and came by 
an eternal generation. Here also were 
more fiilly recorded the acts that he had 
done, and the names of many himdreds 
that he had taken into his service ; and 
inaMnMrninKth«r.u8Map.-TV]rkd.hiiii how hc had placed thcm in such ha- 

IbCo tlM atiidjr, whant Uiejr ihowed him raeorda »■ 

2*i?«'r^^rS\£t^'^'i^^: bitations that could, neither by length 
of dap, nor decays of nature, be dissolved. 

Then they read to him some of the worthy acts that some of his 
servants had done; as how they had sub- 
'^ dued kingdoms, (Josh, vi.5, ** And the wall 
i of the city shall fall doumflat, and the people 
I shall ascend up every man straight before him,^^) 
I wrought right- 
eousness, (2 Peter 
ii. 5, ** And spared not the old world, but 
saved Noah the eighth person, a preacher^ 
of righteousness J bringing in the flood upon 
the world of the ungodly^") obtained pro- 
mises, (Gen. xviii. 15 — 33, " And Abra- 
ham drew near, and said, Wilt thou also de- 
stroy the righteous with the uncked? And 

he said, I will not destroy it for ten's sake,'') 
' stopped the mouths 
of lions, (Dan. vi. 2 1 , i 

" Then said Daniel unto the king, My } 

God hath sent his angeU and hath shut the .1 
lions' mouths, that they have not hurt me: \ 
forasmuch as before him innocency was found ^ 

in me; and also before thee^ O king, have I done no hurt," ) 

quenched the violence of fire, 
(Dan. iii. 1—30, " Then Shadrach, 
Meshechj and Abed-nego, came forth 

of the midst of the fire nor 

was an hair of their head singed,") f 
escaped the edge of the sword, tj 
(Judg. vii. and 2 Chron. xx. 17, 18, " And they blew the trumpets, and 
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brake the pitchers that were in their hands. . . . and all the host . . .fled,") 
out of weakness were made 
strong, (1 Sam.icvii. ** So 
David prevailed over the Phi- 

Ilistine unth a sling and with . ' 
a stone,^^) waxed valiant in /'^' 
fight, (1 Sam-xiv. ''And d 
Jonathan climbed up upon his hands and upon his feet, and his armovr- 
bearer followed,'') and Then they read a- 

tumed to flight the gain in another part 

armies of the aliens,® of the records of the 

(2 Sam. xxiii. 8 — 39, house, where it was 

''And the Lord wrought shewn how willing 

a great victory y) their Lord was to re- 

ceive into his fevour any, even any, though they in time past 
had offered great affronts to his person and proceedings. Here 
also were several other histories of many other famous things, 
of all which Christian had a view; as of things both ancient 
and modem, together with prophecies and predictions of things 
that have their certain accomplishment, both to the dread and 
amazement of enemies, and the comfort and solace of Pil- 
grims. 

The next day they took him and had him into the armoury, 
where they shewed 
him all manner of 
furniture which 
their Lord had pro- 
vided for Pilgrims ; 
as sword, shield, 
helmet, breast- 

plate, all-prayer^ A»*l,h*».^b^-«la.^^•n-Iw»»•«ld•lK«lfcMW«3d■o«w•«•«fc 

and shoes that would not wear out: and there was here enough of 
this to harness out as many men for the service of their Lord, as 
there be stars in the heaven for multitude. 

They also stfewed him some of the engines with which some of his 
servants had done wonderful things. They also shewed him Moses* 
rod, the hanmier and nail with which Jael slew Sisera, the pitchers, 

• Heb. xi.33,34. 
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trumpets, and lamps, too, with which Gideon put to flight the armies 

of Midian. Then they shewed him the 
ox's goad, wherewith Shamgar slew six 
himdred men. They shewed him also 
the jaw-bone with which Samson did 
such mighty feats. They shewed him, 
moreover, the sling and stone with which 
David slew Goliath of Gath ; and the 
sword also with which the Lord will kill 
the Man of Sin in that day that he shall 
rise up to the prey. They shewed him, besides, many excellent 
things, with which Christian was much delighted. This done, they 
went to their rest again. 

Then I saw, in my dream, that on the morrow he got up to go 
forwards; but they desired him to stay till the next day also; and 
then, said they, we will, if the day be clear, shew you the Delectable 
Moimtains; which, they said, would yet further add to his comfort, 
because they were nearer the desired haven than the place where at 
present he was: so he consented and 

staid. When the morning was up they :^;^^::C^:jy^'''^-'^^''~'^'-\ 
had him to the top of the house, and 
bid him look south ;^ so he did; and 
behold, at a great distance, he saw a 
most pleasant mountainous coimtry, 
beautified with woods, vineyards, firuits 
of all sorts, flowers also, with springs 
and fountains, very delectable to behold, 
of the country? they said it was Immanuel's Land; and it is as 
common, said they, as this hill is, to and for all the Pilgrims; 
and when thou comest there, firom thence thou mayst see to the 
Gate of the Celestial City, as the shepherds that live there will make 
appear. 

Now he bethought himself of setting forward, and they were 
willing he should. But first, said they, let us go again into the 
armoury : so they did ; and, when they came there, they harnessed 
him firom head to foot with what was of proof, lest perhaps he should 
meet with assaults in the way. He, being therefore thus accoutred, 

' Isa. xxxiii. 16, 17. 




Then he asked the name 
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walked out with his friends to the gate, and there he asked the 

Porter, if he saw any Pilgrim pass by? 
Then the Porter answered. Yes. 
Pray did you know him? said he. 
Por, I asked his name, and he told 
me it was Faithful. 

! said Christian, I know him ! he is 

my townsman, my near neighbour; he 

£ VSZa SSA SLT S fSiJ TC comes from the place where I was bom. 

How fer do you think he may be before? 
Por, He is got by this time below the hill. 

Well, said Christian, good Porter, the Lord be with thee, and 
add to all thy blessings much increase, 
for the kindness thou hast shewed to 
me. 

Then he began to go forward; but 
Discretion, Piety, Charity, and Pru- 
dence, would accompany him down to 
the foot of the hill. So they went on 

together, reiterating their former dis- pw»w.tMUrtb.wMiiw 

courses, till they came to go down the hill. Then said Christian, 

As it was difficult coming up, so fer as I 
can see, it is dangerous going down. 
Yes, said Prudence, so it is; for it is a 
hard matter for a man to go down into 
the Valley of Humiliation, as thou art 
now, and to catch no slip by the way; 
Di.«,Hfc«. piH, uA cu^ w«dd .«». therefore, said they, we are come out 

pMiy Mn down lo tlw AMt of Um MIL— TiMB "^ 

S^rfir:;'SSi::;2SUK5^ to accompany thee down the hill. So 
he began to go down the hill, but very warily ; yet he caught a slip 
or two. 

Then I saw in my dream, that these good companions (when 
Christian was got down to the bottom of the hill) gave him a loaf of 
bread, a bottle of wine, and a cluster of raisins; and then he went on 
his way. 

Whilst Christuui is among his godly friends, 

Their golden mouths make him sufficient mends 

For all his griefs; and when they let him go, 

He *s clad with northern steel from top to toe. 
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But now, in this Valley of Humiliation, poor Christian was hard 

put to it; for he had gone but a little 

way, before he espied a foul fiend 

coming over the field to meet him : his 

name is Apollyon. Then did Christian 

begin to be afraid, and to cast in his 

mind whether to go back, or to stand 

D.th..^orH.«fluu«.po«a»«.« ^8 ground. But he considered again 

^''•^tS^mJS'.'S rsSrS ^hat he had no armour tor his back; 

to 10 i»ek or to ^^ j thcrcfore thought, that to turn the 

back to him might give him greater advantage with ease to pierce 

him with his darts; therefore he resolved to venture, and stand his 

ground; for, thought he, had I no more in my eye than the saving 

of my life, 'twould be the best way to stand. 

So he went on, and Apollyon met him. Now the Monster was 
hideous to behold: he was clothed with scales like a Fish (and they 
are his pride); he had wings like a Dragon, feet like a Bear, and out 
of his belly came fire and smoke, and his mouth was as the mouth of 
a Lion. When he came up to Christian, he beheld him with a dis- 
dainful countenance, and thus began to question with him : 
ApoL Whence come you, and whither are you bound? 
Chr. I am come fi-om the city of Destruction, which is the place of 
all evil, and I am going to the city of Zion. 

ApoL By this I perceive that thou art one of my subjects; for all 
that country is mine, and I am the Prince and God of it How is it, 
then, that thou hast run away firom thy King? Were it not that 
I hope thou mayst do me more service, I would strike thee now, at 
one blow, to the ground. 

Chr. I was indeed bom in your dominions; but your service was 
hard, and your wages such as a man could not live on, " for the 
wages of sin is death : " ^ therefore, when I was come to years, I did, 
as other considerate persons do, look out, if perhaps I might mend 
myself 

ApoL There is no Prince that will thus lightly lose his subjects, 
neither will I as yet lose thee; but since thou complainest of thy ser- 
vice and wages, be content to go back : what our country will afford, 
I do here promise to give thee. 

* Rom. vL 23. 
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Chr. But I have let myself to another, even to the King of princes ; 
and how can I with fairness go back with thee? 

ApoL Thou hast done in this according to the proverb, " Change 
a bad for a worse." But it is ordinary for those that have professed 
themselves His servants, after a while, to give Him the slip, and re- 
turn again to me. Do thou so too, and all shall be well. 

Chr. I have given Him my faith, and sworn my allegiance to 
Him ; how then can I go back &om this, and not be hanged as a 
traitor? 

ApoL Thou didst the same to me; and yet I am willing to pass by 
all, if now thou wilt yet turn and go back. 

Chr. What I promised thee was in my non-age; and, besides, 
I count that the Prince imder whose banner now I stand is able to 
absolve me ; yea, and to pardon also what I did as to my compliance 
with thee: and besides (0 thou destroying Apollyon !) to speak truth, 
I like His service, His wages. His servants. His government. His 
company, and country, better than thine; and therefore leave off to 
persuade me further: I am His servant, and I will follow Him. 

ApoL Consider again, when thou art in cool blood, what thou art 
like to meet with in the way that thou goest. Thou knowest that, for 
the most part. His servants come to an ill end, because they are 
transgressors against me and my ways. How many of them have 
been put to shameful deaths ! And, besides, thou coimtest His ser- 
vice better than mine, whereas He never yet came from the place 
where He is to deliver any that served Him out of their hands; but 
as for me, how many times, as all the world very well knows, have 
I delivered, either by power or fraud, those that have feithfully 
served me, from Him and His, though taken by them ! — and so will 
I deliver thee. 

Chr. His forbearing at present to deliver them is on purpose to try 
their love, whether they will cleave to Him to the end ; and as for 
the ill end thou sayest they come to, that is most glorious in their 
account; for, for present deliverance, they do not much expect it; for 
they stay for their glory, and then they shall have it, when their 
Prince comes in His, and the glory of the Angels. 

ApoL Thou hast already been unfaithful in thy service to Him, 
and how dost thou think to receive wages of Him ? 

Chr. Wherein, Apollyon, have I been unfaithful to Him ? 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



48 THE pilgrim's progress. 

ApoL Thou didst feint at first setting out, when thou wast almost 
choked in the gulf of Despond. Thou didst attempt wrong ways to 
be rid of thy burden; whereas thou shouldst have staid till thy 
Prince had taken it off. Thou didst sinfully sleep, and lose thy 
choice things. Thou wast also almost persuaded to go back at the 
sight of the Lions; and when thou talkest of thy journey, and of 
what thou hast heard and seen, thou art inwardly desirous of vain- 
glory in all that thou sayest or dost. 

CAr. All this is true, and much more which thou hast left out; but 
the Prince whom I serve and honour is mercifiJ, and ready to for- 
give: but, besides, these infirmities possessed me in thy country; for 
there I sucked them in, and I have groaned under them, been sorry 
for them, and have obtained pardon of my Prince- 
Then Apollyon broke out into a grievous rage, saying, I am 

an enemy to this Prince I I hate 
His person, laws, and people, and am 
come out on purpose to withstand 
thee. 

CAr. Apollyon, beware what you do ; 

for I am in the King's highway, the 

Tbo.,Apo«r»far«to««tiM«.(r<T.«rM^ Wav of HoUuess ; therefore take heed 

Marine. "I MB «B aiiMar W TCur PriBMi 1 '' 

htm hit pwaon. Ma Uwa, and pMphs I an j,-. -trrvttt^eA^ 

Mm oM OB punioae to tHUutaad thM.- tO yOUrSeil. 

Then Apollyon straddled quite over the whole breadth of the way, 
and said, I am void of fear in this mat- 
ter; prepare thyself to die; for I swear 
by my infernal den that thou shalt go 
no ferther : here will I spill thy soul ! — 
And with that he threw a flaming dart 
at his breast; but Christian had a shield 

in his hand, with which he caufi^ht it, Tbaa apootc- iinddM «dto o««r tk* wboi. 
and so prevented the danger of that. ffiiSTb^lUKi'.SKiltSSf^^ 

Then did Christian draw, for he saw it was time to bestir him ; 
and Apollyon as fest made at him, throwing darts as thick as hail; 
by the which, notwithstanding all that Christian could do to avoid 
it, Apollyon wounded him in his head, his hand, and foot. This 
made Christian give a little back ; Apollyon, therefore, followed his 
work amain, and Christian again took courage, and resisted as man- 
fiilly as he could. This sore combat lasted for above half a day, even 
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till Christian was almost quite spent; for you must know that 
Christian, by reason of his wounds, must needs grow weaker and 
weaker. 

Then Apollyon, espying his opportunity, began to gather up close 

to Christian, and, wrestling with him, 
gave him a dreadful fall; and with that 
Christian's sword flew out of his hand. 
Then said Apollyon, I am sure of thee 
now : and with that he had almost pressed 
him to death ; so that Christian began to 
iSS;^'*S£^r,.Sr.^3SttL^ despair of life. But, as God would have 
Th««faiAp(4r>n. "i-i-vortk-now." jt, wlule Apollyou was fetching his last 
blow, thereby to make a full end of this good man, Christian nimbly 
reached out his hand for his sword, and 
caught it, saying, " Rejoice not against 
me, mine enemy ! when I fall, I shall 
arise;" 2 and with that gave him a deadly 
thrust, which made him give back, as 
one that had received his mortal wound. 

Christian, perceiving that, made at him iS't^iiJTiii^^^StS^^T^Jali^ 
again, saying, " Nay, in all these things iar::riSfiS;:^-'JSSSi'^ 
we are more than conquerors through Him that loved us;"^ and with 
that Apollyon spread forth his dragon's wings, and sped him away, 
that Christian saw him no more.^ 

In this combat, no man can imagine, unless he had seen and 
heard, as I did, what yelling and hideous roaring Apollyon made all 
the time of the fight. He spake like a Dragon; and, on the other 
side, what sighs and groans burst from Christian's heart. I never 

saw him all the while give so much as 
one pleasant look, till he perceived he 
had wounded Apollyon with his two- 
edged sword : then, indeed, he did smile, 
and look upward; but 'twas the dread- 
fullest sight that ever I saw. 
Aiwuk^ Ai»ibo.q»«iidifartbu.d». So whcu thc battlc was over, Chris- 

^_^^^n>e^.^^aM^^r.t,^ ^^ g^j^ J ^^ Yiere give thanks to 



Him that hath delivered me out of the mouth of the Lion, to Him 

* Micah viL 8; Rom. viii. 37; James iv. 7. 

4 
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that did help me against ApoUyon. And so he did, saying, 

Great Beelzebub, the Captain of this fiend, 
Design'd my ruin ; therefore to this end 
He sent him harnessed out; and he, with rage 
That hellish was, did fiercely me engage; 
But blessed Michael helped me; and I, 
By dint of sword, did quickly make him fly: 
Therefore to Him let me give lasting praise. 
And thank and bless His holy name always. 

Then there came to him a hand, with some of the leaves of the 
Tree of Life, the which Christian took and applied to the wounds 
that he had received in the battle, and was healed immediately. He 
also sat down in that place to eat bread, and to drink of the bottle 
that was given to him a little before: so, being refreshed, he ad- 
dressed himself to his journey, with his sword drawn in his hand; 
" for," he said, " I know not but some other enemy may be at hand." 
But he met with no other affront from Apollyon quite through this 
Valley. 

Now at the end of this Valley was another, called The Valley of 
the Shadow of Death ; and Christian must needs go through it, be- 
cause the way to the Celestial City lay through the midst of it. Now 
this Valley is a very solitary place. The prophet Jeremiah thus de- 
scribes it: "A wilderness, a land of deserts and pits; a land of 
drought, and of the shadow of death ; a land that no man [but a 
Christian] passeth through, and where no man dwelt."* 

Now here Christian was worse put to it than in his fight with 
Apollyon, as by the sequel you shall see. 

I saw then in my dream, that when Christian was got to the 
borders of the Shadow of Death, there met him two men, children of 

them that brought up an evil report of 
the good land, making haste to go back ; ^ 
to whom Christian spake as follows: 

• Chr, Whither are you going? 

They said. Back ! back ! and we would 
have you do so too, if either life or 

I «w ta « *^ ti- ww« cw«i« WM peace is prized by you. 

iw—id».wo««..^...B.eic.b^r Why, what s the matter? said Christian. 

Matter! said they; we were going that way, as you are going, 
» Jer. ii. 6. * Numb. xiii. 
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and went as far as we durst; and indeed we were almost past coming 
back; for, had we gone a little further, we had not been here to 
bring the news to thee. 

But what have you met with ? said Christian. 

Men, Why we were almost in the Valley of the Shadow of Death ;* 
but that by good-hap we looked before us, and saw the danger before 
we came to it. 

But what have you seen? said Christian. 

Men. Seen ! why, the Valley itself, which is as dark as pitch We 
also saw there the Hobgoblins, Satyrs, and Dragons of the pit. We 
heard also, in that Valley, a continual howling and yelling, as of a 
people under imutterable misery, who there sat boimd in affliction 
and irons; and over that Valley hang the discouraging clouds of 
Confusion : Death also doth always spread his wings over it. In a 
word, it is every whit dreadful, being utterly without order.* 

Then said Christian, I perceive not yet, by what you have said, 
but that this is my way to the desired haven. ^ 

Men, Be it thy way; we will not choose it for ours. 

So they parted, and Christian went on his way; but still with his 
sword drawn in his hand, for fear lest he should be assaulted. 

I saw then in my dream, so far as this Valley reached, there was 
on the right hand a very deep ditch : that ditch is it into which the 
blind have led the blind in all ages, and have both there miserably 
perished. Again, behold, on the \eh hand, there was a very dan- 
gerous quag, into which if even a good man falls, he finds no bottom 
for his foot to stand on. Into that quag King David once did fall, 
and had, no doubt, therein been smothered, had not He that is able 
plucked him out. 

The path-way was here also exceeding narrow, and therefore good 
Christian was the more put to it; for when he sought in the dark to 
shun the ditch on the one hand, he was ready to tip over into the 
mire on the other; also, when he sought to escape the mire, without 
great carefulness, he would be ready to fall into the ditch. Thus he 
went on; and I heard him here sigh bitterly; for, besides the danger 
mentioned above, the path-way was here so dark, that ofl-times, when 
he lifled up his foot to set forward, he knew not where or upon what 
he should set it next. 

* PsaL xliv. 19; cvii. 18. • Job iii. 5; x. 22. '' Jer. il 7. 
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About the midst of this Valley I perceived the mouth of Hell to be, 

and it stood also hard by the way-side. 
Now, thought Christian, what shall I do? 
And, ever and anon, the flame and smoke 
would come out in such abundance, with 
sparks, and hideous noises (things that 
cared not for Christian's sword, as did 
Apollyon before), that he was forced to 

ANwt tiM nbUi of the T«II«]r 1 pmriTad tbi ,. / ,, ,-i. i/» 

^J^llS%1-i;:5?.;;irf^2:i?lS put up his sword, and betake himself to 

•moke PMHP oat. iind Chrtetian pat «p hki •w«jrd, i-i i ^»» 1 

»biookhin«.if.o«w«po..<»iw Ain«jr«r. anothcr weapon, called All-prayer; so he 
cried, in my hearing, " Lord! I beseech thee, deliver my soul."® 
Thus he went on a great while, yet still the flames would be reaching 
towards him. Also he heard doleful 
voices, and rushings to and fro, so that 
sometimes he thought he should be torn 
in pieces, or trodden down like mire in 
the streets. This frightfiil sight was seen, 
and these dreadful noises were heard, by 
him for several miles together ; and 
coming to* a place where he thought he ^^:^^r^i^s::i^S!!^:X>S'^. 

-^ />/*-| * n *^ voicra and nuhinss to and fro, aad he tboiuhi 

heard a company oi nends commg for- ^ *-^ • •"■*"' "^ *~^ ~"*« lo »«» kfi>. 
ward to meet him, he stopped, and began to muse what he had best 
to do. Sometimes he had half a thought to go back ; then, again, he 
thought he might be half way through the Valley : he remembered 
also how he had already vanquished many a danger, and that the 
danger of going back might be much more than for to go forward : 
so he resolved to go on. Yet the fiends seemed to come nearer and 
nearer; but when they were come even almost at him, he cried out, 

with a most vehement voice, " I will 
walk in the strength of the Lord God ; " 
so they gave back, and came no farther. 
One thing I would not let slip: I 
took notice that now poor Christian was 
so confounded, that he did not know his 

irsShVS^ftl5i5trS?o?ISr^^^ ^^^'^^ voice; and thus I perceived it: just 

)ZSii^SSi>itaS!ii»iSS^^tS^M. when he was come over against the 

mouth of the burning pit, one of the wicked ones got behind him, and 

• Eph. vi. 18; Psal. cxvi. 4. 
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stepped up softly to him, and whisperingly suggested many grievous 
blasphemies to him, which he verily thought had proceeded from his 
own mind. This put Christian more to it than any thing that he 
met with before, even to think that he should now blaspheme Him 
that he loved so much before : yet, if he could have helped it, he 
would not have done it; but he had not the discretion either to stop 
his ears, or to know from whence these blasphemies came. 

When Christian had travelled in this disconsolate condition some 
considerable time, he thought he heard the voice of a man as going 
before him, saying, " Though I walk through the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death, I will fear none ill; for Thou art with me."^ 
Then was he glad, and that for these reasons: 
First, Because he gathered from thence, that some who feared God 
were in this Valley as well as liimself. Secondly, For that he per- 
ceived God was with them, though in that dark and dismal state; 
" and why not," thought he, " with me? though, by reason of the im- 
pediment that attends this place, I cannot perceive it." ^ Thirdly, For 
that he hoped, could he overtake them, to have company by and bye. 
So he went on, and called to him that was before : but he knew 
not what to answer ; for that he also thought himself alone. And by 
and by the day broke. Then said Christian, " He hath turned the 
shadow of death into the morning." ^ 

Now, morning being come, he looked back, not out of desire 

to return, but to 
; see, by the light of 
I the day, what ha- 
zards he had gone 
through in the dark: 
I so he saw more per- 

How Mfiiliv betav CMM. h* looked bMk i« mo br the HcU of tbo daj what haaarM leCtly txlC UltCll tliat 

ho hod iroiio throoRfa la tb* dork. Ha aow Um diteh and tho quoCt oad tho Borrow . . 

««r botwt«.-H. Mw tJ>o Hot>«otrfl.». Stjr., «.d Vrat^ma, i^t mma aama algh y^QjQ qj^ thc OnC hand, 

and the quag that was on the other; also how narrow the way was 
which led betwixt them both ; also now he saw the Hobgoblins, and 
Satyrs, and Dragons of the pit, but all afar off; for, after break of 
day, they came not nigh: yet they were discovered to him, accord- 
ing to that which is written, ** He disco vereth deep things out of 
darkness, and bringeth out to light the shadow of death."* 

» Psal. xxiiL 4. * Job ix, 11. ' Amos v. 8. ' Job xii. 22. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



54 ' THE pilgrim's pkogkebs. 

Now was Christian much affected with this deliverance from all 
the dangers of his solitary way; which dangers, though he feared 
them much before, yet he saw them more clearly now, because the 
light of the day made them conspicuous to him ; and about this time 
the sun was rising, and this was another mercy to Christian ; for you 
must note, that though the first part of the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death was dangerous, yet this second part, which he was yet to go, 
_ y ,-■- ^ was, if possible, 

, '' V v-^ ^^ v>, far more danger* 

; ous: for, from the 
I place where he 
; now stood, even 
" to the end of the 
H»fcMidcrciitotiu>«iidortiMTa]ii7tb«wiv«M«ii«i<»(M<w <^<><'*'>vw-tr^i«.giM and Valley, the wav 

b«iri MidM(bJofplU,plt-IUb,d«cpliol«, MidBlMlTtagadown therr,UMt, h«dlt now be«nd«rit, halt '' ' •' 

80 full of snares, traps, gins, and nets here, and so frill of pits, pit- 
falls, deep holes, and shelvings down there, that, had it now been 
dark, as it was when he came the first part of the way, had he had a 
thousand souls, they had in reason been cast away; but, as I said, 
just now the sun was rising. Then said he, '* His candle shineth on 
my head, and by His light I go through darkness."'* 

In this light, therefore, he came to the end of the Valley. Now 
I saw in my dream, that at the end of the Valley lay blood, bones, 
ashes, and mangled bodies of men, even of Pilgrims that had gone 
this way formerly; and, while I was musing what should be the rea- 
son, I espied, a little before me, a cave, where two giants. Pope and 
Pagan, dwelt in old time, by whose power and tyranny the men, 
whose bones, blood, ashes, etc. lay there, were cruelly put to death. 
By this place Christian went without much danger, whereat I some- 
what wondered. But I have learned since, that Pagan has been dead 
many a day; and as for the other, though he be yet alive, he is, by 
reason of age, and also of the many shrewd brushes that he met with 
in his yoimger days, grown so crazy and stiff in his joints, that he 
can now do little more than sit in his cave's mouth, grinning at 
Pilgrims as they go by, and biting his nails because he cannot come 
at them. 

So I saw that Christian went on his way; yet, at the sight of the 

* Job xxix. 3. 
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Old Man that sat at the mouth of the cave, he could not tell what to 
think, 'specially because he spoke to him, though he could not go 
after him, saying. You mil never mend till mare of you be burnt ! But 
he held his peace, and set a good face on it; and so went by, and 
catched no hurt. Then sang Christian, 

O world of wonders! (I can say no less,) 

That I should be preserved in that distress 

That I have met with here! O blessed be 

That hand that from it hath delivered me! 

Dangers in darkness. Devils, Hell, and Sin, 

Did compass me, while I this Vale was in : 

Yea, snares, and pits, and traps, and nets did lie 

My path abont; that worthless, silly I, 

Might have been catch*d, entangled, and cast down : 

But, since I live, let Jesus wear the crown. 

Now, as Christian went on his way, he came to a little ascent, 

which was cast up on purpose that Pil- 
grims might see before them : up there, 
therefore, Christian went, and, looking 
forwai'd, he saw Faithful before him 
upon his journey. Then said Christian 
aloud, Ho, ho ! So, ho ! Stay, and I will 

"•^^^™^'-~n:iXSrSifir be your companion. At that Faithful 



«rf,io«*h«S,rw»d:.«wMthftUbdte«hta: looked behind him; to whom Christian 
cried again, Stay, stay, till I come up to you. But Faithful an- 
swered. No; I am upon my life, and the Avenger of Blood is behind 
me. 

At this Christian was somewhat moved, and putting to all his 
strength, he quickly got up with Faith- 
ful, and did also overrun him; so the 
last was first. Then did Christian vain- 
gloriously smile, because he had gotten 

the start of 

but.nottak- ciniti— —iiiii* b^iuw' h» ii«<i v*im im »tor* onm 

bm(li.vi tMt h* •■daftilT af iimM-<1 mnA frll. and «^ 

ing good -----ir-thiw — ^-.Mp«-. 

heed to his feet, he suddenly stumbled 
and fell, and could not rise again, until 



io«i»(iru«Hh^tai.Tn44i»«»M. Faithful came up to help him. 

Then I saw in my dream they went very lovingly on together. 
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and had sweet discourse of all things that had happened to them in • 
their pilgrimage; and thus Christian began. 

Chr, My honoured and well-beloved brother Faithfiil, I am glad 
that I have overtaken you, and that God has so tempered our spirits, 
that we can walk as companions in this so pleasant a path. 

Faith, I had thought, dear friend, to have had your company 
quite from our town, but you did get the start of me; wherefore 
I was forced to come thus much of the way alone. 

Chr. How long did you stay in the city of Destruction, before you 
set out after me on your pilgrimage? 

Faith, Till 1 could stay no longer; for there was a great talk, pre- 
sently after you were gone out, that our city woiJd, in a short time, 
with fire from Heaven, be burnt down to the groimd. 

Chr, What! did your neighbours talk so? 

Faith, Yes; it was for a while in every body's mouth. 

Chr, What ! and did no more of them but you come out to escape 
the danger? 

Faith, Though there was, as I said, a great talk thereabout, yet 
I do not think they did firmly believe it; for, in the heat of the dis- 
course, I heard some of them deridingly speak of you, and of your 
desperate journey (for so they called this your pilgrimage): but 
I did believe, and do still, that the end of our city will be with 
fire and brimstone from above ^ and therefore I have made my 
escape. 

Chr. Did you hear no talk of neighbour Pliable? 

Faith, Yes, Christian, I heard that he had followed you till he 
came to the Slough of Despond, where, as some said, he fell in; but 
he woiJd not be known to have so done: but I am sure he was 
soxmdly bedabbled with that kind of dirt. 

Chr, And what said the neighbours to him? 

Faith, He hath, since his going back, been held greatly in deri- 
sion, and that among all sorts of people; some do mock and despise 
him, and scarce will any set him on work. He is now seven times 
worse than if he had never gone out of the city. 

Chr, But why should they be so set against him, since they also 
despise the way that he forsook ? 

Faith, O, they say. Hang him ! he is a turn-coat, he was not true 
to his profession ! I think God has stirred up even his enemies to hiss 
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at him, and make him a proverb, because he hath forsaken the 
way.* 

Chr, Had you no talk with him before you came out? 

Faith, I met him once in the streets, but he leered away on the 
other side, as one ashamed of what he had done; so I spake not to 
him. 

Chr, Well, at my first setting out, I had hopes of that man; but 
now I fear he will perish in the overthrow of the city. For it has 
happened to him, according to the true proverb, *' The dog is turned 
to his vomit again, and the sow that was washed to her wdlowing in 
the mire."^ 

Faith, These are my fears of him too; but who can hinder that 
which wiU be? 

Well, neighbour Faithful, said Christian, let us leave him, and 
talk of things that more immediately concern ourselves. Tell me now 
what you have met with in the way as you came; for I know you 
have met with some things, or else it may be writ for a wonder. 

Faith, I escaped the Slough that I perceived you fell into, and 
got up to the Gate without that danger; only I met with one whose 

name was Wanton^ that had like to have 
done me a mischief 

Ckr. It was well you escaped her net : 
Joseph was hard put to it by her, and 
he escaped her as you did; but it had 
like to have cost him his life.^ But what 
•ntau>.o«iyiuMt*iui«».wb^...«»w««w«ia«u cud sne do to your 

Faith, You cannot think (but that you know something) what a 
flattering tongue she had; she lay at me hard to turn aside with her, 
promising me all manner of content. 

Ckr, Nay, she did not promise you the content of a good con- 
science. 

Faith, You know that I mean all fleshly and carnal content. 
' Ckr, Thank God you have escaped her. The abhorred of the Lord 
shall fell into her ditch.® 

Faith, Nay, I know not whether I did wholly escape her or no. 

Ckr, Why, I trow you did not consent to her desire? 

Faith, No, not to defile myself; for I remembered an old writing 

• Jer. xxix. 18, 19. • 2 Pet ii. 22. ' Gen. xxxix. 11—13. • Prov. xxu. 14. 
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that I had seen, which said, ** Her steps take hold of hell;"^ so I shut 
mine eyes, because I would not be bewitched with her looks.^ Then 
she railed on me, and I went on my way. 

Chr, Did you meet with no other assault as you came? 
Faith, When I came to the foot of the hill called Difficulty, I met 
with a very aged Man, who asked me what I was, and whither 
bound? I told him that I was a Pilgrim going to the Celestial City. 
Then said the Old Man, Thou lookest like an honest fellow; wilt 
thou be content to dwell with me for the wages that I shall give 
thee? Then I asked him his name, and where he dwelt? He said 
his name was Adam the /^rs/, and that he dwelt in the town of 
Deceit, I asked him then what was his work, and what the wages 
that he would give? He told me, that his work was many delights ; 
and his wages, that I should be his heir at last. I further asked 
him, what house he kept, and what other servants he had? So he 
told me, that his house was maintained with all the dainties of the 
world ; and that his servants were those of his own begetting. Then 
I asked him how many children he had ? He said that he had but 
three daughters, " The lust of the fleshy the lust of the eyes, and the 
pride of life;"^ and that I should marry them if I would. Then 
I asked how long time he would have me live with him ? And he 
told me as long as he lived himself. 

Chr. Well, and what conclusion came the Old Man and you to at 
last? 

Faith, Why, at first, I found myself somewhat inclinable to go 
with the Man, for I thought he spoke very fair; but looking in his 
forehead, as I talked with him, I saw there written, ^^Put off the old 
man mth his deeds,*' 

Chr. And how then? 
Faith, Then it came burning hot into 
my mind, whatever he said, and how- 
ever he flattered, when he got me home 
to his house, he would sell me for a 
slave. So I bid him forbear to talk, for 
;;'^;LrS^rHnrr«fa?r.l!?a I would not come near the door of his 

Ix twitch, thm I t loscht h« luid pvltod pvt of ine - ,— ,, , •11 J ^ IJ 

.iwrhi-«if-cki.n«i. — cry.owr.i«i-d»-«i" housc. 1 Hcu uc rcvilcd mc, and told 
me, that he would send such a one after me, that should make my 

» Prov. V. 5. ' Job xxxi. 1. « 1 John ii. 16. 
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way bitter to my soul. So I turned to go away from hira ; but, just 
as I turned myself to go thence, I felt him take hold of my flesh, and 
give me such a deadly twitch back, that I thought he had pulled 
part of me after himself: this made me cry, O wretched man !^ So I 
went on my way up the hill. 

Now, when I had got about half the way up, I looked behind me, 
and saw one coming after me, swift as the wind : so he overtook me 
just about the place where the settle stands. 

Just there, said Christian, did I sit down to rest me ; but, being 
overcome with sleep, I there lost this Roll out of my bosom. 

Faith. But, good brother, hear me out. So soon as the man over- 
took me, he was but a word and a blow; for down he knocked me, 
and laid me for dead. But, when I was a little come to myself again, 
I asked him wherefore he served me so? He said, because of my 

secret inclining to Adam the First; and 
with that he struck me another deadly 
blow on the breast, and beat me down 
backward: so I lay at his foot as dead as 
before. When I came to myself again, 
I cried. Have mercy! but he said, I 
Sl}fi'rr2srii'5jrjrd<rt2k'^^ tnow not how to shew mercy; and with 

I Ut M hi* AbH M d<«d_ 1 cri«d him mrrey- hut ^ ■,-,,, ^ , . -.^ 

-ia.irf«wo-«y,«ik««k«i«.*,w«.r-««.- that he knocked me down agam. He 
had doubtless made an end of me, but that one came by, and bid 
him forbear. 

CAr. Who was that that bid him forbear? 

Faith, I did not know Him at first; 
but, as He went by, I perceived the 
holes in His hands and in His sides; 
then I concluded that He was our Lord. 

CAr. That man that overtook you was 
Moses. He spareth none, neither know- — --i^^^i-^ 

eth he how to shew mercy to those that %\\'^^ii!^y.^^^'^J:s:"^ 

'^ U* M»\ than I ooimIimM It wm Om LuftL* 

transgress his Law. 

Faith, I know it very well : it was not the first time that he has 
met with me. 'Twas he that came to me when I dwelt securely at 
home, and that told me he would bum my house over my head if 
I staid there. 

^ Rom. vii. 24. 
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Chr, But did you not see the house that stood there on the top of 
the hill, on the side of which Moses met you? 

Faith. Yes, and the Lions too, before I came at it; but for the 

Lions, I think they were asleep, for it 
1 was about noon; and because I had so 
* much of the day before me, I passed by 
the Porter, and came down the hill. 

Chr. He told me indeed that he saw 

you go by; but I wish that you had 

F.Khiu.-r think fiM.uo«w««i.n», called at the house; for they would have 

ft>rlt wMAbout nooni andbKMiiwIluKl •' 

gX'Ji;;^«2lZ^th.*h3? shewed you so many rarities, that you 

would scarce have forgot them to the day of your death. But pray 
tell me, did you meet nobody in the Valley of Humility? 

Faith. Yes, I met with one Discontent, who would willingly have 
persuaded me to go back with him ; his reason was, for that Valley 
was altogether without Honour, He told me, moreover, that to go 
there was to disoblige all my friends, as Pride, Arrogancy, Self- 
conceit, Worldly-glory, with others, who he knew, as he said, would 
be very much offended, if I made such a fool of myself as to wade 
through this Valley. 

Chr. Well, and how did you answer him ? 

Faith. I told him, that although all these that he named might 
claim a kindred of me, and that rightly (for indeed they were my 
relations according to the flesh), yet, since I became a Pilgrim, they 
have disowned me, and I also have rejected them; and therefore 
they were to me now no more than if they had never been of my 
lineage. I told him, moreover, that, as to this Valley, he had quite 
misrepresented the thing ; for ** before honour is humility, and a 
haughty spirit before a fell." Therefore, said I, I had rather go 
through this Valley to the honour that was so accounted by the 
wisest, than choose that which he esteemed most worthy of our 
affections. 

Chr. Met you with nothing else in that Valley ? 

Faith. Yes, I met with Shame ; but of all the men that 1 met with 
on my pilgrimage, he, I think, bears the wrong name. The other 
would be said Nay after a little argumentation, and somewhat else ; 
but this bold-feced Shame would never have done. 

Chr. Why, what did he say to you? 
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Faith. What I why he objected against religion itself; he said it 
was a pitiful, low, sneaking business for a man to mind religion : he 
said that a tender conscience was an unmanly thing; and that for a 
man to watch over his words and ways, so as to tie up himself from 
that hectoring liberty that the brave spirits of the times accustom 
themselves unto, woiJd make him the ridicule of the times. He ob- 
jected also, that but few of the mighty, rich, or wise, were ever of 
my opinion ; nor any of them neither, before they were persuaded to 
be fools, and to be of a volxmtary fondness to venture the loss of all, 
for nobody else knows what.^ He, moreover, objected the base and 
low estate and condition of those that were chiefly the Pilgrims of 
the times in which they lived; also their ignorance and want of un- 
derstanding in all natural science. Yea, he did hold me to it at that 
rate also about a great many more things than here I relate ; as, that 
it was a shame to sit whining and mourning xmder a sermon, and a 
shame to come sighing and groaning home; that it was a shame to 
ask my neighbour forgiveness for petty faults, or to make restitution 
where I have taken from any. He said also, that religion made a 
man grow strange to the great, because of a few vices (which he 
called by finer names), and made him own and respect the base, be- 
cause of the same religious firatemity: and is not this, said he, a 
shame? 

Chr. And what did you say to him ? 

Faith, Say I I coidd not tell what to say at first. Yea, he put me 
so to it, that my blood came up in my face : even this Shame fetched 
it up, and had almost beat me quite off. But at last I began to con- 
sider, that that which is highly esteemed among men is had in 
abomination with God«^ And I thought, again, this Shame tells me 
what men are ; but it tells me nothing what God, or the word of 
God, is. And I thought, moreover, that at the day of doom we shall 
not be doomed to death or life, according to the hectoring spirits of 
the world, but according to the wisdom and law of the Highest. 
Therefore, thought I, what God says is best, though all the men in 
the world are against it. Seeing, then, that God prefers his religion ; 
seeing God prefers a tender conscience; seeing they that make them- 
selves fools for the Kingdom of Heaven are wisest, and that the poor 
man that loveth Christ is richer than the greatest man in the world 

* 1 Cor. i, 26; Hi. 18; Phil. iii. 7, 8; John vii. 48. • Luke xvi. 15. 
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that hates Him ; Shame, depart, thou art an enemy to my salvation : 

shall I entertain thee against my sove- 

V- /' , / , ;: reign Lord? how then shall I look Him 

/in the face at His coming?^ Should I 

"" now be ashamed of His ways and ser- 

" vants, how can I expect the blessing? 

But indeed this Shame was a bold vil- 
lain; I could scarcely shake him out of 

F« thM ■ •M.— "Bhina. ttapMti tbon ^ 

*t .. pn««, to «, «i»«.io«." jjjy company ; yea, he would be haunt- 

ing of me, and continually whispering me in the ear, with some one 
or other of the infirmities that attend religion; but at last I told him, 
that it was but in vain to attempt further in this business; for those 
things that he disdained, in those did I see most glory; and so at 
last I got past this importimate one. And when I had shaken him 
off, then I began to sing. 

The trials that those men do meet withal. 
That are obedient to the heavenly call, 
Are manifold, and suited to the llesh. 
And come, and come, and come again afresh : 
That now, or some time else, we bj them may 
Be taken, overcome, and cast away. 
O let the Pilgrims, let the Pilgrims then 
Be vigilant, and quit themselves like men. 

Chr, I am glad, my brother, that thou didst withstand this villain 
so bravely; for of all, as thou sayest, I think he has the wrong name: 
for he is so bold as to follow us in the streets, and to attempt to put 
us to shame before all men; that is, to make us ashamed of that 
which is good ; but if he was not himself audacious, he would never 
attempt to do as he does: but let us still resist him; for, notwith- 
standing all his bravadoes, he promoteth the fool, and none else. 
" The wise shall inherit glory (said Solomon), but shame shall be 
the promotion of fools." ^ 

FatM. I think we must cry to Him for help against Shame, that 
would have us to be valiant for truth upon the earth. 

Chr, You say true. But did you meet with nobody else in that 
Valley? 

Faith, No, not I ; for I had sunshine all the rest of the way through 
that, and also through the Valley of the Shadow of Death. 

• Mark viii. 38. ^ Prov. iii. 35. 
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Chr. 'Twas well for you ; I am sure it fared far otherwise with me. 
I had, for a long season, as soon almost as I entered into that Valley, 
a dreadful combat with that foul fiend ApoUyon; yea, I thought 
verily he would have killed me, especially when he got me down, 
and crushed me under him, as if he would have crushed me to 
pieces. For, as he threw me, my sword flew out of my hand: nay, 
he told me he was sure of me; but I cried unto God, and He heard 
me, and delivered me out of all my troubles. Then I entered into 
the Valley of the Shadow of Death, and had no light for almost half 
the way through it. I thought I should have been killed there over 
and over; but at last day brake, and the sim rose, and I went through 
that which was behind with far more ease and quiet. 

Moreover, I saw in my dream, that, as they went on; Faithful, as 

he chanced to look on one side, saw a 
man, whose name is Talkative^ walking 
at a distance besides them (for in this 
place there was room enough for them 
all to walk). He was a tall man, and 
something more comely at a distance 
t*f^^SSi^^^J!!L^,iS:\ii^\ than at hand: to this man Faithfid ad- 

dfalMM bnMM tbmi. He wa« a UD mwi. and 

««u^««,c«„-.d.---u«.«u«i. ^^^j himself in this manner : 

Faith. Friend! whither away? are you going to the Heavenly 
Country ? 

Talk, I am going to the same place. 

Faith, That is well: then I hope we may have your good company? 

Talk. With a very good will will I be your companion. 

Faith, Come on, then, and let us go together, and let us spend our 
time in discoursing of things that are profitable. 

Talk, To talk of things that are good, to me is very acceptable, 
with you or any other; and I am glad that I have met with those 
that incline to so good a work ; for, to speak the truth, there are but 
few who care thus to spend their time (as they are in their travels), 
but choose much rather to be speaking of things to no profit; and 
this hath been a trouble to me. 

Faith. That is indeed a thing to be lamented ; for what thing so 
worthy of the use of the tongue and mouth of men on earth, as are 
the things of the God of Heaven? 

Talk, I like you wonderful well ; for your sayings are full of con- 
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viction; and I will add, what thing is so pleasant/ and what so pro- 
fitable, as to talk of the things of Grod? What things so pleasant? 
that IS, if a man hath any delight in things that are wonderful; for 
instance, if a man doth delight to talk of the history or the mystery 
of things, or if a man doth love to talk of miracles, wonders, or signs, 
where shall he find things recorded so delightful, and so sweetly 
penned, as in the Holy Scripture? 

Faith, That is true; but to be profited by such things in our talk, 
should be our chief design. 

Talk. That is it that I said; for to talk of such things is most pro- 
fitable; for, by so doing, a man may get knowledge of many things; 
as of the vanity of earthly things, and the benefit of things above. 
Thus in general: but, more particularly, by this a man may learn 
the necessity of the new birth, the insufficiency of our works, the 
need of Christ's righteousness, etc. Besides, by this a man may learn 
what it is to repent, to believe, to pray, to suffer, or the like : by this 
also a man may learn what are the great promises and consolations of 
the Gospel to his own comfort. Further, by this a man may learn to 
refute fiilse opinions, to vindicate the truth, and also to instruct the 
ignorant. 

Faith, All this is true ; and glad am I to hear these things from 
you. 

Talk. Alas ! the want of this is the cause that so few understand 
the need of faith, and the necessity of a work of grace in their 
sold, in order to eternal life; but ignorantly live in the works of 
the Law, by which a man can by no means obtain the Kingdom of 
Heaven. 

Faith. But, by your leave, heavenly knowledge of these is the gift 
of God; no man attaineth to them by human industry, or only by 
the talk of them. 

Talk. AU that I know very well; for a man can receive nothing, 
except it be given him firom Heaven; all is of grace, not of works: 
I could give you a himdred scriptures for the confirmation of this. 

Well then, said Faithfiil, what is that one thing that we shall at 
this time found our discourse upon? 

Talk. What you will: I will talk of things heavenly, or things 
earthly; things moral, or things evangelical; things sacred, or things 
profane ; things past, or things to come ; things foreign, or things at 
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home; things more essential, or things circumstantial ; provided that 
all be done to our profit. 

Now did Faithful begin to wonder; and stepping to Christian 
(for he walked all this while by himself), he said to him, but softly, 
What a brave companion we have got ! Surely this man will make 
a very excellent Pilgrim. 

At this Christian modestly smiled, and said. This man, with whom 
you are so taken, will beguile, with this tongue of his, twenty of 
them that know him not. 

Faiih. Do you know him then? 

Chr. Know him ! yes, better than he knows himself. 

Faith, Pray what is he? 

Ckr. His name is Talkative; he dwelleth in our town. I wonder 
that you should be a stranger to him, only I consider that our town 
is large. 

Faith. Whose son is he, and whereabout doth he dwell? 

Chr. He is the son of one Say- well; he dwelt in Prating-Row, 
and he is known to all that are acquainted with him by the name of 
Talkative of Prating-Row; and, notwithstanding his fine tongue, he 
is but a sorry fellow. 

Faith. Well, he seems to be a very pretty man. 

Chr. That is to them that have not a thorough acquaintance with 
him ; for he is best abroad ; near home he is ugly enough. Your 
saying that he is a pretty man brings to my mind what I have ob- 
served in the work of the painter, whose pictures shew best at a dis- 
tance; but very near, more unpleasing. 

Faith. But I am ready to think you do but jest, because you 
smiled. 

Chr. God forbid that I should jest (though I smiled) in this mat- 
ter, or that I shoiJd accuse any fiJsely ! I will give you a fiirther 
discovery of him. This man is for any company, and for any talk : 
as he talketh now with you, so will he talk when he is on the ale- 
bench; and the more drink he hath in his crown, the more of these 
things he hath in his mouth. Religion hath no place in his heart, 
or house, or conversation; all he hath is in his tongue, and his re- 
ligion is to make a noise therewith. 

Faith. Say you so? Then am I in this man greatly deceived. 

Chr. Deceived I you may be sure of it. Remember the proverb, 

5 
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** They say and do not;" but ** the kingdom of God is not in word, 
but in power." ^ He talketh of prayer, of repentance, of faith, and of 
the new birth ; but he knows but only to talk of them. I have been 
in his femily, and have observed him both at home and abroad; and 
I know what I say of him is the truth. His house is as empty of re- 
ligion as the white of an egg is of savour. There is there neither 
prayer nor sign of repentance for sin; yea, the brute, in his kind, 
serves God far better than he. He is the very stain, reproach, and 
shame of religion to all that know him ; it can hardly have a good 
word in all that end of the town where he dwells, through him.^ 
Thus say the common people that know him, "A saint abroad, and 
a devil at home I " His poor family finds it so ; he is such a churl, 
such a railer at, and so imreasonable with, his servants, that they 
neither know how to do for, or to speak to him. Men that have any 
dealings with him say, " It is better to deal with a Turk than with 
him ; for feirer dealings they shall have at their hands." This Talk- 
ative, if it be possible, will go beyond them, beguile and overreach 
them. Besides, he brings up his sons to follow his steps; and if he 
finds in any of them a foolish timorousness (for so he calls the first 
appearance of a tender conscience), he calls them fools and block- 
heads, and by no means will employ them in much, or speak to their 
commendation before others. For my part, I am of opinion that he 
has, by his wicked life, caused many to stumble and fell ; and will 
be, if God prevents not, the ruin of many more. 

Faith. Well, my brother, I am bound to believe you; not only be- 
cause you say you know him, but because, like a Christian, you make 
your reports of men. For I cannot think that you speak these things 
of ill-will, but because it is even so as you say. 

Chr. Had I known him no more than you, I might perhaps have 
thought of him as at the first you did; yea, had he received this re- 
port at their hands only that are enemies to religion, I should have 
thought it had been a slander (a lot that oft fells fi-om bad men's 
mouths upon good men's names and professions); but all these things, 
yea, and a great many more as bad, of my own knowledge, I can 
prove him guilty of Besides, good men are ashamed of him ; they 
can neither call him brother nor fiiend; the very naming of him 
among them makes them blush, if they know him. 

* Matt xxiii. 3; 1 Cor. iv. 20. ' Rom. ii. 24, 25. 
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Faith. Well, I see that saying and doing are two things; and here- 
after I shall better observe this distinction. 

Chr, They are two things indeed, and are as diverse as are the 
soul and the body: for as the body, without the soiJ, is but a dead 
carcass; so saying^ if it be alone, is but a dead carcass also. The soul 
of religion is but the practick part; ** Pure religion and undefiled, 
before God and the Father, is this, to visit the fetherless and widows 
in their affiction, and to keep himself unspotted from the world." * 
This Talkative is not aware of; he thinks that hearing and saying 
will make a good Christian, and « thus he deceiveth his own soiJ. 
Hearing is but as the sowing of the seed ; talking is not sufficient to 
prove that fruit indeed is in the heart and life ; and let us assure our- 
selves that, at the day of doom, men shall be judged according to 
their fruit. It will not be said then. Did you believe? but. Were you 
doers or talkers only? and accordingly shall they be judged. The 
End of the World is compared to our harvest; and you know men 
at harvest regard nothing but fruit. Not that any thing can be ac- 
cepted that is not of faith; but I speak this to shew you how insig- 
nificant the profession of Talkative will be at that day.* 

Faith, This brings to my mind that of Moses, by which he de- 
scribeth the beast that is clean. He is such a one that parteth the 
hoof, and cheweth the cud; not that parteth the hoof only, or that 
cheweth the cud only. The hare cheweth the cud, but yet is un-» 
clean, because he parteth not the hoof* And this truly resembleth 
Talkative: he cheweth the cud; he seeketh knowledge, he cheweth 
upon the word; but he divideth not the hoof, he parteth not with 
the way of sinners; but, as the hare, he retaineth the foot of a dog or 
bear, and therefore he is unclean. 

Chr, You have spoken, for aught I know, the true Gospel sense of 
these texts. And I will add another thing: Paul calleth some men, 
yea, and those great talkers too, ''sounding brass and tinkling 
cymbals;" that is, as he expounds them in another place, "things 
without life, giving sound : " things without life, that is, without the 
true feith and grace of the Grospel; and, consequently, things that 
shall never be placed in the Kingdom of Heaven among those that 
are the Children of Life; though their soxmd, by their talk, be as it 
were the tongue or voice of an Angel.^ 

' James i. 27 ; see verses 2, 3, 24, 26 ; see Matt. xxiiL 2. * Levit xi. ; Deut xiv. 

• 1 Cor. xiii. 1 — 3; xiv. 7. 
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Faith. Well, I was not so fond of his company at first, but I am 
as sick of it now. What shall we do to be rid of him? 

CAr. Take my advice, and do as I bid you, and you shall find that 
he will soon be sick of your company too, except God shall touch his 
heart and turn it. 

Faith, What would you have me do? 

Ckr, Why go to him, and enter into some serious discourse about 
.r> ^ ^ \hQ power of religion; and ask him plain- 

ly (when he has approved of it, for that 
he will), whether this thing be set up in 
his heart, house, or conversation? 

Then Faithful stepped forward again, 
and said to Talkative, Come, what cheer, 
how is it now? 

Talk. Thank you, well. I thought we shoiJd have had a great 
deal of talk by this time. 

Faith. Well, if you will, we will fall to it now; and since you left 
it with me to state the question, let it be this : How doth the saving 
grace of God discover itself when it is in the heart of man? 

Talk. I perceive then that our talk must be about the power of 
things. Well, it is a very good question, and I shall be willing to an- 
swer you, and take my answer in brief, thus : Firsts Where the grace 
*of God is in the heart, it causeth there a great outcry against sin. 

Secondly 

Faith. Nay, hold: let us consider of one at once. I think you 
should rather say, it shews itself by inclining the soul to abhor 
its sin. 

Talk. Why, what difference is there between crying out against 
and abhorring of sin? 

Faith. Oh I a great deal. A man may cry out against sin of 
policy ; but he cannot abhor it but by virtue of a godly antipathy 
against it. I have heard many cry out against sin in the pulpit, who 
yet can abide it well enough in the heart, house, and conversation. 
Joseph's mistress cried out with a loud voice,^ as if she had been very 
chaste; but she would willingly, notwithstanding that, have com- 
mitted imcleanness with him. Some cry out against sin even as a 
mother cries out against her child in her lap, when she calleth it slut 
and naughty girl, and then falls to hugging and kissing it. 

* Gen. xxxix. 15. 
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Talk. You lie at the catch, I perceive. 

Faith. No, not 1 1 I am only for setting things right. But what 
is the second thing whereby you would prove a discovery of a work 
of grace in the heart? 

Talk, Great knowledge of gospel mysteries. 

Faith, This sign should have been first; but, first or last, it is also 
false: for knowledge, great knowledge, may be obtained in the mys- 
teries of the Gospel, and yet no work of grace in the soul : yea, if a 
man have all knowledge, he may yet be nothing, and so consequently 
be no child of God. When Christ said, ** Do you know all these 
things?" and the disciples had answered, " Yes," he added, ^^ Blessed 
are ye if ye do them J* He doth not lay the blessing in the knowledge 
of them, but in the doing of them ; for there is a knowledge that is 
not attended with doing: ** He that knoweth his Master's will, and 
doth it not." A man may know like an Angel, and yet be no Chris- 
tian; therefore your sign of it is not true. Indeed, to know is a 
thing that pleaseth talkers and boasters; but to do is that which 
pleaseth God: not that the heart can be good without knowledge; 
for without that the heart is naught. There are therefore two sorts 
of knowledge: knowledge that resteth in the bare speculation of 
things, and knowledge that is accompanied with the grace of faith 
and love, which puts a man upon doing even the will of God fi'om 
the heart. The first of these will serve the talker; but, without the 
other, the true Christian is not content. ** Give me understanding, 
and I shall keep thy law; yea, I shall observe it with my whole 
heart"« 

Talk, You lie at the catch again: this is not for edification. 

Faith, Well, if you please, propound another sign how this work 
of grace discovereth itself where it is. 

Talk, Not I ; for I see we shall not agree. 

Faith, Well, if you will not, will you give me leave to do it? 

Talk, You may use your liberty. 

Faith, A work of grace in the soul discovereth itself either to him 
that hath it, or to standers by.* To him that hath it, thus: It gives 
him conviction of sin, especially the defilement of his nature, and the 

» P8al.cxix.34. 

• JohnxvLS; Rom.vii.24; Markxvi.16; Psalxxxviii.lS; Jer. xxxi.l9; GaLii.l5; 
Bev.i.6,etc 
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sin of unbelief (for the sake of which he is sure to be damned, if he 
findeth not mercy at God's hand, by faith in Jesus Christ). This 
sight and sense of things worketh in him sorrow and shame for sin. 
He findeth, moreover, revealed in him the Saviour of the world, and 
the absolute necessity of closing with him for life : at the which he 
findeth hungerings and thirstings after him ; to which himgerings, etc. 
the promise is made. Now, according to the strength and weakness 
of his faith in his Saviour, so is his joy and peace, so is his love to 
holiness, so are his desires to know him more, and also to serve him 
in this world. But, though I say it discovereth itself thus imto him, 
yet it is but seldom he is able to conclude that this is a work of 
grace, because his corruptions now, and his abused reason, make his 
mind to misjudge in this matter. Therefore, in him that hath this 
work, there is required a very soimd judgment, before he can with 
steadiness conclude that this is a work of grace. 

To others it is thus discovered: 1, By an experimental confession of 
feith in Christ.^ 2. By a Ufe answerable to that confession;® to wit, 
a life of holiness; heart holiness; family holiness, if he hath a family; 
and by conversation holiness in the world: which, in the general, 
teacheth him inwardly to abhor his sin, and himself for that, in 
secret; to suppress it in his family, and to promote holiness in the 
world, not by talk only, as a hypocrite or talkative person may do, 
but by a practical subjection in fidth and love to the power of the 
word.^ And now, Sir, as to this brief description of the work of 
grace, and also the discovery of it, if you have aught to object, object; 
if not, then give me leave to propound to you a second question. 

Talk. Nay, my part is not now to object, but to hear. Let me 
therefore have your second question. 

Faith, It is this : Do you experience this first part of the descrip- 
tion of it, and doth your life and conversation testify the same? or 
standeth your religion in word or tongue, and not in deed and truth? 
Pray, if you incline to answer me in this, say no more than you 
know the God above will say Amen to, and also nothing but what 
your conscience can justify you in: ** For not he that commendeth 
himself is approved, but whom the Lord commendeth." Besides, to 
say I am thus and thus, when my conversation and all my neighbours 
tell me I lie, is great wickedness. 

"> Rom. X. 10. ^ Phil. i. 27. » Matt v. 9; Psal. 1. 20; John xiii. 5, 6. 
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Then Talkative at first began to blush ; but, recovering himself, he 
thus replied: You come now to experience, to conscience, and God; 
and to appeal to Him for justification of what is spoken. This kind 
of discourse I did not expect; nor am I disposed to give an answer 
to such questions, because I coimt not myself boimd thereto, unless 
you take upon you to be a catechiser; and though you should so 
do, yet I may refuse to make you my judge. But, I pray, will you 
tell me why you ask me such questions? 

Faith. Because I saw you forward to talk, and because I knew not 
that you had aught else but notion. Besides, to tell you the truth, 
I have heard of you, that you are a man whose religion lies in talk, 
and that your conversation gives this your mouth-profession the lie. 
They say you are a spot among Christians, and that religion fareth 
the worse for yoiir imgodly conversation; that some have already 
stumbled at your wicked ways; and that more are in danger of being 
destroyed thereby. Your religion, and an alehouse, and covetous- 
ness, and imcleannes?, and swearing, and lying, and vain company- 
keeping, etc. will stand together. The proverb is true of you which 
is said of a whore, viz. *' That she is a shame to all women !" so are 
you a shame to all professors. 

Talk, Since you are so ready to take up reports, and to judge so 
rashly as you do, I cannot but conclude you are some peevish or 
melancholic man, not fit to be discoursed with ; and so Adieu ! 

Then came up Christian, and said to his brother, I told you how 
it would happen ; your words and his lusts could not agree. He had 
rather leave your company than reform his life. But he is gone, as 
I said : let him go ; the loss is no man's but his own : he has saved us 
the trouble of going from him ; for he continuing (as I suppose he 
will do) as he is, he would have been but a blot in our company; 
besides, the Apostle says, " From such withdraw thyself" 

Faith. But I am glad we had this little discourse with him; it 
may happen that he will think of it again : however, 1 have dealt 
plainly with him, and so am clear of his blood, if he perisheth. 

Chr. You did well to talk so plainly as you did. There is but 
little of this faithful dealing with men now-a-days, and that makes 
religion to stink in the nostrils of so many as it doth ; for they are 
these talkative fools whose religion is only in word, and are de- 
bauched and vain in their conversation, that (being so much admitted 
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into the fellowship of the godly) do puzzle the world, blemish Chris- 
tianity, and grieve the sincere. I wish that all men would deal 
with such as you have done; then should they either be made more 
conformable to religion, or the company of Saints would be too hot 
for them. 

Then did Faithful say, 

How Talkative at first lifts up his plumes I 
How bravely doth he speak! How he presumes 
To drive down all before him I But so soon 
As Faithful talks of heart-unrrk, like the moon 
That *s past the full, into the wane he goes; 
And so will all but he that heart-work knows. 

Thus they went on, talking of what they had seen by the way ; 
and so made that way easy, which would otherwise, no doubt, have 
been tedious to them ; for now they went through a Wilderness. 
Now, when they were almost quite out of this Wilderness, Faithful 

chanced to cast his eye back, and espied 
one coming after them ; and he knew 
him. Oh I said Faithful to his brother, 
who comes yonder? Then Christian 
looked, and said. It is my good friend 
Evangelist. Ay, and my good friend 
MMM mu t»hh\„iM^, ''Who taai^rmt^r' too, Said Faithful; for it was he that 

Than Chrtettan looked aiid mM, "It U mj itood 

««..«..,-ut."-..A,.-d-^,«-iH^.«,.- g^^ ^^ Qjj ^^ ^^y ^ ^Yie Gate. Now 
was Evangelist come up unto them, and thus saluted them : 

Evan. Peace be to you, dearly beloved, and peace be to your 
helpers. 

Chr. Welcome, welcome, my good Evangelist; the sight of thy 
coimtenance brings to my remembrance thy ancient kindness, and 
unwearied labours for my eternal good. 

And a thousand times welcome, said good Faithful; thy com- 
pany, sweet Evangelist, how desirable is it to us poor Pilgrims ! 

Then said Evangelist, How hath it fared with you, my friends, 
since the time of our last parting? What have you met with, and 
how have you behaved yourselves? 

Then Christian and Faithful told him of all things that had hap- 
pened to them in the way, and how, and with what difficulty, they 
had arrived to that place. 
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Right glad am I, said Evangelist, not that you have met with 
trials, but that you have been victors; and for that you have, not- 
withstanding many weaknesses, continued in the way to this very day. 

I say, right glad am I of this thing, and that for mine own sake 
and yours. I have sowed, and you have reaped; and the day is 
coming, when both he that sowed and they that reaped shall rejoice 
together; that is, if you hold out: for in due time ye shall reap, if 
ye fiiint not. The crown is before you, and it is an incorruptible 
one : so run, that you may obtain it. Some there be that set out for 
this crown, and, after they have gone far for it, another comes in and 
takes it from them. Hold fast, therefore, that you have ; let no man 
take your crown.* You are not yet out of the gim-shot of the devil ; 
you have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against sin. Let the 
kingdom be always before you, and believe stedfastly concerning 
things that are invisible. Let nothing that is on this side the other 
world get within you ; and, above all, look well to your own hearts 
and to the lusts thereof; for they are deceitftd above all things, and 
desperately wicked. Set your faces like a flint; you have all power 
in Heaven and Earth on your side. 

Then Christian thanked him for his exhortation; but told him 
withal, that they would have him speak further to them for their 
help the rest of the way; and the rather, for that they well knew 
that he was a Prophet, and could tell them of things that might 
happen unto them, and also how they might resist and overcome 
them : to which request Faithful also consented. 

So Evangelist began as followeth : 

My sons, you have heard in the words of the truth of the Gospel, 
that you must, through many tribulations, enter into the Kingdom of 
Heaven. And again, that, in every city, bonds and afflictions abide 
youj and therefore you cannot expect that you should long go on 
your Pilgrimage without them, in some sort or other. You have 
found something of the truth of these testimonies upon you already, 
and more will immediately follow; for now, as you see, you are 
almost out of this Wilderness, and therefore you will soon come into 
a Town that you will by and by see before you ; and in that 
Town you will be hardly beset with enemies, who will strain hard 
but they will kill you; and be you sure that one or both of you 

' Johniv.36; Gal.vi.9; 1 Cor.ix.24,27; Rev.iii.ll. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



74 THE pilgrim's progress. 

must seal the testimony which you hold with blood; but be you 
faithful imto death, and the King will give you a Crown of Life. 
He that shall die there, although his death will be unnatural, and 
his pain perhaps great, will yet have the better of his fellow; not 
only because he will be arrived at the Celestial City soonest, but 
because he will escape many miseries that the other will meet with 
in the rest of his journey. But when you are come to the Town, 
and shall find fiilfilled what I have here related, then remember your 
friend, and quit yourselves like men, and commit the keeping of 
your souls to God in well-doing, as unto a faithful Creator. 

Then I saw in my dream, that when they were got out of the 

Wilderness, they presently saw a Town 
before them, and the name of that Town 
is Vanity; and at the Town there is a 
Fair kept, called Vanity Fair : it is kept 
all the year long ; it beareth the name of 
Vanity Fair, because the Town where it 
Tb«i.wi.m,dr««..th.twi.»tii.,w»«,t is kcpt is Ughtcr than vanity; and also 
ufc«u-«.-dtii.-«.oru-tiaw«i.v-tt,. because all that is there sold, or that 

coraeth thither, is vanity: as is the saying of the wise, "All that 
Cometh is vanity."^ 

This Fair is no new-erected business, but a thing of ancient stand- 
ing. I will shew you the original of it : Almost five thousand years 
ago, there were Pilgrims walking to the Celestial City, as these two 
honest persons are; and Beelzebub, ApoUyon, and Legion, with their 
companions, perceiving by the path that the Pilgrims made, that 
their way to the City lay through this Town of Vanity, they con- 
trived here to set up a Fair; a Fair wherein should be sold aU sorts 
of vanity, and that it should last all the year long. Therefore, at 
this Fair, are all such merchandise sold, as houses, lands, trades, 
places, honours, preferments, titles, countries, kingdoms, lusts, plea- 
sures, and delights of all sorts; as whores, bawds, wives, husbands, 
children, masters, servants, lives, blood, bodies, souls, silver, gold, 
pearls, precious stones, and what not. 

And, moreover, at this Fair, there is at all times to be seen, jug- 
glings, cheats, games, plays, fools, apes, knaves, and rogues, and that 
of every kind. 

' l8a.xl. 17; Eccle«ia«te8 i. 2 ; ii. 11,17. 
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Here are to be seen too, and that for nothing, thefts, murders, 
adulteries, false swearers, and that of a blood-red colour. 

And, as, in other Fairs of less moment, there are several rows and 
streets, under their proper name^, where such and such wares are 
vended; so here likewise you have the proper places, rows, streets 
(viz. coimtries and kingdoms), where the wares of this Fair are 
soonest to be found. Here is the Britain Row, the French Row, 
the Italian Row, the Spanit>h Row, the German Row, where several 
sorts of vanities are to be sold. But as, in other Fairs, some one 
commodity is the chief of all the Fair, so the ware of Rome, and her 
merchandise, is greatly promoted in this Fair; only our English 
nation, with some others, have taken a dislike thereat. 

Now, as I said, the way to the Celestial City lies just through this 
Town where this lusty Fair is kept; and he that would go to the 
City, and yet not go through this Town, must needs go out of the 
world.3 The Prince of princes Himself, when here, went through 
this Town to His own Country, and that upon a Fair-day too. 
Yea, and as I think, it was Beelzebub, the chief Lord of this Fair, 
that invited Him to buy of his vanities ; yea, would have made Him 
Lord of the Fair, would He but have done him reverence as he went 
through the Town; yea, because He was such a Person of Honour, 

Beelzebub had Him from street to street, 
and shewed Him all the kingdoms of the 
world in a little time, that he might, 
if possible, allure that blessed One to 
cheapen and buy some of his vanities :^ 
but He had no mind to the merchandise, 

B^lMtaib a^wed tb« PHiM* of prioeM aB Um khw- aud thcrC- 
doim or the worM In ■ HttW Urn*, thnt Im ndflil Omn 
.^BV-dO«..,«,W..n«..«aiM-UU.«r. f^^.^ left thc 

Town without laying out so much as 
one farthing upon these vanities. This 
Fair, therefore, is an ancient thing, of 
long standing, and a very great Fair. 

Now these Pilgrims, as I said, must 
needs go through this Fair. Well, so ^•.w«-aT--— ..»«-.«»-. -«»»«- 
they did; but behold, even as they entered into the Fair, all the 
people in the Fair were moved, and the Town itself, as it were, in a 
hubbub about them, and that for several reasons; for, 

' 1 Cor. V. 10; Matt. vii. 8; Luke iv. 5—7. 
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First, The Pilgrims were clothed with such kind of raiment as was 
diverse from the raiment of any that traded in that Fair. The people, 
therefore, of the Fair made a great gazing upon them. Some said 
they were fools; some, they were bedlams; and some, they were out- 
landish men.* 

Secondly, And as they wondered at their apparel, so they did like- 
wise at their speech ; for few could imderstand what they said : they 
naturally spoke the language of Canaan, but they that kept the Fair 
were the men of this World ; so that, from one end of the Fair to 
the other, they seemed barbarians each to the other. 

Thirdly, But that which did not a little amuse the merchandisers 
was, that these Pilgrims set very light by all their wares ; they cared 
not so much as to look upon them ; and if they called upon them to 
buy, they would put their fingers in their ears, and cry, ** Turn away 
mine eyes from beholding vanity;" and look upwards, signifying that 
their trade and traffic was in Heaven. 

One chanced mockingly, beholding the carriage of the men, to 
say unto them, " What will ye buy?" But they, looking gravely 
upon him, said, '* We buy the trulhr^ At that there was an occasion 
taken to despise the men the more : some mocking, some taimting, 
some speaking reproachfully, and some calling upon others to smite 
them. At last, things came to a hubbub and great stir in the Fair, 
insomuch that all order was confoimded. Now was word presently 
brought to the Great One of the Fair, who quickly came down, and 

deputed some of his most trusty friends 
to take those men into examination, 
about whom the Fair was almost over- 
turned. So the men were brought to 
examination ; and they that sat upon 
them asked. Whence they came? whi- 
chri.ti«.«dPiutww.p«««.<«-.d.inib. ther they went? and what they did 

bub. So Um men wcr« brought to cmnlnatioa, 1*1 t 1 r\ rm 

•ndeh«««iwtthn>.kin«eo.>A>^i»th«ur. thcrc lu such au imusual garb.'' The 
men told them that they were Pilgrims and Strangers in the World, 
and that they were going to their own coimtry, which was the 
Heavenly Jerusalem; and that they had given no occasion to the 
men of the Town, nor yet to the merchandisers, thus to abuse them, 
and to let them in their journey; except it was for that, when one 

* 1 Cor. ii. 7, 8. * Prov. xxiii. 23. 
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asked them what they would buy, they said they would ** buy the 
trutky^ But they that were appointed to examine them did not 
believe them to be any other than bedlams and mad, or else such as 

came to put all things into a confusion 
in the Fair. Therefore they took them, 
and beat them, and besmeared them with 
dirt, and then put them in the cage, that 
they might be made a spectacle to all 
the men of the Fair. There, therefore, 
Ti>.7tooktii«.»ib..ttiMi».»d'b«. they lay for some time, and were made 

■nMnd them witb dirt, that tiMrinishttw i i • /* 

.n.d..q,«c<.ci.to.ntk«»«ortii.fur. ^^ objects of any man s sport, or malice, 
or revenge, the Great One of the Fair laughing still at all that befell 
them. But the men being patient, and not rendering railing for 
raihng, but contrariwise blessing, and giving good words for bad, 
and kindness for injuries done, some men in the Fair, that were 
more observing and less prejudiced than the rest, began to check and 
blame the baser sort for their continual abuses done by them to the 
men. They, therefore, in angry manner, let fly at them again, 
counting them as bad as the men in the cage, and telling them that 
they seemed confederates, and should be made partakers of their 
misfortimes. The others replied, that, for aught they could see, the 
men were quiet and sober, and intended nobody any harm ; and that 
there were many that traded in their Fair that were more worthy to 
be put into the cage, yea, and pillory too, than were the men that they 
had abused. Thus, after divers words had passed on both sides (the 
men behaving themselves all the while very wisely and soberly before 
them), they fell to some blows among themselves, and did harm 
one to another. Then were these two poor men brought before 
their examiners again, and were charged as being guilty of the 
late hubbub that had been in the Fair. So they beat them piti- 
fiilly, and hanged irons upon them, and led them in chains up 
and down the Fair, for an example and terror to others, lest any 
should speak in their behalf, or join themselves imto them. But 
Christian and Faithful behaved themselves yet more wisely, and 
received the ignominy and shame that was cast upon them with 
so much meekness and patience, that it won to their side (though 
but few in comparison of the rest) several of the men in the 

• Heb. XL 13—16. 
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Fair. This put the other party yet into a greater rage, insomuch that 

they conclud- 
ed the death 
of these two 
men. 

Wherefore 
they threaten- 
ed that neither 
cage nor irons 
should serve 
their turn, 
but that they 
should die 
for the abuse 
they had done 



Then wm Umm two poor iimb hrooicfa t tMftwa thctr mcMninen anatii and 
ehmrd m bHitc gniitjr oT tb« Ute bablmb. So they bMt iht-m pItlAilly, and 
hd than in ehalna «p and dowa Um OUr. tar mi ezanipl* and tanvr «d oikara. 



and for deluding the men of the Fair. 

Then were they remanded to the cage 
again, imtil further order should be taken 
with them. So they put them in, and 
made their feet fiist in the stocks. 

Here, therefore, they called again to 
mind what they had heard from their 
feithful friend Evangelist, and were the *^" 
more confirmed in their way and sufferings by what he told them 
would happen to them. They also now comforted each other, that 
whose lot it was to suffer, even he should have the best on 't; there- 
fore each man secretly wished that he might have the preferment; 
but committing themselves to the all-wise disposal of Him that 
ruleth all things, with much content they abode in the condition 
in which they were, until they should be otherwise disposed of 

Then a convenient time being appointed, they brought them forth 
to their trial, in order to their condemnation. When the time was 
come, they were brought before their enemies, and arraigned. The 
Judge's name was Lord Hategood; their indictment was one and the 
same in substance, though somewhat varying in form ; the contents 
whereof were these : 

"That they were enemies to and disturbers of the trade; that they 
had made commotions and divisions in the Town, and had won a 
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party to their own most dangerous opinions, in contempt of the law 
of their Prince." 

Then Faithful began to answer, That he had only set himself 
against that which had set itself against Him that is higher than the 
highest. And, said he, as for disturbance, I make none, being my- 
self a man of peace; the parties that were won to us were won by 
beholding our truth and innocence, and they are only turned from 
the worse to the better. And as to the King you talk of, since he is 
Beelzebub, the Enemy of our Lord, I defy him and all his Angels, 

Then proclamation was made, that they that had aught to say for 
their Lord the King against the prisoner at the bar should forthwith 
appear, and give in their evidence. So there came in three witnesses, 
to wit, Entn/, Superstition^ and Pickthank, They were then asked, if 
they knew the prisoner at the bar? and what they had to say for 
their Lord the King against him ? 

Then stood forth Envy, and said to this eflFect: My Lord, I have 
known this man a long time, and will attest upon oath, before this 
honourable bench, that he is 

Judge. Hold Give him his oath. 

So they sware him. Then he said. My Lord, this man, notwith- 
standing his plausible name, is one of the vilest men in our country ; 
he neither regardeth Prince nor people, law nor custom ; but doth all 
that he can to possess all men with certain of his disloyal notions, 
which he, in the general, cb}\^ principles of faith and holiness. And, 
in particular, I heard him once myself afl&rm, that Christianity and 
the customs of our Town of Vanity were diametrically opposite, and 
could not be reconciled: by which sajring, my Lord, he doth at 
once not only condemn all our laudable doings, but us in the doing 
of them. 

Then did the Judge say to- him. Hast thou any more to say? 

Envy. My Lord, I could say much more, only I would not be 
tedious to the Court; yet, if need be, when the other gentlemen have 
given in their evidence, rather than any thing shall be wanting that 
will despatch him, I will enlarge my testimony against him. So he 
was bid stand by. 

Then they called Superstition, and bid him look upon the prisoner 
at the bar; they also asked what he could say for their Lord the 
King against him ? Then they sware him : so he began. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80 THE pilgrim's PBOGBESS. 

Super. My Lord, I have no great acquaintance with the man, nor 
do I desire to have further knowledge of him : however, this I know, 
that he is a very pestilent fellow, from some discourse that the other 
day I had with him in this Town; for then talking with him, I 
heard him say, that our religion was naught, and such by which a 
man could by no means please God: which sajHuig of his, my Lord, 
your Lordship very well knows what necessarily thence will follow, 
to wit, that we still do worship in vain, are yet in our sins, and finally 
shall be damned. And this is that which I have to say. 

Then was Pickthank sworn, and bid say what he knew, in behalf 
of their Lord the King, against the prisoner at the bar. 

Pick. My Lord, and you gentlemen all, this fellow I have known 
of a long time, and have heard him speak things that ought not to 
be spoken; for he hath railed on our noble Prince Beelzebub, and 
hath spoken contemptibly of his honourable friends, whose names 
are, the Lord Old-Many the Lard Camal-Deliffhty the Lard LuucuriauSy 
the Lord Destre-of- Vain- Glory ^ my old Lard Letchen/y Sir Having' 
Greedy y with all the rest of our nobility; and he hath said, moreover, 
that if all men were of his mind, if possible, there is not one of these 
noble men should have any longer a being in this Town. Besides, 
he hath not been afraid to rail on you, my Lord, who are now ap- 
pointed to be his Judge, calling you an ungodly villain, with many 
other such-like vilifying terms, with which he hath bespattered most 
of the gentry of our Town. 

When this Pickthank had told his tale, the Judge directed his 
speech to the prisoner at the bar, saying, Thou runagate, heretic, 

and traitor, hast thou heard what these 
honest gentlemen have witnessed against 
thee? 

Faith. May I speak a few words in my 
own defence? 

Judge. Sirrah, sirrah! thou deservest 

'^'SJ^i!!!^-' jSdS* ^^aJ^SfV ^ ^^^ ^^ longer, but to be slain imme- 
S''Pb2r^lSsJrr;5> diately upon the place ; yet, that all men 

may see our gentleness towards thee, let us hear what thou, vile 

runagate, hast to say. 

Faith. 1. I say then, in answer to what Mr. Envy hath spoken, 

I never said aught but this, That what rule, or laws, or custom, or 
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people, were flat against the word of God, are diametrically opposite 
to Christianity. If I have said amiss in this, convince me of my 
error, and I am ready, here before you, to make my recantation. 

2. As to the second, to wit, Mr. Superstition, and his charge 
against me, I said only this, That in the worship of God there is re- 
quired a divine faith; but there can be no divine feith without a 
divine revelation of the will of God. Therefore, whatever is thrust 
into the worship of God, that is not agreeable to divine revelation, 
cannot be done but by a human faith; which faith will not be profit- 
able to eternal life. 

3. As to what Mr. Pickthank hath said, I say (avoiding terms, as 
that I am said to rail, and the like), that the Prince of this Town, 
with all the rabbleraent his attendants, by this gentleman named, are 
more fit to be in Hell than in this Town and country: and so the 
Lord have mercy upon me. 

Then the Judge called to the jury (who all this while stood by to 
hear and observe): Gentlemen of the jury, you see this man, about 
whom so great an uproar hath been made in this Town; you have 
also heard what these worthy gentlemen have witnessed against him ; 
also you have heard his reply and confession. It lieth now in your 
breasts to hang him or save his life ; but yet I think meet to instruct 
you in our law. 

There was an Act made in the days of Pharaoh the Great, servant 
to our Prince, that lest those of a contrary religion should multiply, 
and grow too strong for him, their males should be thrown into the 
river.^ There was also an Act made in the days of Nebuchadnezzar 
the Great, another of his servants, that whoever would not fall down 
and worship his Golden Image, should be thrown into a fiery fur- 
nace.® There was also an Act made in the days of Darius, that 
whoso, for some time, called upon any god but him should be cast 
into the Lions' den.^ Now the substance of these laws this rebel 
hath broken, not only in thought (which is not to be borne), 
but also in word and deed; which must therefore needs be in- 
tolerable. 

For that of Pharaoh, his law was made upon a supposition to pre- 
vent mischief, no crime being yet apparent; but here is a crime 
apparent. For the second and third, you see he disputeth against 
^ Exod. i. • Dan. iii. • Dan. vi. 

6 
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our religion ; and, for the treason that he hath already confessed, he 
deserveth to die the death. 

Then went the jury out, whose names were, 
Mr. Blindman, Mr. High-mind, 

Mb. No-good, Mr. Enmity, 

Mr. Malice, Mr. Liar, 

Mr. Love-lust, Mr. Cruelty, 

Mr. Live-loose, Mr. Hate-light, 

Mr. Heady, Mr. Implacable; 

who every one gave in his private verdict against him among them- 
selves, and afterwards unanimously concluded to bring him in Guilty 
before the Judge. And first, among themselves, Mr. Blindman, the 
foreman, said, I see clearly that this man is a heretic. Then said 
Mr. No-good, Away with such a fellow from the earth. Ay, said 
Mr. Malice, for I hate the very looks of him. Then said Mr. Love- 
lust, I could never endure him. Nor I, said Mr. Live-loose, for he 
would always be condemning my way. Hang him, hang him ! said 
Mr. Heady. A sorry scrub, said Mr. High-mind. My heart riseth 
against him, said Mr. Enmity. He is a rogue, said Mr. Liar. Hang- 
ing is too good for him, said Mr. Cruelty. Let us despatch him out 
of the way, said Mr. Hate-light. Then said Mr. Implacable, Might I 
have all the world given me, I coidd not be reconciled to him; 
therefore let us forthwith bring him in guilty of death. And so they 
did. Therefore he was presently condemned to be had from the 
place where he was to the place fi-om whence he came, and there to 
be put to the most cruel death that could be invented. 

They therefore brought him out to do with him according to 
their law; and first they scourged him, then they buffeted him, then 

they lanced his flesh with knives, after 
that they stoned him with stones, then 
pricked him with their swords, and, last 
of- all, they burnt him to ashes at the 
stake. Thus came Faithfiil to his end. 
Now I saw that there stood behind 
. ^. ^© multitude a chariot and a couple of 

Kow 1 Mw that tbcra ftood behind the multitada r 

JLf^r'.^^Sj.Si^^'-SaShRJ'S; horses waiting for Faithfiil, who (so 

(wiiWi op throa«h th« elouda with Mwiid of O ' \ 

tnnnpH.th.««^w.,u>th.c-«u-,-. ^^^ ^ j^ advcrsarics had despatched 
him) was taken up into it, and straightway was carried up through 
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the clouds, with sound of trumpet, the nearest way to the Celestial 
Gate. 

But as for Christian, he had some respite, and was remanded back 
to prison; so he remained there for a space: but He who overrules 
all things, having the power of their rage in His own hand, so 
wrought it about, that Christian for that time escaped them, and 
went his way. 

And as he went he sang, saying. 

Well, FaithM, thoa hast faithfully profess'd 
Unto thy Lord, with whom thou shalt be bless'd ; 
When faithless ones, with all their vain delights. 
Are crying oat under their hellish plights: 
Sing, Faithfiil, sing, and let thy name survive; 
For, though they kill'd thee, thou art yet alive. 

Now I saw in my dream, that Christian went not forth alone; for 

there was one whose name was Hopeful (being so made by the be- 
holding of Christian and Faithful in their 
words and behaviour in their sufferings 
at the Fair), who joined himself unto 
him, and entering into a brotherly co- 
venant, told him that he would be his 
companion. Thus one died to bear tes- 
timony to the truth, and another rises 
out of his ashes to be a companion with 

Christian in his pilgrimage. This Hopeful also told Christian, that 

there were many more of the men in the Fair that would take their 

time, and follow after. 

So I saw that, quickly after they were got out of the Fair, they 

overtook one that was going before 

them, whose name was By-ends ; so they 

said to him. What countryman, Sir? 

and how far go you this way? He 

told them that he came from the town 

of Fair-speech,' and that he was going to 

the Celestial City: but told them not his ^^^^^^^..^ 

fclr, thtf o*artooli oim tkal wm (olnc 
name. befer«tb«m,whaMiiMi»wMBy-«idt. 

From Fair-speech, said Christian : is there any good that lives 
there?^ 

' Prov. xxvi. 25. 
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Yes, said By-ends, I hope. 

Pray, Sir, what may I call you? said Christian. 

By-ends. I am a stranger to you, and you to me : if you be going 
this way, I shall be glad of your company; if not, I must be content 

This town of Fair-speech, said Christian, I have heard of; and, as 
I remember, they say it 's a wealthy place. 

By-ends. Yes, I will assure you that it is; and I have very many 
rich kindred there. 

Chr. Pray who are your kindred there, if a man may be so bold? 

By-ends, Almost the whole town ; but, in particular, my Lord 
Turn-about, my Lord Time-server, my Lord Fair-speech (from whose 
ancestors that town first took its name); also Mr. Smooth-man, Mr. 
Facing-both-ways, Mr. Any- thing; and the parson of our parish, 
Mr. Two-tongues, was my mother's own brother, by father's side; 
and, to tell you the truth, I am become a gentleman of good quality; 
yet my great-grandfather was but a waterman, looking one way, 
and rowing another; and I got most of my estate by the same oc- 
cupation. 

Chr, Are you a married man? 

By-ends. Yes; and my wife is a very virtuous woman, the 
daughter of a virtuous woman ; she was my Lady Feigning's daugh- 
ter ; therefore she came of a very honourable family, and is arrived 
to such a pitch of breeding, that she knows how to carry it to all, 
even to prince and peasant. 'Tis true, we somewhat differ in reli- 
gion firom those of the stricter sort; yet but in two small points. 
Firsts We never strive against wind and tide. Secondly^ We are 
always most zealous when Religion goes in his silver slippers: we 
love much to walk with him in the street, if the sun shines, and the 
people applaud him. 

Then Christian stepped a little aside to his fellow Hopeful, saying. 
It runs in my mind, that this is one By-ends of Fair-speech; and, if 
it be he, we have as very a knave in our company as dwelleth in all 
these parts. Then said Hopeful, Ask him; methinks he should not 
be ashamed of his name. So Christian came up with him again, and 
said. Sir, you talk as if you knew something more than all the world 
doth ; and if I take not my mark amiss, I deem I have half a guess 
of you ; is not your name Mr. By-ends of Fair-speech ? 

By-ends. This is not my name; but indeed it is a nickname that 
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is given me by gome that cannot abide me; and I must be content 
to bear it as a reproach, as other good men have borne theirs before 
me. 

Chr. But did you never give an occasion to men to call you by 
this name? 

By-ends. Never, never ! The worst that ever I did to give them 
an occasion to give me this name was, that I had always the luck to 
jump in my judgment with the present way of the times, whatever 
it was, and my chance was to get thereby; but if things are thus cast 
upon me, let me count them a blessing; but let not the malicious 
load me therefore with reproach, 

Chr. I thought, indeed, that you were the man that I heard of; 
and, to tell you what I think, I fear this name belongs to you more 
properly than you are willing we should think it doth. 

By-ends. Well, if you will thus imagine, I cannot help it. You 
shall find me a fair company-keeper, if you will still admit me your 
associate. 

Chr. If you will go with us, you must go against wind and tide; 
the which, I perceive, is against your opinion: you must also own 
Religion in his rags, as well as when in his silver slippers; and stand 
by him too when bound in irons, as well as when he walketh the 
streets with applause. 

By-ends. You must not impose nor lord it over my faith; leave 
me to my liberty, and let me go with you. 

Chr. Not a step farther, imless you will do, in what I propound, 
as we. 

Then said By-ends, I shall never desert my old principles, since 
they are harmless and profitable. If I may not go with you, I must 

do as I did before you overtook me, even 
^^ jj?*: ^ ' . go by myself, imtil some overtake me 

^\f , that will be glad of my company. 

Now I saw in my dream, that Chris- 
tian and Hopeful forsook him, and kept 
their distance before him; but one of 

S&HSSiSS^jSiSSS^ lowing Mr. By-ends; and behold, as they 

came up with him, he made them a very low congee, and they also 
gave him a compliment. The men's names were, Mr, Hold- 1 he-world y 
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Mr. Money-lave, and Mr, Save-all; men that Mr. By-ends had formerly 
been acquainted with; for, in their minority, they were school- 
fellows, and were taught by one Mr. Gripeman, a schoolmaster in 
Love-gain, which is a market town in the county of Coveting, in the 
north. This schoolmaster taught them the art of getting, either by 
violence, cozenage, flattery, lying, or by putting on a guise of re- 
ligion; and these four gentlemen had attained much of the art of 
their master, so that they could each of them have kept such a school 
themselves. 

Well, when they had, as I said, thus saluted each other, Mr. 
Money-love said to Mr, By-ends, Who are they upon the road before 
us? for Christian and Hopeftd were yet within view. 

By-ends, They are a couple of fer-countrymen that, after their 
mode, are going on pilgrimage. 

Money-love. Alas ! why did they not stay, that we might have had 
their good company ; for they, and we, and you. Sir, I hope, are all 
going on a pilgrimage. 

By-ends. We are so indeed ; but the men before us are so rigid, 
and love so much their own notions, and do also so lightly esteem 
the opinions of others, that let a man be never so godly, yet if he 
jumps not with them in all things, they thrust him quite out of their 
company. 

Mr. Save-all. That 's bad : but we read of some that are righteous 
over-much; and such men's rigidness prevails with them to judge 
and condemn all but themselves. But, I pray, what and how many 
were the things wherein you differed? 

By-ends. Why, they, afl«r their headstrong manner, conclude that 
it is duty to rush on their journey all weathers, and I am for waiting 
for wind and tide. They are for hazarding all for Grod at a clap, and I am 
for taking all advantages to secure my life and estate. They are for 
holding their notions, though all other men be against them ; but I 
am for Religion, in what and so far as the times and my safety will 
bear it. They are for Religion when in rags and contempt; but I 
am for him when he walks in his silver slippers, in the sunshine, and 
with applause. 

Mr. Hold-the-world. Ay, and hold you there still, good Mr. By- 
ends ! for, for ray part, I can count him but a fool that, having the 
liberty to keep what he has, shall be so unwise as to lose it. Let us be 
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wise as serpents; it s best to make haj while the sun shines; you see 
how the bee lieth still all winter, and bestirs her only when she can 
have profit with pleasure, Grod sends sometimes rain, and sometimes 
sunshine ; if they be such fools to go through the first, yet let us be 
content to take fair weather along with us. For my part, I like that 
religion best that will stand with the security of God's good blessings 
imto us; for who can imagine, that is ruled by his reason, since God 
has bestowed upon us the good things of this Ufe, but that he would 
have us keep them for his sake? Abraham and Solomon grew rich 
in religion; and Job says, that a good man "shall lay up gold as 
dust" But he must not be such as the men before us, if they be as 
you have described them. 

Mr, Save-alL I think that we are all agreed in this matter, and 
therefore there needs no more words about it. 

Mr. Money-love, No, there needs no more words about this matter 
indeed; for he that believes neither scripture nor reason (and you 
see we have both on our side), neither knows his own liberty, nor 
seeks his own safety. 

Mr. By-ends. My brethren, we are, as you see, going all on pil- 
grimage, and, for our better diversion firom things that are bad, give 
me leave to propound unto you this question : — 

Suppose a man, a minister or a tradesman, etc, should have an ad- 
vantage lie before him to get the good blessings of this life, yet so as 
that he can by no means come by them, except, in appearance at 
least, he becomes extraordinary zealous in some points of religion 
that he meddled not with before; may he not use this means to 
attain his end, and yet be a right honest man? 

Mr. Money-love. I see the bottom of your question ; and, with these 
gentlemen's good leave, I will endeavour to shape you an answer. 
And first, to speak to your question, as it concemeth a minister him- 
self: Suppose a minister, a worthy man, possessed but of a very small 
benefice, and has in his eye a greater, more fat and plump by far; he 
has also now an opportunity of getting it, yet so as by being more 
studious, by preaching more firequently and zealously, and because 
the temper of the people requires it, by altering some of his prin- 
ciples. For my part, I see no reason why a man may not do this 
(provided he has a call), ay, and more a great deal besides, and yet 
be an honest man. For why? 
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First, His desire of a greater benefice is lawful (this cannot be con- 
tradicted), since 'tis set before him by Providence; so then he may 
get it if he can, making no question for conscience* sake. Second, Be- 
sides, his desire after that benefice makes him more studious, a more 
zealous preacher, etc., and so makes him a better man; yea, makes 
him better improve his parts, which is according to the mind of Grod. 
Third, Now, as to his compljring with the temper of his people, by 
deserting, to serve them, some of his principles, this argueth, 
(1.) That he is of a self-denying temper; (2.) Of a sweet and winning 
deportment; and (3.) So more fit for the ministerial function. Fourth, 
I conclude, then, that a minister that changes a Small for a Great 
should not, for so doing, be judged as covetous; but rather, since he 
is improved in his parts and industry thereby, be counted as one that 
pursues his call, and the opportunity put into his hand to do good. 

And now to the second part of the question, which concerns the 
tradesman you mentioned : Suppose such a one to have but a poor 
employ in the world, but, by becoming religious, he may mend his 
market, perhaps get a rich wife, or more and far better customers to 
his shop ; for my part, I see no reason but this may be lawfully done. 
For why? 

First, To become religious is a virtue, by what means soever a 
man becomes so. Second, Nor is it unlawful to get a rich wife, or 
more custom to my shop. Third, Besides, the man that gets these 
by becoming religious, gets that which is good of them that are 
good, by becoming good himself: so, then, here is a good wife, and 
good customers, and good gain, and all these by becoming religious, 
which is good. Therefore, to become religious to get all these, is a 
good and profitable design. 

This answer, thus made by Mr. Money-love to Mr. By-ends' ques- 
tion, was highly applauded by them all; 
wherefore they concluded, upon the 
whole, that it was most wholesome and 
advantageous ; and because, as they 
thought, no man was able to contradict 
it, and because Christian and Hopeful 
ohH-un «. HopH., «w- -en .h^ were yet within call, they jointly agreed 

MOM np to thrm. wkl they eoi»ehid»d thirt i,.l '.I.! 

Hoki.tii..worid.houkipr«p«md . ,.-tk*. ^o assault them with the question as soon 
as they overtook them; and the rather because they had opposed 
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Mr. By-ends before. So they called after them, and they stopped, 
and stood still till they came up to them; but they concluded, as 
they went, that not Mr. By-ends, but old Mr. Hold-the- world, 
should propound the question to them; because, as they supposed, 
their answer to him would be without the remainder of that heat 
that was kindled betwixt Mr. By-ends and them, at their parting a 
little before. 

So they came up to each other; and, afi«r a short salutation, Mr. 
Hold-the-world propounded the question to Christian and his fellow, 
and bid them to answer it if they could. 

Then said Christian, Even a babe in religion may answer ten 
thousand such questions; for if it be unlawful to follow Christ for 
loaves (as it is^), how much more abominable is it to make of Him 
and religion a stalking-horse, to get and enjoy the world I Nor do 
we find any other than Heathens, Hjrpocrites, Devils, and Witches, 
that are of this opinion. 

1. Heathens; for when Hamor and Shechem had a mind to the 
daughter and cattle of Jacob, and saw that there was no way for 
them to come at them but by being circumcised, they said to their 
companions, " If every male of us be circumcised as they are circum- 
cised, shall not their cattle, and their substance, and every beast of 
theirs, be ours ?" Their daughters and their cattle were that which 
they sought to obtain, and their religion the stalking-horse they 
made use of to come at them. Read the whole story .^ 

2. The hypocritical Pharisees were also of this religion: long 
prayers were their pretence, but to get widows* houses was their 
intent; and greater damnation was from God their judgment.* 

3. Judas, the Devil, was also of this religion; he was religious for 
the bag, that he might be possessed of what was put therein ; but he 
was lost, cast away, and the very Son of Perdition. 

4. Simon, the Wizard, was of this religion too; for he would have 
had the Holy Ghost, that he might have got money therewith ; and 
his sentence from Peter's mouth was according.* 

5. Neither will it out of my mind but that that man that takes up 
religion for the world, will throw away religion for the world; for 
so surely as Judas designed the world in becoming religious, so surely 
did he also sell religion and his Master for the same. To answer 

' John vi. * Gen. xxxiv. 20 — 24. * Luke xx. 47. * Acts viiL 19 — 22. 
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the question, therefore, affirmatively, as I perceive you have done, 
and to accept of, as authentic, such answer, is both heathenish, 
hypocritical, and devilish; and your reward will be according to 
your works. 

Then they stood staring one upon another, but had not wherewith 
to answer Christian. Hopeful also approved of the soundness of 
Christian's answer; so there was a great silence among them. Mr. 
By-ends and his company also staggered and kept behind, that 
Christian and Hopeful might outgo them. Then said Christian to 
his fellow. If these men cannot stand before the sentence of men, 
what will they do with the sentence of God? And if they are mute 
when dealt with by vessels of clay, what will they do when they shall 
be rebuked by the flames of a devouring fire? 

Then Christian and Hopeful outwent them again, and went till 

they came at a delicate plain, called 
Ease^ where they went with much con- 
tent: but that plain was but narrow, 
so they were quickly got over it. 
Now at the farther side of that plain 
was a little hill, called Lacre^ and in that 
Tb7w«i«.«.uiu..,«nw«.d«iie^piidB,«ii. hill a Silver Mine, which some of them 

fA Rwe, wbfrr th«jr wm- w-lthmoehcouMnl, but that 

,4-. w«t«t««^.«dth*r *«««..,.«. ^}^^ j^ formerly gone that way, be- 
cause of the rarity of it, had turned aside to see ; but going too near 
the brim of the pit, the ground being deceitful under them broke, 
and they were slain. Some also had been maimed there, and could 
not, to their dying day, be their own men again. 

Then I saw in my dream, that a little off" the road, over against 
the Silver Mine, stood Demas (gentleman like), to call passengers to 
come and see ; who said to Christian and his fellow, Ho ! turn aside 
hither, and I will shew you a thing. 

Chr, What thing so deserving as to turn us out of the way to 
see it? 

Demas. Here is a Silver Mine, and some digging in it for treasure; 
if you will come, with a little pains, you may richly provide for 
yourselves. 

Then said Hopeful, Let us go see. 

Not I, said Christian ; I have heard of this place before now, and 
how many have there been slain; and, besides, that treasure is a 
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snare to those that seek it, for it hindereth them in their pil- 
grimage. 

Then Christian called to Demas, saying, Is not the place danger- 
ous? Hath it not hindered many in their pilgrimage?^ 

Demas. Not very dangerous, except to those that are careless. But 
withal he blushed as he spake. 

Then said Christian to Hopeful, Let us not stir a step, but still 
keep on our way. 

Hope, I will warrant you, when By-ends comes up, if he hath the 
same invitation as we, he will turn in thither to see. 

Ckr, No doubt thereof, for his principles lead him that way, and a 
hundred to one but he dies there. 

Then Demas called again, sa3ring, But will you not come over 
and see? 

Then Christian roundly answered, saying, Demas, thou art an 
enemy to the right ways of the Lord of this way, and hast been 
already condemned, foi thine own turning aside, by one of His Ma- 
jesty's Judges; and why seekest thou to bring us into the like con- 
demnation? Besides, if we at all turn aside, our Lord the King will 
certainly hear thereof, and will there put us to shame, where we 
would stand with boldness before Him.^ 

Demas cried again, that he also was one of their fraternity; and 
that, if they would tarry a little, he also himself would walk with 
them. 

Then said Christian, What is thy name? Is it not the same by the 
which I have called thee? 

Demas. Yes, my name is Demas; I am the son of Abraham. 
Ckr, I know you ; Gehazi was your great-grandfather, and Judas 

your father, and you have trod in their 
steps. It is but a devilish prank that thou 
usest. Thy father was hanged for a 
traitor, and thou deservest no better re- 
ward. Assure thyself, that when we come 
to the King, we will tell Him of this thy 

Dr«M «iM. nd By.«nd. •»! M. eu»i«...o.« bchaviour. Thus thcy went their way.® 

SHsV^H'^ii'Hl'^ By this time, By-ends and his compa- 

nions were come again within sight, and they, at the first beck, went 

• Hos. iv. 8. ^2 Tim. iv. 10. • 2 Kings v. 20 ; Matt. xxvi. 14, 1 5 ; xxvii. 1—6. 
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over to Demas. Now, whether they fell into the pit by looking over 
the brink thereof, or whether they went down to dig, or whether 
they were smothered in the bottom by the damps that commonly 
arise, of these things I am not certain ; but this I observed, that they 
never were seen again in the way. Then sang Christian, 

By-ends and Silver Demas both agree; 
One calls, the other runs, that he may be 
A sharer in his lucre; so these do 
Take up in this world, and no farther go. 

Now I saw that, just on the other side of this plain, the Pilgrims 

came to a place, where stood an old Mo- 
nument hard by the highway-side, at the 
sight of which they were both concerned, 
because of the strangeness of the form 
thereof; for it seemed to them as if it 
had been a woman transformed into the 
shape of a pillar. Here, therefore, they 

NowlMw.tlMPIlataMaiBMtoaplMewbcnitood ^ f J J J 

'Ttlt^^!SrS!Si^iS!l^£^ stood looking and looking upon it, but 

could not' for a time tell what they should make thereof. At last. 
Hopeful espied, written above, upon the head thereof, a writing in 
an unusual hand; but he, being no scholar, called to Christian (for 
he was learned), to see if he could pick out the meaning ; so he came, 
and, after a little laying of the letters together, he found the same to 
be this. Remember Lo(s wife. So he read it to his fellow; after 
which they both concluded, that that was the pillar of salt into which 
Lot's wife was turned, for her looking back, with a covetous heart, 
when she was going from Sodom for safety;^ which sudden and 
amazing sight gave them occasion for this discourse : 

Chr. Ah! my brother, this is a seasonable sight; it came oppor- 
timely to us, after the invitation which Demas gave us to come over 
to view the hill Lucre ; and had we gone over as he desired us, and 
as thou wast inclining to do, my brother, we had, for aught I know, 
been made, like this woman, a spectacle for those that shall come 
after to behold. 

Hope, I am sorry that I was so foolish, and am made to wonder 
that I am not now as Lot's wife, for wherein was the difference be- 
twixt her sin and mine? She only looked back, and I had a desire 

• Gen, xix. 26. 
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to go see. Let grace be adored, and let me be ashamed that ever 
such a thing should be in my heart. 

Chr, Let us take notice of what we see here, for our help 
for time to come. This woman escaped one judgment; for she fell 
not by the destruction of Sodom : yet she was destroyed by another. 
As we see, she is turned into a pillar of salt. 

Hope, True; and she may be to us both caution and example; 
caution, that we should shun her sin ; or a sign of what judg- 
ment will overtake such as shall not be prevented by this caution. 
So Korah, Dathan, and Abiram, with the two hundred and fifty 
men that perished in their sin,' did also become a sign or example 
to others to beware. But, above all, I muse at one thing, to 
wit, how Demas and his fellows can stand so confidently yonder 
to look for that treasure, which this woman, but for looking 
behind her after (for we read not that she stepped one foot out 
of the way), was turned into a pillar of salt ; especially since 
the judgment which overtook her did make her an example, within 
sight of where they are; for they cannot choose but see her, did they 
but lift up their eyes. 

Chr, It is a thing to be wondered at, and it argueth that their 
hearts are grown desperate in the case ; and I cannot tell who to 
compare them to so fitly as to them that pick pockets in the presence 
of the Judge, or that will cut purses under the gallows. It is said 
of the men of Sodom, ** That they were sinners exceedingly ^^"^ because 
they were sinners before the Lord^ that is, in his eyesight, and not- 
withstanding the kindnesses that he had shewed them; for the land 
of Sodom was now like the garden of Eden heretofore.^ This there- 
fore provoked him the more to jealousy, and made their plague as 
hot as the fire of the Lord out of Heaven could make it. And it is 
most rationally to be concluded, that such, even such as these are, 
that shall sin in the sight, yea, and that too in despite of, such 
examples that are set continually before them to caution them 
to the contrary, must be partakers of severest judgments, 

Hope, Doubtless thou hast said the truth; but what a mercy is it 
that neither thou, but especially I, am not made myself this example ! 
This ministereth occasion to us to thank Grod, to fear before Him, 
and always to remember Lot's wife. 

» Numb, xvi.81,32. « Gen. xiiu 13. ' lb. vcr. 10. 
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I saw then that they went on their way to a pleasant river, which 

David the king called "the River of 

God;"* but John, "the River of the 

Water of Life."* Now their way lay 

just upon the bank of this river; here, 

therefore, Christian and his companion 

walked with great delight; they drank 

also of the water of the river, which was 

«S lKr;?^5i*^uift pleasant and enlivening to their weary 

spirits: besides, on the banks of this river, on either side, were 

green trees, with all manner of fruit ; and the leaves they eat to 

prevent surfeits, and other diseases that are incident to those that 

heat their blood by travel. On either side of the river was also 

a meadow, curiously beautified with lilies, and it was green all the 

year long. In this meadow they lay down and slept; for here they 

might lie down safely.^ When they awoke they gathered again of 

the fruit of the trees, and drank again of the water of the river, and 

then lay down again to sleep. Thus they did several days and 

nights. Then they sang. 

Behold ye how these crystal streams do glide, 
To comfort pilgrims, by the highway side! 
The meadows green, besides their fragrant smell. 
Yield dainties for them I and he who can tell 
What pleasant fruit, yea, leaves, these trees do yield, 
Will soon sell all, that he may buy this field. 

So, when they were disposed to go on (for they were not as yet 
at their journey's end), they ate and ^ ' ^ 
drank, and departed. 

Now I beheld in my dream, that they 
had not journeyed fiir, but the river and 
the way for a time parted; at which 
they were not a little sorry, yet they 

durst not go out of the way. Now the S-;&'Sdt1&'S^.r'*r2S4£ 
way from the river was rough, and their feet tender by reason of 
their travel: so the souls of the pilgrims were much discouraged be- 
cause of the way ;7 wherefore still as they went on they wished for a 
better way. Now, a little before them, there was, on the left hand 
of the road, a meadow, and a stile to go over into it, and that 
* Ps. Ixv. 9. * Rev. xxil 1,2; Ezek. xlvii. « Ps. xxiii. ; Isa. xxxv. 8. ^ Nu. xxi. 4. 
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meadow 18 called By-path Meadow. Then said Christian to his fellow, 
. If this meadow lieth along by our way- 
side, let's go over into it. Then he went 
to the stile to see, and behold a path lay 
along by the way on the other side of 
the fence. *Tis according to my wish, 
said Christian ; here is the easiest going. 
.w..tt«th.«ii.t...^»d Come, good Hopeful, and let us go 



bvhoU « pMi k^ ■ 

1^1 coiM. good B(9aAd.aiid Mm go •*«■.** Over. 



Hope. But how if this path should lead us out of the way? 

That's not likely, said the other. Look, doth it not go along by 
the wayside? So Hopeful, being persuaded by his fellow, went after 
him over the stile. AVhen they were gcme over, and were got into 
the path, they found it very easy for their feet ; and withal they, 
looking before them, espied a man walking as they did, and his 
name was Vain-confidence ; so they called after him, and asked him, 
Whither that way led? He said. To the Celestial Gate. Look, said 
Christian, did not I tell you so? By this you may see we are right. 
So they followed, and he went before them. But, behold, the night 
came on, and it grew very dark ; so they that were behind lost sight 
of him that went before. 

He, therefore, that went before (Vain-confidence by name), not 
seeing the way before him, fell into a 
deep pit, which was on purpose there 
made, by the Prince of those grounds, 
to catch vain-glorious fools withal, and 
was dashed in pieces with his fall. 

Now Christian and his fellow heard 

him fall. So they called to know the 

. . J . .^ Th«y iMiowod vaht-coiiiiUBo* who west bo- 

matter, but there was none to answer; tTgi^^Si^^'htiS^HJI^iSi 

1.11 1 . rm • 1 «xnrt bcAiro, not §Mtim tiM wm b«Air« hta, 

only they heard a groaning. 1 hen said iw i-to . a-p p« «? w« aOod to pio.». 
Hopeful, Where are we now? Then was his fellow silent, as mis- 
trusting that he had led him out of the way. And now it began to 
rain, and thunder, and lighten in a most dreadful manner, and the 
water rose amain. 

Then Hopeful groaned within himself, saying. Oh that I had kept 
on my way ! 

Chr. Who could have thought that this path should have led us 
out of the way? 
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Hope, I was afraid on't at the very first, and therefore gave you 
that gentle caution. I would have spoken plainer, but that you are 
older than I. 

Chr. Good brother, be not oflPended : I am sorry I have brought 
thee out of the way, and that I have put thee into such imminent 
danger. Pray, my brother, forgive me ; I did not do it of an evil 
intent. 

Hope. Be comforted, my brother, for I forgive thee ; and believe 
too that this shall be for our good. 

Chr, I am glad I have with me a merciful brother: but we must 
not stand here ; let us try to go back again. 
Hope, But, good brother, let me go before. 

Chr, No, if you please, let me go first, that if there be any danger, 
I may be the first therein; because by my means we are both gone 
out of the way. 

No, said Hopeful, you shall not go first; for your mind being 
troubled may lead you out of the way again. 

Then, for their encouragement, they heard the voice of one sajdng, 

" Let thine heart be towards the high- 
way; even the way that thou wentest, 
turn again."® But by this time the 
waters were greatly risen; by reason of 
which the way of going back was very 
dangerous. Then I thought that it is 
Sri:r5fi»?tfiL.W easier going out of the way when we are 

like to h«T«beea drowned bIm or tan tiiiM«i tat • -i . . -. -my 

iMr ftxmd • uttio dMiur. Mt dom «d M mimp. m, tuau gomg m when we are out. Yet 
they adventured to go back; but it was so dark, and the flood was 
so high, that, in their going back, they 
had like to have been drowned nine 
or ten times. 

Neither could they, with all the skill 
they had, get again to the stile that 
night. Wherefore, at last, lighting under 
a little shelter, they sat down there till 
the day brake; but, being weary, they JST^SSSS.'SSu'ShESJfcS^^ 

- -, , -VT 1 n n WM Oiwit-DMpidr, who, Wtaf out to tho ■onrfnr, 

fell asleep. Now there was, not far from ««fi>»cteteH«.MdHop«ftii-toip«hfcgro«d.. 
the place where they lay, a castle, called Doubting-Castle^ the owner 

• Jer. xxxi. 21. 
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whereof was Giant- Despair, and it was in his grounds they now were 
sleeping; wherefore, he getting up in the morning early, and walk- 
ing up and down in his fields, caught Christian and Hopeful asleep 
I ^^ 1^--^ in his grounds. Then, with a grim and 

a surly voice, he bid them awake, and 
asked them whence they were, and what 
they did in his grounds ? They told 
him they were Pilgrims, and that they 
had lost their way. Then said the Giant, 
ivai«t«idwhh.,rrim*«wiyToiot..-^To«h.T, You havc tWs ul^jht trcsDasscd on me, by 
Z:noS.!^^JT^r'S!^^^i£,SrhSZ trampling in and lying on my grounds, 
and therefore you must go along with me. So they were forced to 
go, because he was stronger than they. They als?o had but little to 
say, for they knew themselves in a fault. 
The Giant therefore drove them before 
him, and put them into his Castle, in a 
very dark dungeon, nasty and stinking 
to the spirits of these two men. Here 
then they lay, from Wednesday morning 
till Saturday night, without one bit of 5S ?*C?Tv'lIIrk*'d" "l^iSLtTlS 

1 1 1 Pi'i 1*1. adnkinc to Oie tpbrttB of Uwm two men. 

bread, or drop ot dnnk, or light, or any 

to ask how they did. They were therefore here in evil case, and 
were far from friends and acquaintance. Now, in this place, Chris- 
tian had double sorrow, because 'twas through his unadvised counsel 
that they were brought into this distress. 

Now Giant- Despair had a wife, and her name was Diffidence, So, 
when he was gone to bed, he told his wife what he had done, to wit, 
that he had taken a couple of prisoners, and cast them into his 
dungeon, for trespassing on his grounds. Then he asked her also. 

What he had best to do further with 

them? So she asked him. What they 

were, whence they came, and whither 

they were bound ? and he told her. 

Then she counselled him, that, when he 

arose in the morning, he should beat 

Th-cunt,«t».N,.^^«.d«^»- them without mercy. So, when he arose, 

■otarf«totMnUH.B«eiT«ooih«floor. }^^ gottcth him 2l gncvous crab-tree 

cudgel, and goes down into the dungeon to them, and there first falls 

7 
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to rating of them, as if they were dogs, although they never gave 
him a word of distaste; then he fell upon them, and beat them fear- 
fully, in such sort that they were not able to help themselves, or to 
turn them upon the floor. This done, he withdraws, and leaves 
them there to condole their misery, and to mourn under their dis- 
tress; so all that day they spent their time in nothing but sighs and 
bitter lamentations. The next night she, talking with her husband 
further about them, and, understanding that they were yet alive, did 
advise him to counsel them to make away with themselves ; so, when 
morning was come, he goes to them in a surly manner, as before, 

and perceiving them to be very sore with 
the stripes that he had given them the 
day before, he told them, that since they 
were never like to come out of that 
place, their only way would be forth- 
with to make an end of themselves, 
Ti.ou».t<Mtii^ih^«^i..r«n<..r«»».^ either with knife, halter, or poison: for 
with 10 km tkmm,tfm,^tamM»m or poiMn. wuy, saiQ hc, should you choose to bve, 
seeing it is attended with so much bitterness? But they desired him 
to let them go. With that he looked 
ugly upon them, and, rushing to them, 
had doubtless made an end of them him- 
self, but that he fell into one of his fits 
(for he sometimes, in sunshiny weather, 
fell into fits), and. lost for a time the use 

of his hands; wherefore he withdrew, „^^y^.^^^^,rr^ 
ana lett them, as beiore, to consider h»ai.«tf.buiuiiahofciitai»cB«orhi««». 
what to do. Then did the prisoners consult between themselves, 
whether it was best to take his counsel or no; and thus they began 
to discourse: 

Brother, said Christian, what shall we do? The life that we now 
live is miserable. For my part, I know not whether is best, to live 
thus, or to die out of hand. " My soul chooseth strangling rather 
than life;"* and the grave is more easy for me than this dungeon. 
Shall we be ruled by the Giant? 

Hope. Indeed our present condition is dreadful, and death would 
be far more welcome to me, than thus for ever to abide. But yet 

• Jobvii.l5. 
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let us consider, the Lord of the country to which we are going hath 
said, '* Thou shalt do no murder;" no, not to another man's person: 
much more, then, are we forbidden to take his counsel to kill our- 
selves. Besides, he that kills another can but commit murder upon 
his body; but for one to kill himself, is to kill body and soul at 
once. And, moreover, my brother, thou talkest of ease in the grave ; 
but hast thou forgotten the Hell whither for certain the murderers 
go? for " no murderer hath eternal life," etc. And let us consider 
again, that all the law is not in the hand of Giant- Despair; others, 
so far as I can understand, have been taken by him as well as we, 
and yet have escaped out of his hands. Who knows but that God, 
who made the world, may cause that Giant-Despair may die; or 
that, at some time or other, he may forget to lock us in ; or but he 
may, in a short time, have another of his fits before us, and may lose 
the use of his limbs? and if ever that should come to pass again, for 
my part, I am resolved to pluck up the heart of a man, and to try 
my utmost to get from under his hand. I was a fool that I did not 
try to do it before; but, however, my brother, let 's be patient, and 
endure a while; the time may come that they may give us a happy 
release; but let us not be our own murderers. With these words 
Hopeful at present did moderate the mind of his brother ; so they 
continued together, in the dark, that day, in their sad and doleful 
condition. 

Well, towards evening, the Giant goes 
down into the dungeon again, to see if 
his prisoners had taken his counsel ; but, 
when he came there, he found them alive ; 
and, truly, alive was all; for now, what 
. for want of bread and water, and by rea- 
son of the wounds they received when 
th^ ^JrZ£Z^i}!^^Si^i£ he beat them, they could do little but 
breathe. But, I say, he found them alive: at which he fell into a 
grievous rage, and told them, that, seeing they had disobeyed his 
counsel, it should be worse with them than if they had never been 
born. 

At this they trembled greatly, and I think that Christian fell into 
a swoon; but, coming a little to himself again, they renewed their 
discoui-se about the Giant's counsel, and whether yet they had brst 
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take it or no. Now Christian again seemed for doing it; but Hope- 
ful made his second reply as followeth : 

My brother, said he, rememberest thou not how valiant thou hast 
been heretofore? ApoUyon could not crush thee; nor could all that 
thou didst hear, or see, or feel, in the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death. What hardship, terror, and amazement hast thou already 
gone through ! and art thou now nothing but fears? Thou scest that I 
am in the dungeon with thee, a far weaker man by nature than thou 
art; also this Giant hath woimded me as well as thee, and hath also 
cut off the bread and water from my mouth, and with thee I mourn 
without the light. But let us exercise a little more patience. Re- 
member how thou playedst the man at Vanity-Fair, and wast neither 
afraid of the chain nor cage, nor yet of bloody death. Wherefore let 
us (at least to avoid the shame that becomes not a Christian to be 
foimd in) bear up with patience as well as we can. 

Now, night being come again, and the Giant and his wife being 
in bed, she asked him concerning the prisoners, and if they had 
taken his counsel? To which he replied, They are sturdy rogues; 
they choose rather to bear all hardships than to make away with 
themselves. Then said she. Take them into the Castle- Yard to-mor- 
row, and shew them the bones and skulls of those that thou hast 
already despatched; and make them believe, ere a week comes to an 
end, thou wilt tear them in pieces, as thou hast done their fellows 
before them. 

So, when the morning was come, the 
Giant goes to them again, and takes 
them into the Castle- Yard, and shews 
them as his wife had bidden him. These, 
said he, were Pilgrims as you are once; 
and they trespassed on my grounds as 
you have done; and, when I thought 

9o wfcen the morning ma eonw, the Otent r» , T , .-i • • j • .1 • 

tcm^u>£^^Bh,,^iakmiim^b^thm tit, 1 torc thcm lu Dieccs ; and so within 

•Mtle-jrard. and ahewi them the bon«a and ' X ' 

u^.d^^^.^^^^ ten days I wiU do you. Go, get you 
down to your den again ! and with that he beat them all the way 
thither. They lay, therefore, all day on Saturday, in lamentable 
case, as before. Now, when night was come, and when Mrs. DiflS- 
dence and her husband the Giant were got to bed, they began to 
renew their discourse of their prisoners; and withal the old Giant 
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wondered that he could neither by his blows nor counsel bring them 
to an end. And with that his wife replied, I fear, said she, that they 
live in hopes that some one will come to relieve them; or that they 
have picklocks about thqm, by the means of which they hope to escape. 
And sayest thou so, my dear, said the Giant; I will therefore search 
them in the morning. 

Well, on Saturday, about midnight, they began to pray, and con- 
tinued in prayer till almost break of day. 

Now, a little before it was day, good 
Christian, as one half amazed, brake out 
into this passionate speech : What a fool, 
quoth he, am I, to lie in a stinking dun- 
geon, when I may as well walk at li- 
berty ! I have a key in my bosom, called 

Promise^ that will, I am persuaded, open 

ru?l2!!iSS?dSiSS!^';jJ?lk^^^^ any lock m Doubting- Castle, Then said 

ilopeiul, 1 hat s good news : good bro- 
ther, pluck it out of thy bosom, and try. 
Then Christian pulled It out of his 
bosom, and began to try at the dun- 
geon-door, whose bolt, as he turned the 
key, gave back, and the door flew open 
with ease, and Christian and Hopeful 
both came out. Then he went to the out- ^ chH-.«, poDed th. k^ «. or bu bo«». 4 w 

1 J r«. «« try •» the dunmoa door, * the door flew opm 

ward, ClOOr , ^^ •^» "^ Chn^M ud HopcAiI boih cmd« mU. 

that leads into the Castle- Yard, and with 
his key opened that door also. After that 
he went to the iron gate, for that must be 
opened too; 
but that lock 

AflOT tlwt ht went to th« Irrni tpCte, and WCnt QeSpe- 

that ha openrd tooi b«it tliAt lock went _ , - 

d«q>«uS,h«d.botdi«k«,dktopatt. rately hard, 

yet the key did open it. Then they thrust 
open the gate to make their escape with 
speed; but that gate, as it opened, made 
such a creakinff, that it waked Giant- SikSJ.flirh'^i.d'mS.SiirS.o': 

^^ , bMtfljr rlalnc to panM hia priaonen, r<-lt 

Despair, who hastily rising to pursue his hiMUmui^-u,-^^ttMu^^^n. 
prisoners, felt his limbs to fail ; for his fits took him again, so that 
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he could by no means go after them. Then they went on, and came 
to the King's highway, and so were safe, because they were out of 
his jurisdiction. 

Now, when they were gone over the stile> they began to contrive 

with themselves what they should do at that stile, to prevent 

those that should come after from falling into the hands of Giant- 

- ,- „ Despair. So they consented to erect 

^" " there a Pillar, and to engrave upon the 

side thereof this sentence : " Over this 

stile is the way to Doubting-Castle, 

which is kept by Giant-Despair, who 

despiseth the King of 'the Celestial 

[K2S2ot7tr:^e?r:?S.**.:5S: Country, and seeks to destroy His holy 

vent thoM tlwt tluU eoros aftar, from .f^., •i«-»«- i /* -i /•i 

<uua.intoth.h»d.«roi«>t.Da.i>.ir. Pilgnms. Many, therefore, that fol- 
lowed aft«r, read what was written, and escaped the danger. This 
done, they sang as follows : 

Ont of the way we went, and then we found 

What 'twas to tread upon forbidden ground ; 

And let them that come after have a care. 

Lest they, for trespassing, his prisoners are. 

Whose castle *8 Doubting, and whose name *s Despair. 
They went then till they came to the Delectable Mountains; which 
Mountains belong to the Lord of that 
hill of which we have spoken before : so 
they went up to the Mountains to be- 
hold the gardens and orchards, the 
vineyards, and fountains of water ; 

where also 

they dmnk, nMT««turtatlMT<»m«lotlMlM«etabl« 

and washed --«^'«-^-"^5»ui- ,.w^. 
* themselves, and did freely eat of the 

vineyards. Now there were on the tops 

of these Mountains Shepherds feeding 

their flocks, and they stood by the high- 

■Zrt.i>».ii^iS^ftedi>JXiraodu. way-side. The Pilgrims, therefore, went 

to them, and leaning upon their staffs, as is common with weary 

Pilgrims when they stand to talk with any by the*way, they asked. 

Whose Delectable Mountains are these? and whose be the sheep that 

feed upon them? 
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Shep, These Mountains are Immanuers land, and they are within 
sight of His City; and the sheep also are His, and He laid down 
His life for them. 

Chr. Is this the way to the Celestial City? 

Shep. You are just in your way. 

Ckr, How far is it thither? 

Shep, Too far for any but those who shall get thither indeed. 

Chr, Is the way safe, or dangerous? 

Shep, Safe for those for whom it is to be safe, ** but transgressors 
shall fall therein."! 

Chr, Is there in this place any relief for Pilgrims that are weary 
and faint in the way? 

Shep, The Lord of these Mountains hath given us a charge, ** not 
to be forgetful to entertain strangers;"^ therefore the good of the 
place is before you. 

I saw also in my dream, that when the Shepherds perceived they 
were wayfaring men, they also put questions to them (to which they 
made answer as in other places), as. Whence came you? and how 
got you into the way? and by what means have you so persevered 
therein? for but few of them that begin to come hither do shew 
their face on these Moimtains. But when the Shepherds heard their 
answers, being pleased therewith, they looked very lovingly upon 
them, and said, ** Welcome to the Delectable Mountains!" 

The Shepherds, I say, whose names were Knowledge , Experience^ 
IVatchful, and Sincere, took them by the hand, and had them to 
their tents, and made them partake of what was ready at present. 
They said, moreover, We would that you should stay here a while, 
to be acquainted with us, and yet more to solace yourselves with the 
good of these Delectable Mountains. Then they told them that they 
were content to stay : so they went to rest that night, because it was 
very late. 

Then I saw in my dream, that, in the morning, the Shepherds 
called up Christian and Hopeful to walk with them upon the Moun- 
tains: so they went forth with them, and walked a while, having a 
pleasant prospect on every side. Then said the Shepherds, one to 
another. Shall we shew these Pilgrims some wonders? So, when 
they had concluded to do it, they had them first to the top of a hill 
' Hon. xiv. 9. Heb. xiii. 1,2. 
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called Error, which was very steep on the farthest side, and bid 

them look down to the bottom. So 
Christian and Hopefiil looked down, and 
saw, at the bottom, several men dashed 
all to pieces by a fall that they had from 
the top. Then said Christian, What 
meaneth this? The Shepherds answered, 
Have you not heard of them that were 
made to err, by hearkening to Hymenaeus 
liS^^Si^JS^c^SS^S^HS^ ^^^ Philetus, as concerning the faith 

down * Mw at tba bottom wreral men daihod t* ,1 ,* /*il1l04 T^l 

•utoi>i««ti7*uitb«3rh«i<hmith«toi>. 01 thc Tcsurrection ol the bodyr^ A^iey 
answered, Yes. Then said the Shepherds, Those that you see 
dashed in pieces at the bottom of this Mountain are they ; and they 
have continued to this day unburied (as you see) for an example to 
others to take heed how they clamber too high, or how they come 
too near the brink of this Mountain. 

Then I saw that they had them to the top of another Mountain, 
and the name of that is Caution^ and bid them look afar off; which 
when they did, they perceived, as they 
thought, several men walking up and 
down among the tombs that were there ; 
and they perceived that the men were 
blind, because they stumbled sometimes 
upon the tombs, and because they 
could not get out from among them. 

rrn • i /^i • , • -rr n Th*T h*^ **•«» *1>« to th« top of saothM- hOl 

inen said Christian, What means c«jiod(^t«<».ftbMthcmi«*rf« off: they 

' prrwired Mva«l mm wnlklnic up and down 

.1 • Q wnong the tombs, and th« men were blind* 

The Shepherds then answered. Did you not see, a little below 
these Mountains, a stile that led into a meadow, on the left hand of 
this way? They answered. Yes. Then said the Shepherds, From 
that stile there goes a path that leads directly to Doubting- Castle, 
which is kept by Giant-Despair; and these men (pointing to them 
among the tombs) came once on pilgrimage, as you do now, even until 
they came to that same stile. And, because the right way was rough 
in that place, they chose to go out of it into that meadow, and there 
were taken by Giant-Despair, and cast into Doubting-Castle ; where, 
.after they had a while been kept in the dungeon, he at last did put 

3 2 Tim. ii. 17. 
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out their eyes, and led them among those tombs, where he has left 
them to wander to this very day; that the saying of the wise man 
might be fulfilled, ** He that wandereth out of the way of under- 
standing shall remain in the congregation of the dead."* Then 
Christian and Hopeful looked one upon another with tears gushing 
out, but yet said nothing to the Shepherds. 

Then I saw in my dream, that the Shepherds had them to another 

place in a bottom, where was a door in the 
side of a hill ; and they opened the door, 
and bid them look in. They looked in 
therefore, and saw that within it was 
very dark and smoky; they also thought 
that they heard there a rumbling noise, 
as of fire, and a cry of some tor- 

TIm flbcohadahwltlwai to* bottom whrrRWMB door j.*! l.l.^l 1..1 

mttrnJaToimhaL Twriook^ in * uw tbiu within mentecl, ancl that they smelt the scent 

h wu Tcrir dark and ■Bokr—" What !• thur* Tho ' ./ ^x^v-.ik 

«..,^.^u«,..ii....b^w.,fb-L- oftrimstone. 

Then said Christian, What means this? The Shepherds told them. 
This is a by-way to Hell, a way that hypocrites go in at; namely, 
such as sell their birthright with Esau ; such as sell their Master 
with Judas ; such as blaspheme the gospel with Alexander ; and that 
lie and dissemble with Ananias, and Sapphira his wife. 

Then said Hopefiil to the Shepherds, I perceive that these had on 
them, even every one, a shew of pilgrimage, as we have now; had 
they not? 

Shep. Yes, and held it a long time too. 

Hope. How far might they go on in pilgrimage in their day, since 
they, notwithstanding, were thus miserably cast away? 

Shep, Some farther, and some not so far, as these Mountains. 



\' 



Then said the Pilgrims one to the other. 
We have need to cry to the Strong for 
strength. 

fSkep. Ay, and you will have need to 
use it when you have it too ! 

By this time the Pilgrims had a desire 
to go forwards, and the Shepherds a 
desire they should; so they walked to- 
gether towards the end of the Mountains. Then said the Shepherds 

* Prov. xxi. 16. 



TiM acphvte Mid, "Let OS bar* tlhtm Um PfU 
griiaa tb«gai*orth« OehwtUI Ctty. if tbay haY« 
■kill to bok tfarooffh oar pcnpoctlTo gtaM.** 
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one to another, Let us here shew the Pilgrims the Gates of the Ce- 
lestial City, if they have skill to look through our perspective glass. 
The Pilgrims then lovingly accepted the motion; so they had them 
to the top of a hill, called Clear ^ and gave them the glass to look. 

Then they tried to look, but the remembrance of that last thing 
that the Shepherds had shewn them made their hands shake; by 
means of which impediment they could not look steadily through 
the glass; yet they thought they saw something like the Gate, and 
also some of the glory of the place. Thus they went away and sang 
this song: 

Thus, by the Shepherds, secrets are reveal'd. 

Which from all other men are kept conceal*d : 

Come to the Shepherds, then, if you would see 

Things deep, things hid, and that mysterious be. 

When they were about to depart, one of the Shepherds gave them 
a note of the Way. Another of them bid them beware of the Flatterer, 
The third bid them take heed that they slept not upon the Enchanted 
Ground; and the fourth bid them God speed. So I awoke from my 
dream. 

And I slept, and dreamed again, and saw the same two Pilgrims 
going down the Mountains, along the highway, towards the City. 
Now, a little below these Mountains, on the left hand, lieth the 

country of Conceit; from which country 
there comes into the way in which the 
Pilgrims walked a little crooked lane. 
Here, therefore, they met with a very 
brisk lad that came out of that coimtry, 
and his name was Ignorance, So Chris- 
tian asked him, from what parts he came ? 
JSxiHE'SsrtH^ and whither he was going? 

oomet • llttlo erookfd Una — Hen thcf m^ ^ r« • T i • i 

with.mTbrtakbdAhuumewMigKnM*. jty/iOT. Sir, 1 was bom m the coimtry 

that lieth off there, a little on the left hand; and I am going to the 
Celestial City. 

Chr. But how do you think to get in at the Gate? for you may 
find some diflSculty there. 

As other good people do, said he. 

Chr. But what have you to shew at that Gate, that the Gate should 
be opened to you? 
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Ignor. I know my Lord's will, and have been a good liver; I pay 
every man his own ; I pray, fast, pay tithes, and give alms, and have 
left my country, for whither I am going. 

Ckr, But thou camest not in at the Wicket-Gate that is at the 
head of this way; thou camest in hither through that same crooked 
lane; and therefore I fear, however thou mayst think of thyself, 
when the reckoning day shall come, thou wilt have laid to thy 
charge that thou art a thief and a robber, instead of getting admit- 
tance into the City. 

Ignor, Gentlemen, ye be utter strangers to me; I know you not: 
be content to follow the religion of your coimtry, and I will follow 
the religion of mine. I hope all will be well. And as for the Gate 
that you talk of, all the world knows that that is a great way off of 
our coimtry. I cannot think that any man in all our parts doth so 
much as know the way to it; nor need they matter whether they do 
or no, since we have, as you see, a fine pleasant green lane, that 
comes down from our coimtry the next way into the way. 

When Christian saw that the man was wise in his own conceit, he 
said to Hopeful, whispering. There is more hope of a fool than of 
him : and said moreover. When he that is a fool walketh by the way, 
his wisdom faileth him, and he saith to every one that he is a fool. 
WTiat ! shall we talk further with him, or outgo him at present, and 
so leave him to think of what he hath heard already, and then stop 
again for him afterwards, and see if by degrees we can do any good 
by him ? Then said Hopeful, 

Let Ignorance a little while now muse 
On what is said, and let him not refuse 
Good counsel to embrace, lest he remain 
Still ignorant of what 's the chiefest gain. 
God saith. Those that no understanding have 
(Although he made them), them he will not save. 

He further added, It is not good, I think, to say to him all at 
once; let us pass him by, if you will, and talk to him anon, even as 
he is able to bear it. So they both went on, and Ignorance he came 
after. 

Now, when they had passed him a little way, they entered into a 
very dark lane, where they met a man whom seven Devils had 
bound with seven strong cords, and were a-carrying him back to the 
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d 3 side of the hill. Now good Christian 

began to tremble, and so did Hopeftil 
his companion ; yet as the Devils led away 
the man, Christian looked to see if he 
knew him, and he thought it might be 
one Turn-away^ that dwelt in the town 
of Apostasy. But he did not perfectly see 
^^ZST', *"* i*M«i i,n.c«a«, . Bttie wy.fh^ his facc I foT hc did hang his head like 

entered Into a very dark Ua<>, where they met a nuu ' O 

whom aeren derila bad boond and wen oarnrinc ,1 * t* ,^ , * t* 1 Tt.l* 

hfaatotbadoortiMvnw«iuiorid«ortt»1iiiC a tniei that IS found. But, bemg gone 
past. Hopeful looked after him, and espied on his back a paper with 
this inscription, ** Wanton Professor, and damnable Apostate." Then 
said Christian to his fellow. Now I call to my remembrance that 
which was told me of a thing that happened to a good man here- 
about: The name of that man was Ldttle-faith, but a good man, and 
he dwelt in the town of Sincere, The thing was this: At tlie 
entering in at this passage, there comes down from Broad-way -gate a 
lane, called Dead-Man^s-Lane, so called because of the murders that 
are commonly done there ; and this Little-faith, going on pilgrimage 
as we do now, chanced to sit down there 
and sleep. Now there happened at that 
time to come down the lane, from Broad- 
way-gate, three sturdy rogues, and their 
names were Faint-heart, Mistrust, and 
Gwi7/ (three brothers); and they, espying 
Little-faith where he was, came galloping 
up with speed. Now the ffood man was ^y,S^v^i£?i>^'S^^J& 

apaed thraa attudy roguea, thno brothera. 

just awakened from his sleep, and was 

getting up to go on his journey: so they came up all to him, and, 

with threatening language, bid him 
stand. At this Little-faith looked as 
white as a clout, and had neither power 
to fight nor fly. Then said Faint-heart, 
Deliver thy purse; but he making no 
haste to do it (for he was loth to lose his 
money). Mistrust ran up to him, and 
thrusting his hand into his pocket, pulled 
out thence a bag of silver. Then he 

cried out, Thieves, thieves ! With that Guilt, with a great club that 



ralnt.jMvt aaid, *«I>dlT«r tt^ pane.**— Littla. 
faith looked aa whit* aa a eloat and criad out, 
•«ThieTeal thieyeal" With that Oullt atroek 
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was in his hand, struck Little- faith on the head, and, with that blow, 
felled him flat to the ground, where he lay bleeding as one that 
would bleed to death. All this while the thieves stood by. But at last, 
hearing that some were upon the road, and fearing lest it should be 
one Great-Grace^ that dwells in the town of Good-confidence, they 
betook themselves to their heels, and left this good man to shift for 
himself. Now, after a while, Little-faith came to himself, and getting 
up, made shift to scramble on his way. This was the story. 

Hope. But did they take from him all that ever he had? 

Ckr, No; the place where his jewels were they never ransacked; 
so those he kept still. But, as I was told, the good man was much 
afflicted for his loss; for the thieves had got most of his spending 
money. That which they got not, as I said, were jewels; also he 
had a little odd money left, but scarce enough to bring him to his 
journey's end : nay (if I was not misinformed), he was forced to beg 
as he went, to keep himself alive (for his jewels he might not sell): 
but beg, and do what he could, he went, as we say, with many a 
hungry belly, the most part of the rest of the way.^ 

Hope, But is it not a wonder they got not from him his cer- 
tificate, by which he is to rec^iive his admittance at the Celestial 
Gate? 

Chr, Tis a wonder ; but they got not that, though they missed 
it not through any good cunning of his; for he, being dismayed 
with their coming upon him, had neither power nor skill to hide any 
thing; so it was more by good providence than by his endeavour 
that they missed of that good thing.^ 

Hope. But it must needs be a comfort to him that they got not 
this jewel from him. 

Chr, It might have been great comfort to him, had he used it as 
he should ; but they that told me the story said, that he made but little 
use of it all the rest of the way; and that because of the dismay that 
he had in the taking away of his money. Indeed, he forgot it a great 
part of the rest of his journey; and besides, when at any time it came 
into his mind, and he began to be comforted therewith, then would 
fresh thoughts of his loss come again upon him, and these thoughts 
would swallow up all. 

Hope. Alas, poor man ! This could not but be a great grief to him. 

* 1 Pet.iv. 18. • 2 Tim. i. 14; 2Pet.ii.9. 
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Chr, Grief! Ay, a grief indeed. Would it not have been so to 
any of us, had we been used as he, to be robbed and wounded 
too, and that in a strange place, as he was? *Tis a wonder he did 
not die with grief, poor heart ! I was told that he scattered almost 
all the rest of the way with nothing but doleful and bitter com- 
plaints; telling also to all that overtook him, or that he overtook in 
the way as he went, where he was robbed, and how ; who they were 
that did it, and what he had lost; how he was wounded, and that he 
hardly escaped with life. 

Hope. But *tis a wonder that his necessity did not put him upon 
selling or pawning some of his jewels, that he might have where- 
withal to relieve himself in his journey. 

Chr, Thou talkest like one upon whose head is the shell to this 
very day; for what should he pawn them? or to whom should he 
sell them? In all that country where he was robbed, his jewels 
were not accoimted of; nor did he want that relief which could from 
thence be administered to him. Besides, had his jewels been missing 
at the Gate of the Celestial City, he had (and that he knew well 
enough) been excluded from an inheritance there ; and that would 
have been worse to him than the appearance and villany of ten thou- 
sand thieves. 

Hope, Why art thou so tart, my brother? Esau sold his birthright, 
and that for a mess of pottage,^ and that birthright was his greatest 
jewel; and if he, why might not Little- faith do so too? 

Chr. Esau did sell his birthright indeed, and so do many besides, 
and, by so doing, exclude themselves from the chief blessing, as also 
that caitiff did ; but you must put a difference between Esau and 
Little-faith, and also betwixt their estates. Esau's birthright was 
tjrpical; but Little-faith's jewels were not so. Esau's belly was his 
god; but Little-faith's belly was not so. Esau's want lay in his 
fleshly appetite; Little-faith's did not so. Besides, Esau could see 
no farther than to the fulfilling of his lusts; ** for I am at the point 
to die," said he, ** and what goodwill this birthright do me?"® But 
Little-faith, though it was his lot to have but a little faith, was by 
his little faith kept from such extravagances, and made to see and 
prize his jewels more than to sell them, as Esau did his birthright. 
You read not any where that Esau had faith, no, not so much as a 

' Heb. xii. 1 6. « Gen. xxv. 32. 
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little; therefore no marvel, where the flesh only bears sway (as it 
will in that man where no faith is to resist), if he sells his birthright, 
and his soul, and all, and that to the Devil of Hell; for it is with 
such as it is with the ass, *' who in her occasion cannot be turned 
away."^ When their minds are set upon their lusts, they will have 
them, whatever they cost. But Little-faith was of another temper: 
his mind was on things divine ; his livelihood was upon things that 
were spiritual, and from above; therefore to what end should he 
that is of such a temper sell his jewels (had there been any that 
would have bought them), to fill his mind with empty things? Will 
a man give a penny to fill his belly with hay? or can you persuade 
the turtle-dove to live upon carrion like the crow? Though faithless 
ones can, for carnal lusts, pawn, or mortgage, or sell what they have, 
and themselves outright to boot; yet they that have faith, saving 
fiiith, though but a little of it, cannot do so. Here, therefore, my 
brother, is thy mistake. 

Hope. I acknowledge it, but yet your severe reflection had almost 
made me angry. 

Chr. Why, I did but compare thee to some of the birds that are 
of the brisker sort, who will run to and fi-o in imtrodden paths, with 
the shell upon their heads: but pass by that, and consider the matter 
under debate, and all shall be well betwixt thee and me. 

Hope, But, Christian, these three fellows, I am persuaded in 
my heart, are but a company of cowards ; would they have run else, 
think you, as they did, at the noise of one that was coming on the 
road ? Why did not Little-faith pluck up a greater heart ? He 
might, methinks, have stood one brush with them, and have yielded 
when there had been no remedy. 

Chr. That they are cowards many have said, but few have foimd 
it so in the time of trial. As for a great heart, Little-faith had 
none ; and I perceive by thee, my brother, hadst thou been the man 
concerned, thou art but for a brush, and then to yield. And, 
verily, since this is the height of thy stomach, now they are at 
a distance from us, should they appear to thee as they did to him, 
they might put thee to second thoughts. 

Biit consider, again, they are but joumejnnen thieves; they serve 
under the King of the Bottomless Pit, who, if need be, will come 

' Jer.ii. 24. 
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in to their aid himself, and his voice is '* as the roaring of a Lion." 
I myself have been engaged as this Little-faith was, and I found it a 
terrible thing. These three villains set upon me, and I beginning 
like a Christian to resist, they gave but a call, and in came their 
master. I would (as the saying is) have given my life for a penny ; 
but that, as God would have it, I was clothed with armour of proof 
Ay, and yet, though I was so harnessed, I found it hard work 
to quit myself like a man : no man can tell what in that combat 
attends us, but he that hath been in the battle himself 

Hope, Well, but they ran, you see, when they did but suppose 
that one Great-grace was in the way. 

Chr, True, they have often fled, both they and their master, when 
Great-grace hath but appeared; and no marvel, for he is the King's 
Champion : but I trow you will put some difference between Little- 
faith and the King's Champion ! All the King's subjects are not His 
champions, nor can they, when tried, do such feats of war as 
he. Is it meet to think that a little child should handle Goliath 
as David did? or that there should be the strength of an ox 
in a wren ? Some are strong, some are weak ; some have great faith, 
some have little : this man was one of the weak, and therefore 
he went to the wall. 

Hope. I would it had been Great-grace, for their sakes. 

Chr. If it had been he, he might have had his hands full : for I 
must tell you, that though Great-grace is excellent good at his 
weapons, and has, and can, so long as he keeps them at sword's 
point, do well enough with them, yet if they get within him, even 
Faint-heart, Mistrust, or the other, it shall go hard but they will 
throw up his heels. And when a man is down, you know, what can 
he do? 

Whoso looks well upon Great-grace's face will see those scars and 
cuts there that shall easily give demonstration of what I say. Yea, 
once I heard that he should say (and that when he was in the 
combat). We despaired even of life. How did these sturdy rogues 
and their fellows make David groan, mourn, and roar! Yea, 
Mordecai, and Hezekiah too, though champions in their days, were 
forced to bestir them, when by these assaulted; and yet, notwith- 
standing, they had their coats soundly brushed by them. Peter, 
upon a time, would go try what he could do; but, though some do 
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say of him that he is the prince of the Apostles, they handled him 
so, that they made him at last afraid of a sorry girl. 

Besides, their King is at their whistle; he is never out of hearing; 
and, if at any time they be put to the worst, he, if possible, comes 
in to help them. And of him it is said, *' The sword of him 
that layeth at him cannot hold; the spear, the dart, nor the 
habergeon. He esteeraeth iron as straw, and brass as rotten wood. 
The arrow cannot make him fly : sling-stones are turned with 
him into stubble : darts are coimted as stubble : he laugheth at 
the shaking of a spear."* What can a man do in this case? It 
is true if a man could at every turn have Job's horse, and had skill 
and courage to ride him, he might do notable things: for "his 
neck is clothed with thimder; he will not be afraid as the grass- 
hopper; the glory of his nostrils is terrible; he paweth in the valley, 
rejoiceth in his strength, and goeth out to meet the armed men. He 
mocketh at fear, and is not affrighted, neither tumeth back from the 
sword. The quiver rattleth against him, the glittering spear and the 
shield. He swalloweth the ground with fierceness and rage, neither 
believeth he that it is the soimd of the trumpet. He saith among the 
tnmipets. Ha, ha ! and he smelleth the battle afar off*, the thundering 
of the captains, and the shouting."^ 

But for such footmen as thee and I are, let us never desire to meet 
with an enemy, nor vaimt as if we could do better, when we hear of 
others that have been foiled; nor be tickled at the thoughts of 
our own manhood ; for such commonly come by the worst when 
tried. Witness Peter, of whom I made mention before; he would 
swagger, ay, he would; he would, as his vain mind prompted him 
to say, do better and stand more for his master than all men; 
but who so foiled and run down by these villains as he ! 

When, therefore, we hear that such robberies are done on the 
King's highway, two things become us to do: First, To go out 
harnessed, and to be sure to take a shield with us ; for it was 
for want of that, that he who laid so lustily at Leviathan could not 
make him yield. For indeed, if that be wanting he fears us not at 
all. Therefore he that had skill hath said, " Above all, take the 
shield offaithy wherewith ye shall be able to quench all the fiery darts of 
the tvicked"^ Second, It is good also that we desire of the King 

» Job xli.26— 29. « Job xxxix. 19, 20. ' Epb. vi. 16. 

8 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



114 THE pilgrim's PROGRESS. 

a convoy, yea, that He will go with us Himself. This made David 
rejoice when in the Valley of the Shadow of Death: and Moses was 
rather for dying where he stood, than to go one step without his 
God.* O my brother ! if He will but go along with us, what need 
we be afraid of ten thousands that shall set themselves against us ! ^ 
but, without Him, the proud helpers fall under the slain.® 

I, for my part, have been in the fray before now; and though 
(through the goodness of Him that is best) I am, as you see, alive, yet 
I cannot boast of my manhood. Glad shall I be if I meet with 
no more such brunts ; though I fear we are not got beyond all 
danger. However, since the Lion and the Bear have not as yet 
devoured me, I hope God will also deliver us from the next 
uncircumcised Philistide. Then sang Christian: 

Poor Little-faith I hast been among the thieves! 
Wast robb*d? Remember this whoso believes; 
And get more faith; then shall you victors be 
Over ten thoasand, else scarce over three. 
So they went on, and Ignorance followed. They went, tlien, till 
they came at a place where they saw a way put itself into their way, 
and seemed withal to lie as straight as the way which they should 
go; and here they knew not which of the two to take, for both 
seemed straight before them ; therefore here they stood still to con- 
sider: and as they were thinking about 
the way, behold, a Man, black of flesh, 
but covered with a very light robe, came 
to them, and asked them why they stood 
there? They answered, they were going 
to the Celestial City, but knew not which 
':ir.'::S'^uSSS^^Al^^>:i^SZ of these ways to take. Follow me, said 

thinking aliout the wajr. brhoM, a ntMi Idaek of AMb, , . . 

tat wnrmd with • Tciy Ught rote MiM to tta«m. Hiq man, it IS 

thither that I am going. So they followed 
him in the way that but now came into 
the road, which by degrees turned, and 
turned them so from the City that they 
desired to go to, that in little time their 
faces were turned away from it; yet they „.,^ . 
followed him. But, by and by, before K^w^tJ 
they were aware, he led them both within the compass of a net, in 
* Exod.xxxiii. 15. * Psal.iii.B. • l8a.x.4. 
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which they were both so entangled that they knew not what to do ; 
and with that the white robe fell off the Black Mans back ; then they 
saw where they were. Wherefore there they lay some time, for 
they could not get themselves out. 

Then said Christian to his fellow, Now do I see myself in an error. 
Did not the Shepherds bid us beware of the Flatterer? As is the 
saying of the wise man, so we have found it this day, ** A man that 
flattereth his neighbour spreadeth a net for his feet."7 

Hope. They also gave us a Note of Directions about the way, for 
our more certain finding thereof; but therein we have also forgotten 
to read, and have not kept ourselves from the paths of the Destroyer. 
Here David was wiser than we : for, saith he, ** Concerning the 
works of men, by the word of thy Ups I have kept me from the 
paths of the Destroyer."® Thus they lay bewaiUng themselves in the 

net. At last they espied a Shining One 
coming towards them, with a whip of 
small cords in his hand. When he was 
come to the place where they were, he 
asked them, Whence they came, and 
what they did there ? They told him, 
TH-u.^w.b^.-.«.e™^«.u.«. ^hat they were poor Pilgrims going to 

At Lwt they a>pi«d»8hlnhi«Oweoiniiw toward! rw' ■% . 1 J i. /• xT. ' l. 

iiMB With • Whip Of MuA eo«i. to Li. hMd. Zion, but were led out ol their way by a 
Black Man, clothed in white who bid us, said they, follow him, for 
he was going thither too. Then said he with the whip. It is a 
Flatterer, a false apostle, that hath transformed himself into an angel 
of light : ^ so he rent the net, and let the men out. Then said he to 
them, Follow me, that I may set you in your way again; so he led 
them back to the way they had left to follow the Flatterer. Then 
he asked them, saying. Where did you lie the last night? They said. 
With the Shepherds upon the Delectable Mountains. He asked 
them then, if they had not a Note of Directions for the way ? They 
answered. Yes. But did you not, said he, when you were at a 
stand, pluck out and read your Note ? They answered. No. He 
asked them. Why? They said, they forgot. He asked, moreover, If 
the Shepherds did not bid them beware of the Flatterer ? They 
answered. Yes ; but we did not imagine, said they, that this fine 
spoken man had been he. 

7 Pro. xxix. .5. • Psal. xvK. 4. » 2 Cor. xi. 13, 14. 
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Then I saw in my dream, that he commanded them to lie down; 

which when they did, he chastised them 
sore, to teach them the good way where- 
in they should walk.^ And as he chas- 
tised them, he said, " As many as I love^ 
I rebuke and chasten ; be zealous^ there- 
fore^ and repent. ^^^ This done, he bids 
them go on their way, and take good 
heed to the other directions of the Shep- 
herds. So they thanked him for all his kindness, and went softly 
along the right way, singing. 

Come hither, yoa that walk along the way. 

See how the Pilgrims fare that go astray; 

They catched are in an entangling net, 

'Cause they good connsel lightly did forget : 

*Tis true, they rescued were; but yet, you see. 

They 're scourg'd to boot: let this your caution be. 

Now, after a while, they perceived, afar off, one coming softly 
and alone, all along the highway, to 
meet them. Then said Christian to his 
fellow, Yonder is a man with his back 
towards Zion, and he is coming to 
meet us. 

Hope. I see him : let us take heed to 
ourselves now, lest he should prove a 
Flatterer also. So he drew nearer, and "ST^^HlUv^^'J^SSS^^TSi 

der Is » BMa wlUi hte iMck towmKIa Zkm.**— 

at last came up to them. His name was Hi.p««ii.-..i.«hj«.--Hi.i«n.wMAu.d«. 
Atheist^ and he asked them. Whither they were going? 

CAr. We are going to Mount Zion. 

Then Atheist fell into a very great laughter. 

Chr. What's the meaning of your laughter? 

Ath, I laugh to see what ignorant persons you are, to take upon 
you so tedious a journey, and yet are like to have nothing but your 
travel for your pains. 

Chr, Why, man ! do you think we shall not be received? 

Ath. Received ! there is not such a place as you dream of in all 
this world. 

Ckr. But there is in the world to come. 

* Deut XXV. 2 ; 2 Cor. iv. 17. ' Rev. iii. 19. 
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Ath. When I was at home in mine own coimtry, I heard as you 
now affirm; and from that hearing, went out to see, and have been 
seeking this city these twenty years, but find no more of it than I did 
the first day Lset out.^ 

Chr, We have both heard, and believe that there is such a place 
to be found. 

Ath. Had not I, when at home, believed, I had not come thus far 

to seek ; but finding none (and yet I 
should, had there been such a place to 
be foimd, for I have gone to seek it far- 
ther than you), I am going back again, 
and will seek to refresh myself with the 
thinffs that I then cast away, for hopes 

Atheiat mM. *;! tad ao nidi pW * aa cotaic bw* ^ J ^ T 

.^to^.i^m^^^th^m^,^.'' of that which I now see is not. 

Then said Christian to Hopeful, his companion, Is it true which 
this man hath said? 

Hope. Take heed, he is one of the Flatterers; remember what it 
hath cost us once already for our hearkening to such kind of fellows. 
What I no Mount Zion! Did we not see from the Delectable 
Mountains the Gate of the City? Also, are we not now to walk by 
faith? Let us go on, lest the man with the whip overtake us again. 
You should have taught me that lesson, which I will roimd you in 
the ears withal: ^' Cease , my son, to hear the instruction that causeth to 
err from the words of knowledge"* I say, my brother, cease to hear 
him, and let us ** believe to the saving of the soul."* 

Chr. My brother, I did not put the question to thee for that 
I doubted of the truth of our belief myself ; but to prove thee, and to 
fetch from thee a proof of the honesty of thy heart. As for this man, 
I know that he is blinded by the god of this world. Let thee and I 
go on, knowing that we have belief of the truth, and ** no lie is of 
the truth." « 

Hope, Now do I rejoice in hope of the glory of God. 

So they turned away from the man, and he, laughing at them, 
went his way. 

I then saw in my dream, that they went on imtil they came into 
a certain country, whose air naturally tended to make one drowsy, 

» Ecclesiastes X. 15. * Prov.xix.27. * Heb.x.39. 

• 1 John ii.21. 
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if he came a stranger into it. And here Hopeful began to be very 

dull and heavy to sleep; wherefore he 
said unto Christian, I do now begin to 
grow so drowsy, that I can scarcely hold 
open mine eyes; let us lie down here, 
' and take one nap. 
By no means, said the other, lest, 

TlMatrlMfvaboatsiMktimnytradatoinakcoiwdrow- ^ . . 

^r.het«Hop«taib«gutoiMTcf7di>u*bMT7toii«i>. slccprng, we ncvcr awake more. 

Hope, Why, my brother ? Sleep is sweet to the labouring man ; 
we may be refreshed, if we take a nap. 

Chr, Do you not remember that one of the Shepherds bid us 
beware of the Enchanted Ground? He meant by that, that we 
should beware of sleeping : " Wherefore, let us not sleep as others 
do, but let us watch and be sober." ^ 

Hope, I acknowledge myself in fault; and had I been here alone, 
I had, by sleeping, run the danger of death. I see it is true that the 
wise man saith, ** Two are better than one."® Hitherto hath thy 
company been my mercy ; and thou shalt 
have a good reward for thy labour. 

Now then, said Christian, to prevent 
drowsiness in this place, let us fall into 
good discourse. 

With all my heart, said the other. 

Chr, Where shall we begin? "Top«T«t.ie.p,jet«.f.ntator)oddto«««.." 

Hope, Where God began with us. But do you begin, if you 
please. 

Chr. I will sing you first this song : 

When saints do sleepy grow, let them come hither. 
And hear how these two Pilgrims talk together; 
Yea, let them learn of them in any wise 
Thus to keep ope their drowsy, slumbering eyes. 
Saints* fellowship, if it be managed well. 
Keeps them awake, and that in spite of Hell. 

Then Christian began and said, I will ask you a question : How 
came you to think at first of doing as you do now? 

Hope, Do you mean how I came at first to look after the good of 
my soul? 

' 1 Thess. V. 6. * Ecclesiastcs iv. 9. 
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CAr. Yes, that is my meaning. 

Hope. I continued a great while in the delight of those things 
which were seen and sold at our Fair; things which I believe now 
would have, had I continued in them still, drowned me in perdition 
and destruction. 

Ckr. What things were they? 

Hope, All the treasures and riches of the world. Also I delighted 
much in rioting, revelling, drinking, swearing, lying, uncleanness, 
Sabbath-breaking, and what not, that tended to destroy the soul. 
But I foimd at last, by hearing and considering of things that are 
divine, which indeed I heard of you, as also of beloved Faithful that 
was put to death for his faith and good living, in Vanity-Fair, " that 
the end of these things is death ;"^ and that, ** for these things* sake, 
the wrath of God cometh upon the children of disobedience." ^ 

Chr. And did you presently fall under the power of this con- 
viction ? 

Hope. No; I was not willing presently to know the evil of sin, 
nor the damnation that follows upon the commission of it; but en- 
deavoured, when my mind at first began to be shaken with the word, 
to shut my eyes against the light thereof 

Chr. But what was the cause of your carrying of it thus to the 
first workings of God's blessed Spirit upon you? 

Hope. The causes were: — 1. I was ignorant that this was the work 
of God upon me. I never thought that, by awakenings for sin, God 
at first begins the conversion of a sinner. 2. Sin was yet very sweet 
to my flesh, and I was loth to leave it. 3. I could not tell how to 
part with mine old companions, their presence and actions were so 
desirable unto me. 4. The hours in which convictions came upon 
me were such troublesome and such heart-affrighting hours, that I 
could not bear, no, not so much as the remembrance of them upon 
my heart. 

Chr. Then, as it seems, sometimes you got rid of your trouble? 

Hope. Yes, verily; but it would come into my mind again, and 
then I should be as bad, nay, worse than I was before. 

Chr. Why, what was it that brought your sins to mind again ? 

Hope. Many things; as, If I did but meet a good man in the 
streets; or, 2. If I have heard any read in the Bible; or, 3. If mine 
» Rom. vi. 2 1—23. ' Eph. v. 6. 
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head did begin to ache; or, 4. If I were told that some of my neigh- 
bours were sick; or, 6. If I heard the bell toll for some that were 
dead; or, 6. If I thought of dying myself; or, 7. If I heard that sud- 
den death happened to others; 8. But especially when I thought of 
myself, that I must quickly come to judgment. 

Chr, And could you, at any time, with ease, get off the guilt of 
sin, when by any of these ways it came upon you? 

Hope. No, not I: for then they got faster hold of my conscience. 
And then, if I did but think of going back to sin (though my mind 
was turned against it), it would be double torment to me. 

Chr, And how did you then? 

Hope. I thought I must endeavour to mend my life ; or eke, 
thought I, I am sure to be damned. 

CAr. And did you endeavour to mend? 

Hope. Yes; and fled from not only my sins, but sinful company 
too, and betook me to religious duties, as prajring, reading, weeping 
for sin, speaking truth to my neighbours, etc. These things did I, 
with many others, too much here to relate. 

Ckr. And did you think yourself well then? 

Hope. Yes, for a while; but at the last my trouble came tumbling 
upon me again, and that over the neck of all my reformations. 

Ckr. How came that about, since you were now reformed? 

Hope. There were several things brought it upon me, especially 
such sayings as these: ^^AU our righteousnesses are as filthy rags.^'^ 
" By the works of the law no man shall be justified.^' ^ " When ye have 
done all these things^ say, We are unprofitable T ^ with many more such 
like. From whence I began to reason with mjrself thus: If aU my 
righteousnesses are as filthy rags; if, by the deeds of the law, no man 
can be justified; and if, when we have done all, we are yet improfit- 
able ; then is it but folly to think of Heaven by the law. I further 
thought thus : If a man runs a himdred poimds into the shopkeeper's 
debt, and afl^r that shall pay for all that he shall fetch, yet if his old 
debt stand still in the book imcrossed, the shopkeeper may sue him 
for it, and cast him into prison, till he shall pay the debt. 

Ckr. Well, and how did you apply this to yourself? 

Hope. Why I thought thus with myself: I have by my sins run a 
great way into God's book, and that my now reforming will not pay 

* Isa. Ixiv. 6. * GaL ii. 16. * Lukexvii. 10. 
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off that score; therefore I should think still, under all my present 
amendments, but how shall I be freed from that damnation that I 
brought myself in danger of by my former transgressions? 

Chr. A very good application : but pray go on. 

Hope. Another thing that hath troubled me ever since my late 
amendments is, that if I look narrowly into the best of what I do 
now, I still see sin, new sin, mixing itself with the best of that I do ; 
so that now I am forced to conclude, that, notwithstanding my for- 
mer fond conceits of myself and duties, I have committed sin enough 
in one day to send me to Hell, though my former life had been 
faultless. 

Chr, And what did you then? 

Hope. Do ? I could not tell what to do, until I broke my mind to 
Faithful ; for he and I were well acquainted : and he told me, that 
imless I could obtain the righteousness of a Man that never had 
sinned, neither mine own, nor all the righteousness of the world, 
could save me. 

Chr. And did you think he spake true? 

Hope. Had he told me so when I was pleased and satisfied with 
mine own amendments, I had called him fool for his pains; but now, 
since I see mine own infirmity, and the sin which cleaves to my best 
performance, I have been forced to be of his opinion. 

Chr. But did you think, when at first he suggested it to you, that 
there was such a Man to be foimd, of whom it might justly be said, 
that He never committed sin? 

Hope. I must confess the words at first sounded strangely; but, 
after a little more talk and company with him, I had full conviction 
about it. 

Chr. And did you ask him what Man this was, and how you must 
be justified by Him ? 

Hope. Yes; and he told me it was the Lord Jesus, that dwelleth 
on the right hand of the Most High.^ And thus, said he, you must 
be justified by Him, even by trusting to what He hath done by Him- 
self in the days of His flesh, and suffered, when He did hang on the 
tree. I asked him fiirther. How that Man's righteousness could be 
of such efficacy as to justify another before Grod? And he told me. 
He was the Mighty GOD, and did what He did, and died the death 

* IIeb.x.; Rom.iv.25; CoLLU; 1 Pet. i. 19. 
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ftlso, not for Himself, but for me; to whom His doings, and the 
worthiness of them, should be imputed, if I believed on Him. 

Chr, And what did you do then? 

Hope. I made my objections against my believing, for that I 
thought He was not willing to save me. 

Chr, And what said Faithful to you then? 

Hope. He bad me go to Him and see. Then I said it was pre- 
sumption. He said, No; for I was invited to come.^ Then he gave 
me a book of Jesus His indicting, to encourage me the more freely 
to come; and he said, concerning that book, That every jot and tittle 
thereof stood firmer than heaven and earthJ Then I asked him. 
What I must do when I came? and he told me, I must entreat upon 
my knees,® with all my heart and soul, the Father to reveal Him to 
me. Then I asked him further. How I must make my supplications 
to Him?^ And he said. Go, and thou shalt find Him upon a Mercy- 
Seat;^ where He sits all the year long, to give pardon and forgive- 
ness to them that come. I told him that I knew not what to say 
when I came. And he bid me say to this eflTect; ** God be merciful 
to me a sinner ! " and make me know and believe in Jesus Christ : 
for I see, that if His righteousness had not been, or I have not faith 
in that righteousness, I am utterly cast away. Lord ! I have heard 
that Thou art a merciful Gt)d, and hast ordained that Thy Son Jesus 
Christ should be the Saviour of the world : and, moreover, that ITiou 
art willing to bestow Him upon such a poor sinner as I am (and I am 
a sinner indeed). Lord ! take therefore this opportimity, and magnify 
Thy grace in the salvation of my soul, through thy Son Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 

Chr. And did you do as you were bidden? 

Hope, Yes; over, and over, and over. 

Chr, And did the Father reveal the Son to you? 

Hope. No^ not at first, nor second, nor third, nor fourth, nor fifth; 
no, nor at the sixth time neither. 

Ckr. What did you then? 

Hope. What ! why I could not tell what to do. 

Chr» Had you no thoughts of leaving off praying? 

Hope. Yes; and a hundred times twice told. 

• Matt. xi. 28. ' lb. xxiv. 35. • Psal. xcv. 6 ; Dan. vi. 10. 

• Jer. xxix. 12, 13. • Exod. xxv. 22. 
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Chr. And what was the reason you did not? 

Hope. I believed that it was true which hath been told me, to wit, 
That, without the righteousness of this Christ, all the world could 
not save me ; and therefore, thought I with myself, if I leave off, I 
die, and I can but die at the Throne of Grace. And withal this came 
into my mind; " If it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, 
and will not tarry." So I continued praying, imtil the Father shewed 
me His Son. 

Ckr. And how was He revealed imto you?^ 

Hope. I did not see Him with my bodily eyes, but with the eyes 
of mine imderstanding. And thus it was: One day I was very sad, 
I think sadder than at any one time in my life ; and this sadness 
was through a fresh sight of the greatness and vileness of my sins; 
and as I was then looking for nothing but Hell, and the everlasting 
damnation of my soul, suddenly, as I thought, I saw the Lord Jesus 
look down from Heaven upon me, and saying, "Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." ^ 

But I replied, Lord, I am a great, a very great sinner ! and he 
answered, **My grace is sufficient for thee."** Then I said. But, 
Lord, what is believing? And then I saw from that saying, ** He 
that Cometh to me shall never hunger; and he that believeth on 
me shall never thirst;"* that believing and coming was all one; 
and that he that came, that is, ran out in his heart and affections 
after salvation by Christ, he indeed believed in Christ. Then 
the water stood in mine eyes ; and I asked fiirther. But, Lord, 
may such a great sinner as I am be indeed accepted of Thee, and be 
saved by Thee? And I heard Him say, ''^ And him that comet h to me 
I will in no wise cast out^ ^ Then I said. But how, Lord, must I 
consider of Thee in my coming to Thee, that my faith may be placed 
aright upon Thee? Then he said, " Christ came into the world to save 
sinners y'^ ^^ He is the end of the law for righteousness to every one that 
believethy^ ^^ He died for our sins, and rose again for our justifica^ 
tion"^ ** He loved uSy and washed us from our sins in His oum blood." ^ 
^^ He is Mediator betwixt God and t^."^ ** He ever liveth to make in- 
tercession for us"^ From all which I gathered, that I must look for 
righteousness in His person, and for satisfaction for my sins by His 

^ Eph.i. 18, 19. ^ Act8xvi.31. *2Cor.xii.9. * Johnvi.35. • Ib.37. 
' 1 Tim. i. 15. • Rom. x. 4. » lb. iv. 25. ' Rev. i. 5. M Tim. ii. 5. » Heb. vii. 25. 
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blood : that what He did in obedience to His Father's law, and in 
submitting to the penalty thereof, was not for Himself, but for him 
that will accept it for his salvation, and be thankful. And now was 
my heart full of joy, mine eyes full of tears, and mine affections run- 
ning over with love to the name, people, and ways of Jesus Christ. 

Chr, This was a revelation of Christ to your soul indeed. But tell 
me particularly what effect this had upon your spirit 

Hope, It made me see that all the world, notwithstanding all the 
righteousness thereof, is in a state of condemnation. It made me see 
that God the Father, though He be just, can justly justify the 
coming sinner. It made me greatly ashamed of the vileness of my 
former life, and confoimded me with the sense of mine own igno- 
rance; for there never came a thought into my heart before now, 
that shewed me so the beauty of Jesus Christ. It made me loA-e a 
holy life, and long to do something for the honour and glory of the 
name of the Lord Jesus; yea, I thought, that had I now a thousand 
gallons of blood in my body, I could spill it all for the sake of the 
Lord Jesus. 

I saw then, in my dream, that Hopeful looked back, and saw 
Ignorance, whom they had left behind, coming after. Look, said he 
to Christian, how far yonder youngster loitereth behind ! 

Chr, Ajt ay, I see him ; he careth not for our company. 

Hope. But I trow it would not have hurt him, had he kept pace 
with us hitherto. 

Chr, That is true ; but I 11 warrant you he thinketh otherwise. 

Hope, That I think he doth; but, 
however, let us tarry for him. — So they 
did. 

Then Christian said to him, Come 
away, man; why do you stay so behind? 

Iffn, I take my pleasure in walking 
alone, even more a ereat deal than in «. «^^ . . . 
company, unless I like it the better. .w.y.m«,wujrdoroatv«»b.iii«ir 

Then said Christian to Hopeful (but softly), Did I not tell you he 
cared not for our company? But, however, said he, come up, and 
let us talk away the time in this solitary place. Then directing his 
.speech to Ignorance, he said, Come, how do you do? How stands it 
between God and your soul now? 
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Ign. I hope well; for I am always full of good motions, that come 
into my mind to comfort me as I walk. 

Chr, What good motions? Pray tell us. 

Ign. Why, I think of God and Heaven. 

Chr. So do the Devils and danmed souls. 

Igru But I think of them, and desire them. 

Chr. So do many that are never like to come there. ** The soul 
of the sluggard desires and hath nothing."* 

Ign. But I think of them, and leave all for them. 

Chr, That I doubt; for to leave all is a very hard matter, yea, a 
harder matter than many are aware of But why, or for what, art 
thou persuaded that thou hast left all for God and Heaven? 

Ign, My heart tells me so. 

Chr. The wise man says, " He that trusts his own heart is a fool."*» 

Ign. That is spoken of an evil heart, but mine is a good one. 

Chr, But how dost thou prove that? 

Ign, It comforts me in hopes of Heaven. 

Chr. That may be through its deceitfulness; for a man's heart may 
minister comfort to him, in the hopes of that thing for which he has 
yet no groimd to hope. 

Ign, But my heart and life agree together; and therefore my hope 
is well-groimded. 

Chr, Who told thee that thy heart and life agree together? 

Ign, My heart tells me so. 

Chr, Ask my fellow if I be a thief ? Thy heart tells thee so ! 
Except the Word of God beareth witness in this matter, other testi- 
mony is of no value. 

Ign, But is it not a good heart that hath good thoughts? And is 
not that a good life that is according to God's commandments? 

Chr. Yes; that is a good heart that hath good thoughts, and that 
is a good life that is according to Gt)d's commandments; but it is one 
thing indeed to have these, and another thing only to think so. 

Ign, Pray what coimt you good thoughts, and a life according to 
Gt)d's commandments? 

Chr, There are good thoughts of divers kinds: some respecting 
ourselves, some God, some Christ, and some other things. 

Ign. What be good thoughts respecting ourselves? 
< Frov. xiii. 4. * Prov. xxviii 26. 
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Chr. Such as agree with the Word of God. 

Ign. When do our thoughts of ourselves agree with the Word of 
God? 

Chr. When we pass the same judgment upon ourselves which the 
Word passes. To explain myself, the Word of God saith of persons 
in a natural condition, ** There is none righteous, there is none that 
doth good" ^ It saith also, " 7%a^ every imagination of the heart of 
man is only evil, and that continually '"^ And again, ** The imagination 
of marls heart is evil from his youth" ® Now, then, when we think 
thus of ourselves, having sense thereof, then are our thoughts good 
ones, because according to the Word of God. 

Ign. I will never believe that my heart is thus bad. 

Chr, Therefore thou never hadst one good thought concerning 
thyself in thy life. But let me go on. As the Word passeth a judg- 
ment upon our hearts, so it passeth a judgment upon our ways; and 
when the thoughts of our hearts and ways agree with the judgment 
which the Word giveth of both, then are both good, because agreeing 
thereto. 

Ign, Make out your meaning. 

Chr, Why, the Word of God saith, that ** man's ways are crooked 
ways:"^ ** not good, but perverse." * It saith, they are naturally out 
of the good way, that they have not known it.^ Now, when a man 
thus thinketh of his ways, I say when he doth sensibly, and with 
heart-humiliation, thus think, then hath he good thoughts of his own 
ways, because his thoughts now agree with the judgment of the 
Word of God. 

Ign, What are good thoughts concerning God? 

Chr, Even as I have said concerning ourselves, when our thoughts 
of God do agree with what the Word saith of Him ; and that is, 
when we think of His Being and Attributes as the Word hath taught; 
of which I cannot now discourse at large. But to speak of Him with 
reference to us : then have we right thoughts of God, when we think 
that he knows us better than we know ourselves, and can see sin in 
us, when and where we can see none in ourselves; when we think 
He knows our inmost thoughts, and that our heart, with all its 
depths, is always open unto His eyes; also, when we think that all 

•Rnm.iii. 10. 'Gen.vi.5. " Ib.viii.21. • Psal. cxxv. 5. 

• Prov.ii. 15. *Rom.iii. 12. 
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our righteousness stinks in His nostrils, and that therefore He cannot 
abide to see us stand before him in any confidence, even in all our 
best performances. 

Ign. Do you think that I am such a fool as to think that Grod can 
see no ferther than I? or that I would come up to God in the best 
of my performances? 

Chr. Why, how dost thou think in this matter? 

Ign, Why, to be short, I think I must believe in Christ for justification. 

Chr. How ! think thou must believe in Christ, when thou seest 
not thy need of Him ! Thou neither seest thy original nor actual 
infirmities; but hast such an opinion of thyself, and of what thou 
dost, as plainly renders thee to be one that did never see the necessity 
of Christ's personal righteousness to justify thee before God. How 
then dost thou say, I believe in Christ? 

Ign, I believe well enough for all that. 

Chr. How dost thou beUeve? 

Ign. I believe that Christ died for sinners; and that I shall be 
justified before God from the curse, through His gracious acceptance 
of my obedience to His law. Or thus ; Christ makes my duties that 
are religious acceptable to His Father by virtue of His merits; and 
so shall I be justified. 

Chr. Let me give an answer to this confession of thy faith. 

1. Thou beUevest with a fantastical faith ; for this faith is no 
where described in the Word. 2. Thou beUevest with a false faith; 
because it taketh justification from the personal righteousness of 
Christ, and applies it to thy own. 3. This faith maketh not Christ 
a justifier of thy person, but of thy actions; and of thy person for 
thy actions' sake, which is false. 4. Therefore this faith is deceitful, 
even such as will leave thee under wrath in the day of God 
Almighty. For true jtistifying faith puts the soul, as sensible of its 
lost condition by the law, upon flying for refuge unto Christ's 
righteousness (which righteousness of His is not an act of grace, by 
which He maketh, for justification, thy obedience accepted with 
God; but His personal obedience to the law, in doing and suffering 
for us what that required at our hands). This righteousness, I say, 
true faith accepteth ; under the skirt of which the soul being 
shrouded, and by it presented as spotless before God, it is accepted 
and acquitted from condemnation. 
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Ign. What ! would you have us trust to what Christ in His own 
person hath done without us? This conceit would loosen the reins 
of our lusts, and tolerate us to live as we list. For what matter how 
we live, if we may be justified by Christ's personal righteousness 
from all, when we believe it? 

Chr, Ignorance is thy name, and, as thy name is, so art thou ; 
even this thy answer demonstrateth what I say. Ignorant thou art of 
what justifying righteousness is, and as ignorant how to secure thy 
soul, through the faith of it, from the heavy wrath of God. Yea, 
thou also art ignorant of the true effects of saving faith in this 
righteousness of Christ ; which is to bow and win over the heart 
to God in Christ, to love His name, His word, ways, and people; 
and not as thou ignorantly imaginest. 

Hope. Ask him, if ever he had Christ revealed to him from Heaven ! 
Ign. What ! you are a man for revelations ! I do believe, that what 
both you, and all the rest of you, say about that matter, is but the 
fruit of distracted brains. 

Hope. Why, man! Christ is so hid in Gt)d from the natural 
apprehension of the flesh, that he cannot by any man be savingly 
known, unless God the Father reveals Him to him. 

Ign. That is your faith, but not mine ; yet mine, I doubt not, is as 
good as yours, though I have not in my head so many whimsies as you. 
Chr. Give me leave to put in a word: you ought not so slightly to 
speak of this matter ; for this I will boldly affirm, even as my good 
companion hath done, that no man can know Jesus Christ but by 
the revelation of the Father : yea, and faith too, by yrhich the 
soul layeth hold upon Christ, if it be right, must be wrought by the 
exceeding greatness of His mighty power : the working of which 
faith, I perceive, poor Ignorance, thou art ignorant o£ Be awakened, 

then; see thine own wretchedness, and 
fly to the Lord Jesus; and by His 
righteousness, which is the righteousness 
of God (for He himself is God), thou 
shalt be delivered from condemnation.* 
Ign. You go so fest I cannot keep 

IfWiniiiM>-*'T<m«OMfiutIeMinetlnn)|iMewlth ^ 

r»!»or»Boaiteiow,imMtiuy«wbiiobriitod. pacc With you. Do you go on be- 
fore; I must stay a while behind. 

* Matt xi. 28; Eph.i. 18, 19. 
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Then they said, 

Well, Ignorance, wilt thou yet foolish be, 
To slight good counsel ten times given thee? 
And if thou yet refuse it thou shalt know. 
Ere long, the evil of thy doing so. 
Remember, man, in time; stoop, do not fear; 
Good counsel, taken well, saves; therefore hear! 
But if thou yet shall slight it, thou wilt be 
The loser. Ignorance, I '11 warrant thee ! 

Then Christian addressed himself thus to his fellow : Well, come, 
my good Hopeful, I perceive that thou and I must walk by ourselves 
again. 

So I saw in my dream, that they went on a pace before, and 
Ignorance he came hobbling after. Then said Christian to his com- 
panion — It pities me much for this poor man ; it will certainly go hard 
with him at last. 

Hope. Alas ! there are abimdance in our Town in this condition ; 
whole families, yea, whole streets, and that of Pilgrims too; and if 
there be so many in our parts, how many, think you, must there be 
in the place where he was bom? 

Chr, Indeed the Word saith, ** He hath blinded their eyes, lest 
they should see," etc But, now we are by ourselves, what do you 
think of such men ? Have they at no time, think you, convictions 
of sin, and so, consequently, fears that their state is dangerous? 

Hope, Nay, do you answer that question yourself, for you are the 
elder man. 

Chr. Then I say, sometimes (as I think) they may ; but they, 
being naturally ignorant, understand not that such convictions tend 
to their good; and therefore they do desperately seek to stifle them, 
and presumptuously continue to flatter themselves in the way of 
their own hearts. « 

Hope. I do believe, as you say, that fear tends much to men's 
good, and to make them right at their beginning to go on pil- 
grimage. 

Chr. Without all doubt it doth, if it be right; for so says the 
Word, ** The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom,'^ ^ 
Hope. How will you describe right fear? 
Chr. True or right fear is discovered by three things: 
* Jobxxviii.28; Psal. cxi. 10; Prov. i. 7; ix. 10. 
9 
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1. By its rise ; it is caused by saving convictions for sin. 2. It 
driveth the soul to ky fast hold of Christ for salvation. 3. It 
begetteth and continueth in the soul a great reverence of God, His 
Word, and ways, keeping it tender, and making it afraid to turn 
from them, to the right hand, or to the left, to any thing that may 
dishonour God, break its peace, grieve the Spirit, or cause the enemy 
to speak reproachfully. 

Hope. Well said ; I believe you have said the truth. Are we now 
almost got past the Enchanted Ground? 

Chr, Why, are you weary of this discourse? 

Hope, No, verily, but that I would know where we are. 

Chr. We have not now above two 
f^^y' ' ^ miles farther to go thereon. But let us 

return to our matter. Now the ignorant 
know not that such convictions as tend 
to put them in fear are for their good, 
and therefore they seek to stifle them. 
«w.b.^ao.»owi.K^.w.^ftr- Hope. How do they seek to stifle 

ther to go on the Enchsiited Cioand." ■. n 

them t 

Chr. 1. They think that those fears are wrought by the Devil 
(though, indeed, they are wrought of God), and, thinking so, 
they resist them, as things that directly tend to their overthrow. 
2 They also think that these fears tend to the spoiling of their faith 
(when, alas for them, poor men that they are ! they have none at all), 
and therefore they harden their hearts against them. 3. They 
presume they ought not to fear, and therefore, in despite of them, 
wax presumptuously confident. 4. They see that those fears tend to 
take away from them their pitiful old self-holiness, and therefore they 
resist them with all their might. 

Hope. I know something of this myself; for before I knew myself, 
it was so with me. 

Chr. Well, we will leave at this time our neighbour Ignorance by 
himself, and fall upon another profitable question. 

Hope. With all my heart, but you shall still begin. 

Chr. Well, then, did you know, about ten years ago, one 
Temporary in your parts, who was a forward man in religion then? 

Hope. Know him ! yes; he dwelt in Graceless^ a town about two 
miles off Honesty^ and he dwelt next door to one Turnback. 
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Chr, Right, he dwelt under the same roof with him. Well, that 
man was much awakened once ; I believe that then he had some 
sight of his sins, and of the wages that were due thereto. 

Hope. I am of your mind ; for my house not being above three miles 
from him, he would ofttimes come to me, and that with many tears. 
Truly I pitied the man, and was not altogether without hope of him : 
but one may see, ** It is not every one that cries. Lord ! Lord !" 

Chr, He told me once that he was resolved to go on pilgrimage, 
as we go now ; but all on a sudden he grew acquainted with one 
Save-self, and then he became a stranger to me. 

Hope. Now, since we are talking about him, let us a little enquire 
into the reason of the sudden backsliding of him, and such others. 

Chr. It may be very profitable; but do you begin. 

Hope. Well then, there are, in my judgment, four reasons for it. 

First. Though the consciences of such men are awakened, yet their 
minds are not changed ; therefore, when the power of guilt weareth 
away, that which provoketh them to be religious ceaseth. Where- 
fore they naturally turn to their own course again, even as we see the 
dog that is sick of what he hath eaten, so long as his sickness 
prevails, he vomits and casts up all; not that he doth this of a free 
mind (if we may say a dog has a mind), but because it troubleth his 
stomach ; but now, when his sickness is over, and so his stomach 
eased, his desires being not at all alienated fi*om his vomit, he turns 
him about, and licks up all; and so it is true which is written, ** The 
dog is turned to his own vomit again."* Thus, I say, being hot for 
Heaven, by virtue only of the sense and fear of the torments of Hell ; 
as their sense of Hell and fear of damnation chill and cool, so their 
desires for Heaven and Salvation cool also; so then it comes to pass, 
that when their guilt and fear are gone, their desires for Heaven and 
happiness die, and they return to their course again. 

Another reason is, Secondly ^ they have slavish fears, that do over- 
master them. I speak now of the fears they have of men, for " the 
fear of man bringeth a snare."* So then, though they seem to 
be hot for Heaven so long as the flames of Hell are about their ears, 
yet when that terror is a little over, they betake themselves to second 
thoughts, namely, that 'tis good to be wise, and not to nm (for 
they know not what) the hazard of losing all; or, at least, of 

* 2 Pet. ii. 22. • Prov. xxix. 25. 
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bringing themselves into unavoidable and unnecessary troubles ; and 
so they fall in with the world again. 

Thirdly. The shame that attends religion lies also as a block in 
their way. They are proud and haughty; and religion in their eye is 
low and contemptible; therefore, when they have lost their sense of 
Hell and the wrath to come, they return again to their former 
course. 

Fourthly, Guilt, and to meditate terror, are grievous to them; 
they like not to see their misery before they come into it ; though 
perhaps the sight of it at first, if they loved that sight, might make 
them fly whither the righteous run and are safe: but because they 
do, as I hinted before, even shim the thoughts of guilt and terror, 
therefore, when on<5e they are rid of their awakenings about the 
terrors and wrath of God, they harden their hearts gladly, and 
choose such ways as will harden them more and more. 

Chr, You are pretty near the business; for the bottom of all is, for 
want of a change in their mind and wiU. And therefore they 
are but like the felon that standeth before the Judge : he quakes and 
trembles, and seems to repent most heartily; but the bottom of all is 
the fear of the halter : not that he hath any detestation of the 
oflfence, as is evident; because, let but this man have his liberty, and 
he will be a thief and so a rogue still ; whereas, if his mind was 
changed, he would be otherwise. 

Hope, Now I have shewed you the reason of their going back, do 
you shew me the manner thereof. 

Chr, So I will willingly. 

1. They draw off their thoughts, all that they may, from the 
remembrance of God, death, and judgment to come. 2. Then they 
cast off by degrees private duties, as closet-prayer, curbing their 
lusts, watching, sorrow for sin, and the like. 3. Then they shun the 
company of lively and warm Christians. 4. After that, they grow 
cold to public duty, as hearing, reading, godly conference, and the like. 
5. They then begin to pick holes, as we say, in the coats of some of 
the godly, and that devilishly, that they may have a seeming colour 
to throw religion (for the sake of some infirmities they have spied 
in them) behind their backs. 6. Then they begin to adhere to and 
associate themselves with carnal, loose, and wanton men. 7. Then 
they give way to carnal and wanton discourses in secret; and glad 
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are they, if they can see such things in any that are counted honest, 
that they may the more boldly do it through their example. 8. After 
this they begin to play with little sins openly. 9. And then, being 
hardened, they shew themselves as they are. Thus being launched 
again into the gulf of misery, imless a miracle of grace prevent 
it, they everlastingly perish in their own deceivings. 

Now I saw in my dream, that by this time the Pilgrims were got 

over the Enchanted Ground, and enter- 
ing into the coimtry of Beulah,^ whose 
air was very sweet and pleasant, the way 
lying directly through it, they solaced 
themselves there for a season; yea, here 
they heard continually the singing of 
K<r.i«wtan.yd««„..h..bythu«»..h. birds, aud saw every day the flowers 

mgriflM were urot ovir the Enduntod Ground •■■ ■* 11 11 . 

tj mtm*nt iDto tte coutoT cT B«ikh. appcar in the earth, and heard the voice 
of the turtle in the land.^ In this country the sun shineth night and 
day; wherefore this was beyond the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
and also out of the reach of Giant Despair ; neither could they from 
this place so much as see Doubting Castle. Here they were within 
sight of the City they were going to; also here met them some 
of the inhabitants thereof; for in this land the Shining Ones com- 
monly walked, because it was upon the borders of Heaven. In this 
land also, the contract between the bride and the bridegroom was 
renewed; yea, here, "as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the bride, so 
doth their God rejoice over them."^ Here they had no want of corn 
and wine ; for in this place they met with abundance of what they 
had sought for in all their pilgrimage.* Here they heard voices 
from out of the City; loud voices, saying, " Say ye to the daughter 
of Zion, Behold, thy salvation cometh ! Behold, his reward is with 
him !"* Here all the inhabitants of the country called them, '* The 
holy people, the redeemed of the Lord ; sought out," etc. 

Now, as they walked in this land, they had more rejoicing than 
in parts more remote from the Kingdom to which they were boimd ; 
and drawing near to the City, they had yet a more perfect view 
thereof. It was builded of pearls and precious stones, also the streets 
thereof were paved with gold; so that, by reason of the natural 

f Isa. Ixii. 4. • Cant. ii. 12. » Isa. Ixii 5. ' lb. 8, 9. » lb. 1 1, 12. 
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J r«Moa of the rHk ctlon of thr nin-liMina on the 
!lt7tChriatUii Ml tick * Bo^Ail had • flt or two. 



glory of the City, and the reflection of the sun-beams upon it, 
Christian with desire fell sick. Hopeful also had a fit or two of the 

same disease ; wherefore here they lay 
by it a while, crying out, because of 
their pangs, " If you see my Beloved, 
tell him that I am sick of love." 

But being a little strengthened, and 
better able to bear their sickness, they 
walked on their way, and came yet 
nearer and nearer, where were orchards, 
vineyards, and gardens, and their gates opened into the highway. 
Now, as they came up to these places, behold the Gardener stood in 
the way; to whom the Pilgrims said. 
Whose goodly vineyards and gardens 
are these ? He answered. They are 
the Kings, and are planted here for 
His own delight, and also for the solace 
of Pilgrims. So the Gardener had them 
into the vineyards, and bid them re- 
fresh themselves with the dainties;* he 
also shewed them there the King's walks and the arbours, where he 
delighted to be : and here they tarried and slept. 

Now I beheld in my dream, that they talked more in their sleep 
at this time, than ever they did in all their journey; and being in a 
muse thereabout, the Gardener said even to me. Wherefore musest 
thou at the matter? It is the nature of the fruit of the grapes of these 

vineyards ** to go down so sweetly, as to 
cause the lips of them that are asleep to 
speak."^ 

So I saw that, when they awoke, 
they addressed themselves to go up to 
the City. But, as I said, the reflection 
of the sun upon the City (for the City 
was pure gold^), was so extremely glo- 
rious, that they could not, as yet, with open &ce, behold it, but 
through an instrument made for that purpose.^ So I saw that, as 



** WhOM goodly ip»r6mm A rtntymr^ aiv 
thot«r" •• They are the Unc'i and arc 
" N te Um M>lM« oTPi srinH.'* 




eonld not Me it aa yet with an open Cmc. bat 
tbroogh an iBHiiiiimin made ftv that poipoaa. . 



* Deut. xxiii. 24. 



* Cant.vil9. 



« Rev.xxi.l8. 



•2Ck)r.iii.l8. 
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they went on, there met them two Men in raiment that shone 

like gold, also their faces shone as the 
light. 

These men asked the Pilgrims whence 
they came; and they told them. They 
also asked them, where they had lodged, 
what difl&culties and dangers, what com- 
forts and pleasures, they had met with 
Ttb. 6u' jjj ^jjg ^^y. ^^j ^Yiej told them. Then 

said the Men that met them. You have but two difficulties more to 
meet with, and then you are in the City. 

Christian then, and his companion, asked the Men to go along 
with them : so they told them that they would : But, said they, you 
must obtain it by your own faith. So I saw in my dream, that they 
went on together, till they came in sight of the Gate. 

Now I fiirther saw, that between them and the Gate was a river; 
but there was no bridge to go over, and 

the river was very deep. At the sight, - - ^ ^ ' 

therefore, of this river, the Pilgrims were 
much stunned ; but the Men that went 
with them said. You must go through, 
or you cannot come at the Gate. 

The Pilgrims then began to inquire, 
if there was no other way to the Gate? Kt*«€u£'rt%«'ttiinSTtaS'iJSJi.C2' 
to which they answered, Yes; but there hath not any, save two, to 
wit, Enoch and Elijah, been permitted to tread that path, since the 
foundation of the world, nor shall until the last trumpet shall sound. 
The Pilgrims then, especially Christian, began to despond, and looked 
this way and that, but could find no way by which to escape the 
^^^ river. Then they asked the Men, if the 

waters were all of the same depth ? They 
said. No : yet they could not help them 
in that ease: for, said they, you shall 
find it deeper or shallower, as you be- 
lieve in the King of the place. 
Timttt.iiai,.u.itLi_^ii u tntuMUtr.i..fl I Then they addressed themselves to the 
(Md%taidHop.ftii.ii«Mid."irinkiad«pwaten.- watcr, auQ, entcnng, Cnnstian began to 
sink; and crying out to his good friend Hopeful, he said, *' I sink in 



\\ 



Kow I ftirtbcr mw tbal betwixt tbam and tha Gal* 
waa a rlrrr, and tba rlrer waa Ttry dm>. Al tha 
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deep waters; the billows go over my head; all the waves go over 

me." Selah. 

Then said the other, Be of good cheer, 
my brother, I feel the bottom, and it is 
good. Then said Christian, Ah! my 
friend, " the sorrow of death hath com- 
passed me about:" I shall not see the 
Land that floweth with milk and honey ! 
and with that a ffreat darkness and hor- 
briber, iiwth.bo»u». «d HI. good.* j,^^ f^u ^^^^ Chnstian, SO that he could 

not see before him. Also here he, in a great measure, lost his 
senses, so that he could neither remember nor orderly talk of any of 
those sweet refreshments that he had met with in the way of his pil- 
grimage. But all the words that he spoke still tended to discover 
that he had horror of mind, and heart-fears, that he should die in that 
river, and never obtain entrance in at the Gate. Here, also, as they 
who stood by perceived, he was much in the troublesome thoughts 
of the sins he had committed, both since and before he began to be a 
Pilgrim. 'Twas also observed that he was troubled with apparitions 
of Hobgoblins and Evil Spirits ; for ever wv n v „ ^ 

and anon he would intimate so much by -^^^ JLCjI - " - 

words. Hopeftil, therefore, here had '^ ~ V 

much ado to keep his brother's head 
above water, yea, sometimes he would 
be quite gone down, and then, ere a 
while, he would rise up again half dead. Hop-,. ^ ««<* i«io u, k«p ... b.nw. 

Yf Pit*!! 1 n ^""^ aboT. w«iv. — ^KndMrgured to comiort 

Hopeml did also endeavour to comiort "^^ '^*^ • i«ro:i*«, i we u* o«u.« 
him, saying. Brother, I see the Gate, and Men standing by to 
receive us. But Christian would answer, Tis you, 'tis you they wait 
for : you have been hopeful ever since I knew you. And so have 
you, said he to Christian. Ah ! brother, said he, surely if I were 
right. He would now arise to help me ; but, for my sins. He hath 
brought me into the snare, and hath left me. Then said Hopeftil, 
My brother, you have quite forgot the text, where it is said of the 
wicked, " There are no bands in their death, but their strength is 
firm; they are not troubled as other men, neither are they plagued 
like other men." 7 These troubles and distresses that you go through 

^ Psal. Ixxiii. 4. 
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are no sign that God hath forsaken you, but are sent to try 
you, whether you will call to mind that which heretofore you have 
received of ffis goodness, and live upon Him in your distresses. 
Then I saw in my dream, that Christian was in ^ muse a while; 

to whom also Hopeful added these words 
— '* Be of good cheer^ Jesus Christ mak- 
eth thee whole :" and, with that, Chris- 
tian brake out with a loud voice. Oh ! 
I see Him again! and He tells me, 
"When thou passest through the wa- 

TbeaChrMUnwMlnamweawhlle^To tCrS, I will bc with thcC ; aud thrOUfi^h 

wtaom Hopeful Mud."J««iaClir*atiiMketh ' ' ^ 

2irJ?iririS\:li'.'?f ;2SSr:;£S2 the rivers, they shall not overflow thee." ^ 
Then they both took courage, and the Enemy was, after that, as still 
as a stone, imtil they were gone over. Christian, therefore, pre- 
sently, found ground to stand upon ; and so it followed that the rest 
of the groimd was but shallow; thus they got over. Now, upon the 
bank of the river, on the other side, they saw the two Shining Men 
again, who there waited for them : wherefore, being come out of the 
river, they saluted them, saying, " We are Ministering Spirits, sent 
forth to minister to those that shall be heirs of salvation." Thus 
they went along toward the Gate. Now you must note, that the 
City stood upon a mighty hill; but the 
Pilgrims went up that hill with ease, 
because they had these two Men to lead 
them up by the arms: they had likewise 
left their mortal garments behind them 
in the river; for, though they went in 
with them, they came out without them. 
They therefore went up here with much a;-*^'fp^ Sr5'Kh"'ir4*S 

J -T ftata- mortal gwiMBti behind tbctn* had th«M 

agility and speed, though the foundation *^'^^'^^^^p^^ «- 
upon which the City was framed was higher than the clouds. They 
therefore went up through the region of the air, sweetly talking as 
they went, being comforted, because they safely got over the river, 
and had such glorious companions to attend them. 

The talk that they had with the Shining Ones was about the glory 
of the place, who told them that the beauty and glory of it was 
inexpressible. There, said they, is Mount Zion, the heavenly Jeru- 

• Isa. xliii. 2. 
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salem, the innumerable company of Angels, and the Spirits of 
just men made perfect."^ You are going now, said they, to the 
Paradise of Grod, wherein you shall see the Tree of Life, and eat of 
the never-fading fruits thereof; and when you come there, you shall 
have white robes given you, and your walk and talk shall be every 
day with the King, even all the Days of Eternity.^ There you 
shall not see again such things as you saw when you were in the 
lower region upon the earth, to wit, sorrow, sickness, affiction, and 
death; ** for the former things are passed away."* You are now 
going to Abraham, to Isaac, and Jacob, and to the Prophets ; men 
that God hath taken away from the evil to come, and that aire now 
resting upon their beds, each one walking in his righteousness. The 
men then asked. What must we do in the Holy Place? To whom it 
was answered. You must there receive the comforts of all your toil, 
and have joy for all your sorrow ; you must reap what you have 
sown, even the fruit of all your prayers, and tears, and sufferings for 
the King by the way. In that place you must wear crowns of gold, 
and enjoy the perpetual sight and vision of the Holy One ; ** for 
there you shall see Him as He is."' There also you shall serve Him 
continually with praise, with shouting, and thanksgiving, whom you 
desired to serve in the world, though with much difficulty, because 
of the infirmity of your flesh. There your eyes shall be delighted 
with seeing, your ears with hearing the pleasant voice of the Mighty 
One. There you shall enjoy your friends again that are gone 
thither before you ; and there you shall with joy receive even every 
one that follows into the Holy Place after you. There also you 
shall be clothed with glory and majesty, and put in an equipage fit 
to ride out with the King of Glory. When He shall come with 
soimd of trumpet in the clouds, as upon the wings of the wind, you 
shall come with Him;^ and when He shall sit upon the Throne 
of Judgment, you shall sit by Him ; yea, and when He shall pass 
sentence upon all the workers of iniquity, let them be Angels or men, 
you also shall have a voice in that judgment, because they were His 
and your enemies.* Also, when He shall again return to the 
City, you shall go too, with soimd of trumpet, and be ever with 
Him.« 

• Heb.xii.22 — 24; Rev.ii. 7; iiL4. ' Rev.xxii. 5. • Ib.xxi.4. 

» 1 John iii. 2. * 1 Thess. iv. 16; Jude 14. » 1 Cor. vi. 2. « Dan. vii. 9, 10. 
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Now, while they were thus drawing towards the Gate, behold ! 
crr.^ o,^. I * company of the Heavenly Host came 
out to meet them : to whom it was said, 
by the other two shining Ones, These 
are the men that have loved our Lord, 
when they were in the world, and that 
have forsaken all for His holy name; 

K ho. tw w«. ti« arawn. .^ ft^d hc hath scut US to fetch them, and 

u^^^ai, umi^^mttom^omm. y^Q hsLve brought them thus tar on their 
desired journey, that they may go in and look their Redeemer in the 
face with joy. Then the Heavenly Host gave a great shout, say- 
ing, " Blessed are they that are called to the marriage-supper of the 
Lamb."^ There came out also to meet them several of the King's 
trumpeters, clothed in white and shining raiment, who, with melo- 
dious voices, made even the heavens to echo with their sound. These 
trumpeters saluted Christian and his fellow with ten thousand wel- 
comes from the world ; and this they did with shouting and sound of 
trumpet. 

This done, they compassed them round about on every side: some 
went before, some behind, and some on 
the right hand, some on the left (as it 
were to guard them through the upper 
regions), continually sounding as they 
went, with melodious noise, in notes on 
high ; so that the very sight was, to them 
that could behold it, as if Heaven itself 

was come down to meet them. Thus, ••»'»-"■ »«^'«« «—*>•■ •• — «»—»• 
therefore, they walked on together; and, as they walked, ever and 
anon these trumpeters, even with jojrful soimd, would, by mixing 
their music with looks and gestures, still signify to Christian and his 
brother how welcome they were into their company, and with what 
gladness they came to meet them. And now were these two men as 
it were in Heaven, before they came at it; being swallowed up with 
the sight of Angels, and with hearing of their melodious notes. 
Here also they had the City itself in view, and they thought they 
heard all the bells therein to ring, to welcome them thereto; but, 
above all, the warm and joyful thoughts that they had about their 

' Rev.xix.9. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



140 THE pilgrim's PROGRESS. 

own dwelling there with such company, and that for ever and ever : — 

Oh! by what tongue or pen can their glorious joy be expressed? 

Thus they came up to the Gate. 

Now, when they were come up to the Gate, there was written over 

it, in letters of gold, 

"BLESSED ARE THEY THAT DO HIS COMMANDMENTS, 

THAT THEY MAY HAVE RIGHT TO THE 

TREE OF LIFE, 

AND MAY ENTER IN THROUGH THE GATES 

INTO THE CITY." 8 

Then I saw in my dream, that the Shining Men bid them call at 
the Gate ; the which when they did, some from above looked over 
the Gate, to wit, Enoch, Moses, and Elijah, etc.; to whom it was 
said. These Pilgrims are come from the city of Destruction, for the 
love that they bear to the King of this place : and then the Pilgrims 
gave in unto them each man his certificate, which they had received 
in the beginning. Those, therefore, were carried in to the King, 
who, when he had read them, said. Where are the men ? To whom 
it was answered. They are standing without the Gate. The King 
then commanded to open the Gate, ** that the righteous nation (said 
he) that keepeth the truth may enter in." ^ 

Now I saw in my dream, that these two men went in at the 

Gate; and lo! 
as they enter- 
ed, they were 
transfigured, 
and they had 
raiment put on 
that shone like 
gold. There 
were also that 
met them with 
harps and 
crowns, and 

How I WW in nnr drwun thai Umm two man w«t ia «t Um yatel and lol M thw ^aVfi LiltSlIi lAJ 

•■tared ttMjhadriibneMiwtoatlMtiluiMUkacoU.— AstSackaiworaoiMiMd .1 .-i 

tol•tlntJMlllH^Ilook0diaaft«rtlMm,MMlb&oldtlMaHydMMlOutlM■u. tliem ; thC 

harps to praise withal, and the crowns in token of honour. Then I 

» Rev. xxii. 14. » Isa. xxvi. 2. 
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heard in my dream that all the bells in the City rang again for joy; 
and that it was said unto them, 

** ENTER YE INTO THE JOY OF OUR LORD." ^ 

I also heard the men themselves sing with a loud voice, saying, 

"BLESSING, AND HONOUR, AND GLORY, 

AND POWER, 

BE UNTO HIM THAT SITTETH UPON THE THRONE, 

AND UNTO THE LAMB FOR EVER 

AND EVER." 2 

Now, just as the Gates were opened to let in the men, I looked in 
after them ; and behold the City shone like the sun ; the streets also 
were paved with gold, and in them walked many men with crowns 
upon their heads, palms in their hands, and golden harps to sing 
praises withal. 

There were also of them that had wings; and they answered one 

another without intermission, saying, 
" Holy, holy, holy is the Lord !" And 
after that they shut up the Gates ; 
which, when I had seen, I wished my- 
self among them. 

Now, while I was gazing upon all 

these thinffs, I turned my head to look 

wh..i.-d^iwi.hcdn^««gth«u y^^^^^ ^^^ ^^ Ignorance come up to 

the river side : but he soon got over, and that without half the diffi- 
culty which the other two men met 
with. For it happened that there was 
then in that place one Vain-hope, a ferry- 
man, that with his boat helped him over : 
so he, as the others, I saw, did ascend 
the hill to come up to the Gate ; only he 
came alone, neither did any meet him 

. . . . TTTH While I WM g'Mlog, I IcMrttwi teek, mkI mtw 

With the least encouragement. VVhen w«^«n.^i«^^,jw^«dv^^ 

1 ..1/^.1111 **TtJu bim tad Uui Um hmi aai tov^ 

he was come up to the (jate, he looked 

up to the writing that was above, and then began to knock, suppos- 
ing that entrance should have been quickly administered to him: 

' Matt XXV. 23. « Rev. v. 13, 14. 
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but he was asked by the Men that looked over the top of the Gate, 
Whence come you? and what would you have? He answered, I 
have eaten and drank in the presence of the King, and He has taught 
in our streets. Then they asked him for his certificate, that they 
might go in and shew it to the King. So he fumbled in his bosom 
for one, and found none. Then said they. Have you none? But the 
man answered never a word. So they told the King ; but He would 
not come down to see him, but commanded the two Shining Ones 

that conducted Christian and Hopeful to 
the City, to go out and take Ignorance, 
and bind him hand and foot, and have 
him away. Then they took him up, 
and carried him through the air, to the 
door that I saw in the side of the hill, 
and put him in there. Then I saw that 
there was a way to Hell, even from the 
Gates of Heaven, as well as from the city of Destruction. 
So I awoke J and behold it was a dream. 




W<"} 



.^:' 



And they Mrrlfxl htan throagrh the air, to the door 
I Mw in tlM tide of Um hill, and pat Um tn tbcf*. 



END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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CONCLUSION. 

Now, Reader, I have told my Dream to thee, 

See if thou canst interpret it to me, 

Or to thyself, or neighbour : but take heed 

Of misinterpreting; for that, instead 

Of doing good, will but thyself abuse ; 

By misinterpreting, evil ensues. 

Take heed also that thou be not extreme. 
In playing with the otUside of my Dream ; 
Nor let my figure or similitude 
Put thee into a laughter or a feud 
Leave this for boys and fools ; but as for Thee, 
Do thou the substance of my matter see. 

Put by the curtains, look within the veil. 
Turn up my metaphors, and do not fail. 
There, if thou seekest them, such things thou'lt find, 
As will be helpful to an honest mind. 

What of my dross thou findest there, be bold 
To throw away, but yet preserve the gold. 
What if my gold be wrapped up in ore? 
None throws away the apple for the core ; 
But if thou shalt cast all away as vain, 
I know not but 'twill make me dream again. 
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THE 

SECOND PART 

OF THE 

PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 

FROM TmS WORLD TO THAT 
WHICH IS TO COME. 

OILITIKBO 

UNDER THE SIMILITUDE OF A DREAM: 

WHSBBIM U SBT rOBTB 

THE MANNER OP THE SETTING OUT OF CHRISTIAN'S 

WIFE AND CHILDREN; THEIR DANGEROUS 

JOURNEY; AND SAFE ARRIVAL AT 

THE DESIRED COUNTRY. 

WITH PICTORIAL 

BEPBKSENTATIONS OF THE SCENES THROUGH WHICH 

THET PASSED ON THEIR JOURNEY; 

BT 

A FELLOW TRAVELLER. 



** I RAVI UfBO tlMILITDDU/'^HoMa Xii. 10. 
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THE SECOND PART OF THE 

PILGRIM'S PROGRESS; 

IN THB 

SIMILITUDE OF A DREAM. 



Courteous Companions, 
Some time since, to tell you my dream that I had of Christian the 
Pilgrim, and of his dangerous journey toward the Celestial Country, 
was pleasant to me, and profitable to you. I told you then also what 
I saw concerning his wife and children, and how unwilling they were 
to go with him on pilgrimage ; insomuch that he was forced to go on 
his Progress without them ; for he durst not rim the danger of that 
destruction which he feared would come, by staying with them 
in the city of Destruction. Wherefore, as I then shewed you, he 
left them, and departed. 

Now it hath so happened, through the multiplicity of business, 
that I have been much hindered and kept back firom my wonted 
travels into those parts whence he went; and so could not, till now, 
obtain an opportimity to make further enquiry after whom he left 
behind, that I might give you an account of them. But having had 
some concerns that way of late, I went down again thitherward. 
Now, having taken up my lodgings in a wood, about a mile off the 
place, as I slept, I dreamed again. 

And as I was in my dream, behold 

an aged gentleman came by where I 

lay; and because he was to go some part 

of the way that I was travelling, me- 

thought I got up, and went with him. 

So, as we walked, and as travellers 

usually do, I was as if we fell into a 

2S;'i^«Z5teS^J?f!fe'i dlSSi discourse, and our talk happened to be 

» ^ («iii»«i «a» lor wb« I IV. about Christian and his travels : for thus 

I began with the old man. 

10 2 
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Sir, said I, what town is that there below, that lieth on the left 

hand of our way ? 

Then said Mr. Sagacity, for that was 
his name, It is the city of Destruction, a 
populous place, but possessed with a very 
ill-conditioned and idle sort of people. 

I thought that was the city, quoth 

I: I went once myself through that 

''wLt^^^St thi-^SZ^. tLtjMh town, and therefore know that this re- 

on the Mt hand of oar yimjr' Tii«n uld Mr. ' 

port you give ot it is true. 

Sag, Too true ; I wish I could speak truth in speaking better 
of them that dwell therein. 

Well, Sir, quoth I, then I perceive you to be a well-meaning man, 
and so one that takes pleasure to hear and tell of that which is good. 
Pray did you never hear what happened to a man some time ago of 
this town (whose name was Christian), that went on a pilgrimage 
up towards the higher regions? 

Sag, Hear of him! Ay; and I also heard of the molestations, 
troubles, wars, captivities, cries, groans, frights, and fears, that 
he met with and had in his journey; besides, I must tell you, all our 
country rings of him. There are but few houses that have heard of 
him and his doings, but have sought after and got the Records 
of his pilgrimage ; yea, I think I may say, that his hazardous 
journey has got a many well-wishers to his ways: for though, when 
he was here, he was Fool in every man's mouth, yet, now he is gone, 
he is highly commended of all. For 'tis said he lives bravely where 
he is; yea, many of them that are resolved never to run his hazards, 
yet have their mouths water at his gains. 

They may, quoth I, well think, if they think any thing that is true, 
that he liveth well where he is ; for he now lives at and in the 
Fountain of Life, and has what he has without labour and sorrow, 
for there is no grief mixed therewith. But pray what talk have the 
people about him ? 

Sag, Talk ! the people talk strangely about him. Some say that 
he now walks in white ;^ that he has a chain of gold about his neck; 
that he has a crown of gold, beset with pearls, upon his head. 
Others say, that the Shining Ones that sometimes shewed themselves 

* Rev. iii.4; vi. 11. 
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to him in his journey are become his companions, and that he is as 
&miliar with them in the place where he is, as here one neighbour is 
with another.^ Besides, 'tis confidently afi&rmed concerning him, 
that the King of the place where he is, has bestowed upon him 
already a very rich and pleasant dwelling at Court, and that he every 
day eateth and drinketh, and walketh and talketh, with Him, and 
receiveth of the smiles and favours of Him that is Judge of all 
there. Moreover, it is expected of some, that his Prince, the Lord of 
that Country, will shortly come into these parte, and will know the 
reason, if they can give any,^ why his neighbours set so Httle by 
him, and had him so much in derision, when they perceived that he 
would be a Pilgrim. For they say that now he is so in the affections 
of his Prince, that his Sovereign is so much concerned with the 
indignities that were cast upon Christian when he became a Pilgrim, 
that He will look upon all as if done to Himself;* and no marvel, 
for 'twas for the love that he had tp his Prince that he ventured as 
he did. 

I dare say, quoth I? I am glad on't: I am glad for the poor man's 
sake, for that now he has rest from his labour,® and for that he now 
reapeth the benefit of his tears with joy ;^ and for that he is got 
beyond the gunshot of his enemies, and is out of the reach of them 
that hate him. I also am glad, for that a rumour of these things is 
noised abroad in this country ; who can tell but that it may work 
some good effect on some that are left behind? But pray, Sir, while 
it is fresh in my mind, do you hear any thing of his wife and chil- 
dren? Poor hearte I wonder in my mind what they do. 

Sag, Who? Christiana and her sons ! They are like to do as well 
as Christian did himself; for though they all played the fool at first, 
and would by no means be persuaded by either the tears or entreaties 
of Christian, yet second thoughte have wrought wonderfully with 
them; so they have packed up, and are also gone after him. 

Better and better, quoth I; but what, wife and children and all? 

Sag, *Tis true ; I can give you an accoimt of the matter, for I was 
upon the spot at the instant, and was thoroughly acquainted with 
the whole affair. 

Then, said I, a man, it seems, may report it for a truth. 

« Zech. iii. 7. » Judo 14, 15. < Luke x. 16. * Rev. xiv. 13. 

• PsaL cxxvi. 5, 6. 
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Saff, You need not fear to affirm it ; I mean, that they are all 
gone on pilgrimage, both the good woman and her four boys. And 
seeing we are, as I perceive, going some considerable way together, 
I will give you an account of the whole of the matter. 

This Christiana (for that was her name from the day that she with 
her children betook herself to a Pilgrim's life), after her husband was 
gone over the river, and she could hear of him no more, her thoughts 
began to work in her mind : first, for that she had lost her husband, 
and for that the loving bond of that relation was utterly broken 
betwixt them. For you know (said he to me) nature can do no less 
but entertain the living with many a heavy cogitation in the 
remembrance of the loss of loving relations. This, therefore, of her 
husband did cost her many a tear. But this was not all : for 
Christiana did also begin to consider with herself, whether her 
unbecoming behaviour towards her husband {cut, p. 2.) was not one 
cause that she saw him no more; and that in such sort he was taken 
away from her. And upon this came into her mind, by swarms, all 
her unkind, unnatural, and ungodly carriage to her dear friend; 
which also clogged her conscience, and did load her with guilt. She 
was, moreover, much broken with recalling to remembrance the 
restless groans, brinish tears, and self-bemoanings of her husband; 
and how she did harden her heart against all his entreaties and lov- 
ing persuasions of her and her sons to go with him ; yea, there was 
not any thing that Christian either said to her, or did before her, all 
the while that his burden did hang on his back, but it returned upon 
her like a flash of lightning, and rent the caid of her heart in sunder ; 
specially that bitter outcry of his, " What shall I do to be saved?" 
did ring in her ears most dolefully. 

Then said she to her children, Sons, 
we are all undone ! I have sinned away 
your father, and he is gone; he would 
have had us with him, but I would not 
go myself; I have also hindered you of 
Life. With that the boys fell all into 
ciiritun. th« iidd to iMT ehiidrcm tcars, aud cried to go after their father. 

" Som. w« are all uodoiM. I lw*o tin- ••, ,, , 

«d.w.,r«riw«.-db.i.go«.- Oh! said Chnstiana, that it had been 
but our lot to go with him, then had it fared well with us, beyond 
what 'tis like to do now ! For though I formerly foolishly imagined. 
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concerning the troubles of your father, that they proceeded of a 
foolish fancy that he had, or, for that he was overrun with melan- 
choly humours; yet now it will not out of my mind but that they 
sprang from another cause, to wit, for that the Light of light was 
given him: by the help of which, as I perceive, he has escaped the 
snares of Death. Then they all wept again, and cried out, " Oh 
woe worth the day ! " 

The next night Christiana had a dream ; and behold she saw as if 

a broad Parchment was opened before 
her, in which was recorded the simi of 
her ways; and the times, as she thought, 
looked very black upon her. Then she 
cried out aloud in her sleep, ** Lord^ 
have mercy upon me a sinner!" and the 
Th« Mxt »Mrt ctotat'«. i»d . <!.««., »db«hdd little children heard her. 

■h<- Mw asif • hnmi pwdmmt waa o|MBad brCon . _ _ . 

bcr. In wbfah wM monM tb. Mm oT b* w.,*. Aftcr this, shc thougHt shc saw two 

very ill-favoured ones standing by her 
bed-side, and saying, ** What shall we do 
tvith this woman? for she cries out for 
mercy waking and sleeping ? if she be suf- 
fered to go on as she begins^ we shall lose 
her as we have lost her husband. Where- 
fore we must, by one way or other, seek Aft.rthi.,Aati.oa,chtri.. «wtw«»«yni. 

Jl ^ , , , ^ l»roar«i ooc« ■tmdlag by ber bcd-aidc. and 

to take her off from the thoughts of -»u*"WbM.b.u«d.*ttbt.i.w«n«rf- 
what shall be hereafter, else all the world cannot help but she will 
become a Pilgrim." 

Now she awoke in a great sweat, also a trembling was upon her; 

but after a while, she fell to sleeping 
again. And then she thought she saw 
Christian, her husband, in a place of 
bliss, among many immortals^ with a 
harp in his hand, standing and playing 
it before One that sat upon a Throne, 
•flhaftnto .Imp again, aodchn aba th<»$t>ha with a raiubow about His hcad. She 

■•w Cbriatlan, tebatfband, fai a pUoe of Uiaa 

«nancn»«7in»»rtak«lUi.b.rpta>bl.band. ^^ ^j^^ ^ j£ j^^ boWCd Hs hcad, witll 

his face to the paved work that was under his Prince's feet, saying, 
'* I heartily thank my Lord and King for bringing me into this 
place." Then shouted a company of them that stood round about, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



152 THE PILGBIM^S PBOGBESS. 

and harped with their harps; but no man living could tell what 
they said, but Christian and his companions. 

Next morning, when she was up, had prayed to God, and talked 
with her children a while, one knocked hard at the door; to whom 
she spake, saying, If thou earnest in God^s name, come in. So he said, 
Amen, and opened the door, and saluted her with, ^^ Peace be to this 
house" The which when he had done, he said, Christiana, knowest 
thou wherefore I am come? Then she blushed and trembled; also 
her heart began to wax warm with desires to know from whence he 
came, and what was his errand to her. So he said unto her. My 
name is Secret ; I dwell with those that are on high. It is talked of 
where I dwell, as if thou hadst a desire to go thither : also there is a 
report that thou art aware of the evil thou hast formerly done to thy 
husband, in hardening of thy heart against his way, and in keeping 
of these babes in their ignorance. Christiana, the Mercifid One hath 
sent me to tell thee, that He is a God ready to forgive, and that He 
taketh delight to multiply the pardon of offences. He also would 
have thee to know, that He inviteth thee to come into His presence, 
to His table, and that He will feed thee with the fiit of His house, 
and with the heritage of Jacob thy father. 

There is Christian thy husband that was, with legions more, his 
companions, ever beholding that Face that doth minister life to the 
beholders; and that they will all be glad when they shall hear the 
sound of thy feet step over thy Father's threshold. 

Christiana at this was greatly abashed in herself, and bowing her 

head to the ground, this Visitor pro- 
ceeded, and said, Christiana, here is also 
a letter for thee, which I have brought 
to thee from thy husband's King. So 
she took it, and opened it, but it smelt 
after the manner of the best perftmie;^ 
also it was written in letters of gold. 
The contents of the letter were these : — 
" That the King would have her to do as did Christian her husband, 
for that was the way to come to His City, and to dwell in His pre- 
sence with joy for ever." At this the good woman was quite over- 
come; so she cried out to her Visitor, ** Sir, will you carry me 

' SoL Song, i. 3. 
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and my children with you, that we ako may go and worship the 
King?" 

Then said the Visitor, Christiana, the bitter is before the sweet. 
Thou must through troubles, as did he that went before thee, enter 
this Celestial City. Wherefore I advise thee to do as did Chris- 
tian thy husband; go to the Wicket-Gate yonder over the plain, 
for that stands at the head of the way up which thou must go, and 
I wish thee all good speed. Also I advise that thou put this letter 
in thy bosom ; that thou read therein to thyself, and to thy children, 
imtil you have got it by root-of-heart; for it is one of the songs that 
thou must sing while thou art in this house of thy pilgrimage;® also 
this thou must deliver in at the farther Gate. 

Now I saw in my dream, that this old gentleman, as he told me 
the story, did himself seem to be greatly affected therewith. He 
moreover proceeded and said. So Christiana called her sons together, 
and began thus to address herself unto them : My sons, I have, as you 
may perceive, been of late imder much exercise in my soul about the 
death of your father; not for that I doubt at all of his happiness, for 
I am satisfied now that he is well. I have also been much affected 
with the thoughts of mine own state and yours, which I verily believe 
is by nature miserable. My carriage also to your father in his distress 
is a great load to my conscience ; for I hardened both mine own heart 
and yours against him, and refused to go with him on pilgrimage. 

The thoughts of these things would now kill me outright, but that 
for a dream which I had last night, and but that for the encourage- 
ment that this Stranger has given me 
this morning. Come, my children, let 
us pack up and be gone to the Gate that 
leads to the Celestial Country, that we 
may see your father, and be with him 
and his companions in peace, according 

•'oon»mrekikir«miM»i»ek<p.odi»r>M to thc laws of that land. 

to tb« nte that Wada to tba Crlaatial eoanto'. '— 

liSttht iZt*S^m^S^^J!^iiia^ Then did her children burst out into 

tears, for joy that the heart of their mother was so incHned; so their 
Visitor bid them farewell, and they began to prepare to set out for 
their journey. 

But while they were thus about to be gone, two of the women that 

• Pfial.C3dx.54. 
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were Christiana's neighbours came up to her house, and knocked at 
her door; to whom she said as before, If you come in God's name, 
come in I At this the women were stunned, for this kind of language 
they used not to hear, or to perceive to drop from the lips of Chris- 
tiana. Yet they came in; but behold they found the good woman 
preparing to be gone from her house. 

So they began, and said, Neighbour, 
pray what is your meaning by this ? 

Christiana answered and said to the 
eldest of them, whose name was Mrs, 
Timorous, I am preparing for a journey. 
(This Timorous was daughter to him 
that met Christian upon the hill of Diffi- 
iJ^ uSrSJ^or^Si*. iiStiS! culty, and would have had him go back 

tor tear ot the Lions.) 
Tim. For what journey, I pray you? 

Chr, Even to go after my good husband. And with that she fell 
a-weeping. 

Tim. I hope not so, good neighbour; pray, for your poor chil- 
dren's sake, do not so unwomanly cast away yourself 

Chr. Nay, my children shall go with me, not one of them is willing 
to stay behind. 

Tim. I wonder in my very heart what or who has brought you 
into this mind ! 

Chr. neighbour, knew you but as much as I do, I doubt not but 
that you would go with me. 

Tim. Pr'ythee, what new knowledge hast thou got, that so worketh 
off thy mind from thy friends, and that tempteth thee to go nobody 
knows where? 

Then Christiana replied, I have been sorely afflicted since my hus- 
band's departure from me ; but specially since he went over the river. 
But that which troubleth me most is my churlish carriage to him 
when he was under his distress. Besides, I am now as he was then ; 
nothing will serve me but going on pilgrimage. I was a-dreaming 
last night that I saw him. Oh that my soul was with him ! He 
dwelleth in the presence of the King of the Country ; he sits and eats 
with Him at His table ; he is become a companion of immortals, and 
has a house now given liim to dwell in, to which the best palace on 
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earth, if compared, seems to me but as a dunghill.^ The Prince of 
of the Place has also sent for me, with promise of entertainment, if I 
shall come to him ; His messenger was here even now, and has 
brought me a letter, which invites me to come. And with that she 
plucked out her letter, and read it, and said to them, What now will 
you say to this? 

Tim, Oh the madness that has possessed thee and thy husband, to 
run yourselves upon such difficulties ! You have heard, I am sure, 
what your husband did meet with, even in a manner, at the first step 
that he took on his way, as our neighbour Obstinate can yet testify, 
for he went along with him, yea, and Pliable too; until they, like 
wise men, were afraid to go any farther. We also heard, over and 
above how he met with the Lions, Apollyon, the Shadow of Death, 
and many other things. Nor is the danger he met with at Vanity 
Fair to be forgotten by thee : for if he, though a man, was so hard 
put to it, what canst thou, being but a poor woman, do? Consider 
also that these four sweet babes are thy children, thy flesh and thy 
bones. Wherefore, though thou shouldst be so rash as to cast away 
thyself, yet, for the sake of the fruit of thy body, keep thou at 
home. 

But Christiana said unto her. Tempt me not, my neighbour; I 
have now a prize put into my hands to get again, and I should be a 
fool of the greatest size, if I should have no heart to strike in with 
the opportunity. And for that you tell me of all these troubles that 
I am like to meet with in the way, they are so far ofi* from being to 
me a discouragement, that they shew I am in the right. " The bitter 
must come before the sweet" and that also will make the sweet the 

sweeter. Wherefore, since you came not 
to my house in God^s name, as I said, I 
pray you to be gone, and not to disquiet 
me further. 

Then Timorous all-to-reviled her, and 

said to her fellow. Come, neighbour 

Mercy, let us leave her in her own hands, 

*^'^?^55^r'F5^'^?ifc?- since she scorns our counsel and com- 

M«t7.tat..i«T«h«rink«oinih«d.. pany. But Mcrcy was at a stand, and 

could not so readily comply with her neighbour, and that for a two- 

^ 2 Cor. V. 1—3. 
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fold reason. 1. Her bowels yearned over Christiana. So she said 
within herself, If my neighbour will needs be gone, I will go a little 
way with her, and help her. 2. Her bowels yearned over her own 
soul; for what Christiana had said had taken some hold upon her 
mind. Wherefore she said within herself again, I will yet have more 
talk with this Christiana, and if I find truth and life in what she 
shall say, myself with my heart shall also go with her. Wherefore 
Mercy began thus to reply to her neighbour Timorous. 

Mercy. Neighbour, I did indeed come with you to see Christiana 
this morning ; and since she is, as you see, a taking of her last fare- 
well of her country, I think to walk this sunshiny morning a little 
with her to help her on her way. But she told her not of her second 
reason, but kept it to herself 

Tim, Well, I see you have a mind to go a-fooling too; but take 
heed in time, and be wise: while we are out of danger, we are out; 

but when we are in, we are in. So Mrs. 
Timorous returned to her house, and 
Christiana betook herself to her journey. 
But when Timorous was got home to 
her house, she sends for some of her 
neighbours, to wit, Mrs, Bafs-eyes^ Mrs. 
Inconsiderate. Mrs, Light-mind, and Mrs. 

Bo Mn. ThnonKU retnnud to biv houM, "^ 

*chrt.u«.b..«*.««iftoherjo-n«,. Know-notkiuff. So when they were come 
to her house, she falls to telling of the story of Christiana, and of her 
intended journey. And thus she began her tale : 

Neighbours, having had little to do this morning, I went to give 
Christiana a visit, and when I came at the door, I knocked, as you 
know 'tis our custom; and she answered, ^^ If you come in God's 
name, come inJ* So in I went, thinking all was well; but when I 
came in, I found her preparing herself to depart the town, she and 
also her children. So I asked her, what was her meaning by that? 
and she told me in short. That she was now of a mind to go on pil- 
grimage, as did her husband. She told me also of a dream that she 
had, and how the King of the Country where her husband was, had 
sent her an inviting letter to come thither. 

Then said Mrs. Know-nothing, And what ! do you think she 
will go? 

Tim, Ay, go she will, whatever comes on 't; and methinks I know 
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it by this; — for that which was my great argument to persuade her 
to stay at home (to wit, the troubles she was like to meet with 
on the way), is one great argument with her to put her forward on 
her journey. For she told me, in so many words, " The bitter goes 
before the sweet ; yea, and for as much as it so doth, it makes the 
sweet the sweeter." 

Mrs, Bafs-eyes, Oh ! this blind and foolish woman ! said she; and 
will she not take warning by her husband's affictions? For my part, 
I see, if he were here again, he would rest himself content in a whole 
skin, and never run so many hazards for nothing. 

Mrs. Inconsiderate also replied, sajdng, Away with such fantastical 
fools from the town; a good riddance, for my part, I say, of her. 
Should she stay where she dwells, and retain this her mind, who 
could live quietly by her? for she will either be dmnpish or unneigh- 
bourly, or talk of such matters as no wise body can abide : where- 
fore, for my part, I shall never be sorry for her departure; let her go, 
and let better come in her room : 'twas never a good world since 
these whimsical fools dwelt in it. 

Then Mrs. Light-mind added as foUoweth: Come, put this kind of 
talk away. I was yesterday at Madam Wanton's, where we were as 
merry as the maids. For who do you think should be there, but I 
and Mrs. Love-the-flesh, and three or four more, with Mrs. Lechery, 
Mrs. Filth, and some others; so there we had music and dancing, 
and what else was meet to fill up the pleasure. And I dare say my 
lady herself is an admirably well-bred gentlewoman, and Mr. Lechery 
is as pretty a fellow. 

By this time Christiana was got on her way, and Mercy went 

along with her. So as they went, her 
children being there also, Christiana 
.began to discourse. And Mercy, said 
Christiana, I take this as an unexpected 
favour, that thou shouldst set forth out 
of doors with me, to accompany me a 
little in my way. 

5Sit5°SHX?liJ*l7Jirfi Then said young Mercy (for she was 

Si'JiS^'of *^'to «■ i i -'i g -^" but young), K I thought it would be 
to purpose to go with you, I would never go near the town any 
more. 
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Well, Mercy, said Christiana, cast in thy lot with me; I well know 
what will be the end of our pilgrimage. My husband is where he 
would not but be for all the gold in the Spanish mines; nor shalt 
thou be rejected, though thou goest but upon my invitatian. The 
King, who hath sent for me and my children, is one that delighteth 
in mercy. Besides, if thou wilt, I will hire thee, and thou shalt go 
along with me as my servant; yet we will have all things in common 
betwixt thee and me; only go along with me. 

Mercy, But how shall I be ascertained that I also shall be enter- 
tained? Had I this hope but from one that can tell, I would make 
no stick at all, but would go, being helped by Him that can help, 
though the way was never so tedious. 

Chr, Well, loving Mercy, I will tell thee what thou shalt do : go 
with me to the Wicket-Grate, and there I will further inquire for 
thee ; and if there thou shalt not meet with encouragement, I will be 
content that thou return to thy place; I will also pay thee for thy 
kindness which thou shewest to me and my children in the accom- 
panying of us in our way as thou dost. 

Mercy, Then will I go thither, and will take what shall follow; 
and the Lord grant that my lot may there fall, even as the King of 
Heaven shall have His heart upon me. 

Christiana then was glad at her heart, not only that she had a 
companion, but also for that she had prevailed with this poor maid 
to fell in love with her own salvation. So they went on together, 
and Mercy began to weep. Then said Christiana, Wherefore weepeth 
my sister so? 

Alas ! said she, who can but lament that shall but rightly consider 
what a state and condition my poor relations are in, that yet remain 
in our sinful town? And that which makes my grief the more 
heavy is, because they have no instructor, nor any to tell them what 
is to come. 

Chr, Bowels become Pilgrims: and thou dost weep for thy friends, 
as my good Christian did for me when he left me ; he mourned for 
that I would not heed nor regard him ; but his Lord and ours did 
gather up his tears, and put them into His bottle; and now both I 
and thou, and these my sweet babes, are reaping the fruit and benefit 
of them. I hope, Mercy, that these tears of thine will not be lost; 
for the Truth hath said, that ^^they that sow in tears shall reap in joy; 
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OTid he that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubt- 
less come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.'* * 
Then said Mercy, 

Let the most Blessed be my guide, 

If it be His blessed will. 
Unto His gate, into His fold. 

Up to His holy hill. 
And let Him never suffer me 

To swerve or turn aside 
From His free grace and holy ways, 

Whatever shall me betide. 
And let Him gather them of mine 

That I have left behind; 
Lord, make them pray they may be Thine, 

With all their heart and mind. 

Now, my old friend proceeded, and said But when Christiana 

came to the Slough of Despond, she be- 
— . '^'^ ^ , gan to be at a stand; For, said she, this 

~~ ~ - is the place in which my dear husband 

had like to a' been smothered with mud 
{cut, p. 7). She perceived also that not- 
withstanding the command of the King 

to make this place for Pilgrims good, 

7iS£z:^%X?^^^£'S'^iSS^'^ yet it was rather worse than formerly; 
•too.. »d mai* • ahn to sM itan^taf "^^ SO I askcd if that was true? Yes, said 
the old gentleman, too true; for that many there be that pretend to 
be the King's labourers, and that say they are for mending the 
King's highways, that bring dirt and dung instead of stones, and so 
mar instead of mending. Here Christiana therefore with her boys 
did make a stand; but said Mercy, Come, let us venture; only let 
us be wary. Then they looked well to their steps, and made a shift 
to get staggeringly over. 

Yet Christiana had like to a' been in, and that not once nor 
twice. Now they had no sooner got over, but they thought they 
heard words that said unto them, ^^ Blessed is she that believed, for 
there shall be a performance of those things which were told her from the 
Lordr^ 

Then they went on again, and said Mercy to Christiana, Had I as 
' Psfi. cxxvi. 5, 6. * Luke i. 45. 
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good ground to hope for a loving reception at the Wicket-Gate as 
you, I think no Slough of Despond would discourage me. 

Well, said the other, you know your sore, and I know mine ; and, 
good friend, we shall all have enough evil before we come to our 
journey's end. For can it be imagined that the people who design 
to attain such excellent glories as we do, and that are so envied that 
happiness as we are, but that we shall meet with what fears and 
snares, with what troubles and affictions, they can possibly assault 
us with, that hate us. 

And now Mr. Sagacity left me to dream out my dream by myself. 

Wherefore, methought, I saw Christiana, 
and Mercy, and the boys, go all of them 
up to the Grate; to which when they 
were come, they betook themselves to a 
short debate about how they must ma- 
nage their calling at the Grate, and what 
should be said unto him that did open to 
S:''£"cC^.7il.T:5.rr^\lru2rr. *«™- So it was concluded, since Chns- 

knocked «nin utd Mcnin, and the keeper otwnrd Mid .. .•• 11,^1^1 1 U 

M thania, bat "s^ wm without innbiin«. tiaua was thc eldcst, that she should 
knock for entrance, and that she should speak, to him that did open, 
for the rest. So Christiana began to knock; and, as her poor hus- 
band did, she knocked and knocked again. But, instead of any that 
answered, they all thought that they heard as if a Dog came barking 
upon them ; a Dog, and a great one too ; and this made the women 
and children afraid; nor durst they for a while to knock any more, 
for fear the Mastiff should fly upon them. Now, therefore, they 
were greatly tumbled up and down in their minds, and knew not 
what to do: knock they durst not, for fear of the Dog; go back they 
durst not, for fear the Keeper of the Grate should espy them as they 
so went, and should be offended with them. At last they thought of 
knocking again, and knocked more vehemently than they did at 
first. Then said the Keeper of the Gate, Who is there? So the Dog 
left off to bark, and he opened imto them. 

Then Christiana made low obeisance, and said. Let not our Lord be 
offended with his hand-maidens, for that we have knocked at his 
princely gate. Then said the keeper. Whence come ye? And what 
is it that you would have? 

Christiana answered, We are come from whence Christian did 
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come, and upon the same errand as he, to wit, to be, if it shall 
please you, graciously admitted, by this Grate, into the Way that leads 
to the Celestial City. And I answer, my Lord, in the next place, 
that I am Christiana, once the wife of Christian, that now is gotten 
above. 

With that the Keeper of the Gate did marvel, saying, What ! is she 
now become a Pilgrim, that, but a while ago, abhorred that life? 
Then she bowed her head, and said, Yes; and so are these my sweet 
babes also. Then he took her by the hand, and led her in, and 
said also, " Suffer little children to come unto me:" and with that 
he shut up the Grate. This done, he called to a trumpeter, that was 

above, over the Gate, to entertain Chris- 
tiana with shouting and sound of trum- 
pet for joy. So he obeyed, and soimded, 
and filled the air with his melodious 
notes. 

Now, all this while, poor Mercy did 
_ ^ _ stand without trembling and cryinff, for 

^*Sr*«lLrtf^l«?rt5n*chri^^ fear that she was reiected. But when 

•oaHd of trampct, ftw Jojr. Bat poor llcr- v 

^^cnf^^r^^^ni^ Christiana had got admittance for her- 
self and her boys, then she began to make intercession for Mercy. 

And she said. My Lord, I have a companion of mine that 
stands yet without, that is come hither upon the same account as 
myself; one that is much dejected in her mind, for that she comes, 
as she thinks, without sending for ; whereas I was sent for by my 
husband's King to come. 

Now Mercy began to be very impatient, and each minute was as 
long to her as an hour; wherefore she prevented Christiana from a 
fuller interceding for her, by knocking 
at the Grate herself And she knocked 
then so loud, that she made Christiana 
to start. Then said the Keeper of the 
Gate, Who is there? and Christiana said. 
It is my fiiend. 

So he opened the Gate, and looked Srs^a^t^i^SKS^'Si*^ 

- • . li tlMr«r^ 00 he apenad tk« gate aod looked oat, 

out ; but Mercy was fallen down without »»* """^ "^ afirswa witbo.t m • n>oo^ 
in a swoon; for she fainted, and was afraid that no Gate should be 
opened to her. 

11 
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.Then he took her by the hand, and said, Damsel, I bid thee arise. 

Sir, said she, I am faint; there is scarce life left in me. But he 
answered, that one once said, " When my soul fainted within me, I 
remembered the Lord; and my prayer came in unto Thee, into 
Thine holy temple."' Fear not, but stand upon thy feet, and tell 
me wherefore thou art come. 

Mercy, I am come for that imto which I was never invited, as my 
firiend Christiana was. Hers was from the King, and mine was but 
from her. Wherefore I fear I presume. 

Keep, Did she desire thee to come with her to this place? 

Mercy. Yes; and, as my Lord sees, I am come. And if there is any 
grace and forgiveness of sins to spare, I beseech that thy poor hand- 
maid may be a partaker thereof 

Then he took her again by the hand, and led her gently in, and 
said, I pray for all them that believe in me, by what means soever 
they come unto me. Then said he to those that stood by. Fetch 
something, and give it to Mercy to smell on, thereby to stay her 
fidntings; so they fetched her a bimdle of myrrh. And a while after 
she was revived. 

And now were Christiana, and her boys, and Mercy, received 
of the Lord at the head of the Way, and spoke kindly unto by him. 
Then said they yet fiirther imto him, We are sorry for our sins, and 
beg of our Lord his pardon, and ftuiier information what we 
must do. 

1 grant pardon, said he, by Word and Deed : by Word, in the 
promise of forgiveness ; by Deed, in the way I obtained it. Take the 

first from my lips with a kiss, and the 
other as it shall be revealed.* 

Now I saw in my dream, that he 

ppake many good words unto them, 

whereby they were greatly gladded. 

He also had them up to the top of the 

»b^i«iiT«d«rtke Gate, and shewed them by what Deed 

they were saved; and told them withal, 

that that sight they would have again as they went along the way, 

to their comfort. 

So he left them a while in a summer parloiu- below, where they 
» Jonah ii. 7. * SoL Song i. 2; John xx. 20. 
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entered into talk by themselves. And thus Christiana began: 

Lord ! how glad am I that we are got in 
hither! 
I Mercy. So you well may; but I, of 

I all, have cause to leap for joy. 

I Chr. I thought one time, as I stood at 

i the Gate (because I had knocked, and 

none did answer), that all our labour had 

^^^^^i^c^^^u?^^^^, ^^ ^^^' especially when that ugly Cur 

«M ■• I ite «• «• tot i. MM" made such a heavy barking against us. 

Mercy. But my worst fear was, after I saw tiiat you was taken into 
his favour, and that I was left behind: now, thought I, it is ftdfilled 
which is written, " Two women shall be grinding at the mill ; the 
one shall be taken, and the other left."* I had much ado to forbear 
crying out, " Undone I" And afraid I was to knock any more ; but 
when I looked up to what was written over the Gate, I took courage.* 
I also thought that I must either knock again, or die: so I knocked, 
but I cannot tell how ; for my spirit now struggled between life and 
death. 

Chr. Can you not tell how you knocked? I am sure your knocks 
were so earnest, that the very sound of them made me start. I 
thought I never heard such knocking in all my life; I thought 
you would a' come in by a violent hand, or a* took the Kingdom by 
storm.* 

Mercy. Alas ! to be in my case, who that so was could but have 
done so? You saw that the door was shut upon me, and that there 
was a most cruel Dog thereabout. Who, I say, that was so faint- 
hearted as I, would not have knocked with all their might ? But 
pray what said my Lord to my rudeness? "Was he not angry 
with me? 

Chr. When he heard your limibering noise, he gave a wonderful 
innocent smile : I believe what you did pleased him well ; for he 
shewed no sign to the contrary. But I marvel in my heart why he 
keeps such a Dog; had I known that afore, I should not have had 
heart enough to have ventured myself in this manner. But now we 
are in, we are in; and I am glad with all my heart. 

Mercy. I will ask, if you please, next time he comes down, why 
» Mat. xxiv. 41. • Mat. xi. 12. 
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he keeps such a filthy Cur in his yard ; I hope he will not take 
it amiss. 

Do so, said the children, and persuade him to hang him; for we 
are afraid he will bite us when we go hence. 

So at last he came down to them again, and Mercy fell to the 
ground on her face before him, and worshipped, and said, Let my 
Lord accept the sacrifice of praise which I now offer imto him with 
the calves of my lips. 

So he said unto her, " Peace be to thee ; stand up." But she 
continued upon her face, and said, " Righteous art thou, Lord, 
when I plead with Thee; yet let me talk with Thee of Thy judg- 
ments." ^ Wherefore dost thou keep so cruel a Dog in thy yard, at 
the sight of which, such women and children as we are ready to fly 
from thy Gate for fear? 

He answered and said. That Dog has another owner; he also 
is kept close in another man's ground; only my Pilgrims hear his 
barking. He belongs to the Castle which you see there at a distance, 
but can come up to the walls of this place. He has flighted many 
an honest Pilgrim from worse to better by the great voice of his 
roaring. Indeed, he that owneth him doth not keep him out of any 
good- will to me or mine; but with intent to keep the Pilgrims fi-om 
coining to me, and that they may be afiraid to come and knock 
at this Grate for entrance. Sometimes also he has broken out, and has 
worried some that I loved ; but I take all at present patiently. I also 
give my Pilgrims timely help, so that they are not delivered to his 
power, to do with them what his doggish nature would prompt him 
to. But what, my purchased one ! I trow, hadst thou known never 
so much beforehand, thou wouldst not have been afi^id of a Dog? 
The beggars that go from door to door will, rather than lose a 
supposed alms, nm the hazard of the bawling, barking, and biting 
too, of a dog ; and shall a Dog, a Dog in another man's yard, a Dog 
whose barking I turn to the profit of Pilgrims, keep any fi-om 
coming to me ? I deliver them from the Lions, and my darling firom 
the power of the Dog. 

Then said Mercy, I confess my ignorance ; I spake what I 
understood not; I acknowledge that thou dost all things well. 

Then Christiana began to talk of their journey, and to 

' Jer.xii. 1,2. 
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inquire after the Way. So he fed them, and washed their feet, and 
set them in the Way of his Steps, according as he had dealt with her 
husband before. So I saw in my dream, that they walked on their 
Way, and had the weather very comfortable to them. 
Then Christiana began to sing, saying, 

BlessM be the day that I began 

A Pilgrim for to be; 
And blessed also be that man 

That thereto moved me. 
'Tis true, 'twas long ere I began 

To seek to live for ever; 
But now I ran fast as I can, 

*Ti8 better late than never. 
Our tears to joy, our fears to faith. 

Are turned, as we see; 
Thus our beginning (as one saith) 

Shews what our end will be. 

Now there was on the other side of the wall that fenced in the way 
up which Christiana and her companions were to go, a garden ; and 
that garden belonged to him whose was that barking Dog^ of whom 
mention was made before. And some of the fruit-trees that grew in 
that garden shot their branches over the wall ; and being mellow, 
they that found them did gather them up, and eat of them to their 

hurt. So Christiana's boys, as boys are 
apt to do, being pleased with the trees, 
and with the fruit that did hang there- 
on, did pluck them, and began to eat. 
Their mother did also chide them for so 
doing, but still the boys went on. 
i5rid'S?hr3kI1iS^'S?^*!iS Well, said she, my sons, you trans- 

M^SrUliliTM^^ gress; for that fruit is none of ours. 

But she did not know that it belonged 
to the Enemy; 111 warrant you, if she 
had she would have been ready to die 
for fear. But that passed, and they went on 
their way. Now, by that they were gone 
about two bow-shots from the place that 
led them into the Way, they espied 
two very ill-favoured ones coming down 
apace to meet them. With that Christiana, and Mercy her friend. 
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covered themselves with their veils, and so kept on their journey; 
the children also went on before ; so at last they met together. Then 
they that came down to meet them, came just up to the women as if 
they would embrace them : but Christiana said. Stand back, or go 
peaceably as you should! Yet these two, as men that are deaf, 
regarded not Christiana's words, but began to lay hands upon them. 
At that Christiana waxing very wroth, spumed at them with her 
feet; Mercy also, as well as she could, did what she could to shift 
them. Christiana again said to them. Stand back, and begone ! for 
we have no money to lose, being Pilgrims, as you see, and such too 
as live upon the charity of our friends. 

Then said one of the two men. We make no assault upon 
you for money; but are come out to tell you, that if you will 
but grant one small request which we shall ask, we will make 
women of you for ever. 

Now Christiana, imagining what they Aould mean, made 
answer again, We vrill neither hear nor regard, nor yield to what 
you shall ask ; we are in haste, and cannot stay: our business is'a 
business of life and death: so again she and her companion made a 
fr^sh essay to go past them ; but they letted them in their way. 

And tjiey said, We intend no hurt to your lives ; 'tis another 
thing we would have. 

Ay, quoth Christiana, you would have us body and soul, for I 
know it is for that you are come; but we will die rather upon the 

spot, than to suffer ourselves to be 
brought into such snares as shall hazard 
our well-being hereafter. And with that 
they both dirieked out, and cried, 
" Murder! murder!"® and so put them- 
selves imder those laws that are pro- 
vided for the protection of women. But 
bX^'MiaJS^SiiS£SJS^ the men still made their approach upon 

Im* "WUt li that thtogy wi do?-^1^ ^ ^ ^-^^ ^ ^ 

tiM. «d Mk* thdr «Mp« of« tto them, with design to prevail against 

them ; they therefore cried out again. 

Now they being, as I said, not far from the Grate in at which they 
came, their voice was heard, from whence they were, thither; where- 
fore some of the house came out, and knowing that it was Christiana's 

• Deut.xxii.24,27. 
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tongue, they made haste to her relief. But by that they were 
got within sight of them, the women were in a very great scuffle; 
the children also stood crying by. Then did he that came in for their 
relief call out to the ruffians, saying. What is that thing you do? 
Would you make my Lord's people to transgress? He also attempted 
to take them, but they did make their escape over the wall into the 
garden of the man to whom the great Dog belonged ; so the Dog 
became their protector. This Reliever then came up to the women, 
and asked them how they did ? So they answered. We thank thy 
Prince, pretty well; only we have been somewhat affiighted; we 
thank thee also for that thou camest in to our help, otherwise we had 
been overcome. 

Reliever, So after a few more words, this Reliever said as foUoweth : 
I marvelled much when you was entertained at the Grate above, 
seeing ye knew that ye are but weak women, that you petitioned 
not the Lord for a Conductor. Then might you have avoided these 
troubles and dangers; for he would have granted you one. 

Alas! said Chrisdana, we were so taken with our present 
blessing, that dangers to come were forgotten by us. Beside, who 
could have thought, that so near the King's palace there could have 
lurked such naughty ones? Indeed, it had been well for us had we 
asked our Lord for one; but since our Lord knew it would be for our 
profit, I wonder he sent not one along with us. 

Rel. It is not always necessary to grant things not asked for, lest 
by so doing they become of little esteem; but when the want of a 
thing is felt, it then comes under, in the eyes of him that feels it, 
that estimate that properly is its due, and so consequently will be 
thereafter used. Had my Lord granted you a Conductor, you would 
not either so have bewailed that oversight of yours, in not asking for 
one, as now you have occasion to do. So all things work for good, 
and tend to make you more wary. 

Chr. Shall we go back again to my Lord, and confess our folly, 
and ask one? 

Rel, Your confession of your folly I will present him with. To 
go back again, you need not; for in all places where you shall come, 
you shall find no want at all ; for in every one of my Lord's lodgings, 
which he has prepared for the reception of his Pilgrims, there is 
sufficient to ftimish them against all attempts whatsoever. But, as I 
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said, " He will be enquired of by them to do it for them."^ And *i 
poor thing that is not worth asking for. When he had thus said 
went back to his place, and the Pilgrims went on their way. 

Then said Mercy, What a sudden blank is here! I n 
account that we had been past all danger, and that we should n 
see sorrow more. 

Thy innocency, my Sister, said Christiana to Mercy, 
excuse thee much ; but as for me, my fault is so much the gr 
for that I saw this danger before I came out of the doors, an 
did not provide for it when provision might have been had. 
much to be blamed. 

Then said Mercy, How knew you this before you came 
home? Pray open to me this riddle. 

Chr, Why, I will tell you. Before I set foot out of doors, one 
night as I lay in my bed, I had a dream about this ; for methought 
I saw two men, as like these as ever any in the world could look, 
stand at my bed's foot, plotting how they might prevent my salvation 
(cm/, p 151. ). I will tell you their very words. They said ('twas when 
I was in my troubles). What shall we do with this woman ? for she 
cries out waking and sleeping for forgiveness. If she be suffered to 
go on as she begins, we shall lose her as we have lost her husband. 
This you know might have made me take heed, and have provided 
when provision might have been had. 

Well, said Mercy, as by this neglect we have an occasion 
ministered unto us to behold our pwn imperfections, so our Lord 
has taken occasion thereby to make manifest the riches of his grace; 
for he, as we see, has followed us with unasked kindness, and has 
delivered us from their hands that were stronger than we, of his 

mere good pleasure. 

Thus now, when they had talked away 

a little more time, they drew near to a 

house which stood in the Way, which 

house was built for the relief of Pil- 

i,„ ,- grims, as you will find more fully re- 

;:SinJrj?S'LJiSSrr4Kl'^ lated in the First Part of these Records 

wltliui »^M«g of ChriBtUii% wIm> tfac(f Vxiim 

u-«^t«ood-t^d«r. «ath«*.k-o*^ ^f ^YiQ Pilgrim's Progress. So they drew 
on towards the house (the house of the Interpreter, cw/, p. 18); and 

» Ezek. xxxvi. 37. 
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when they came to the door, they heard a great talk in the house; 
then they gave ear, and heard, as they thought, Christiana mentioned 
by name; for you must know that there went along, even before her, 
a talk of her and her children's going on pilgrimage. And this was 
the more pleasing to them, because they had heard that she was 
Christian's wife, that woman who was, some time ago, so unwilling 
to hear of going on pilgrimage. Thus, therefore, they stood still, 
and heard the good people within commending her, who, they little 
thought, stood at the door. At last Christiana knocked, as she had 
done at the Gate before. Now, when she had knocked, there came 
to the door a young damsel, and opened the door, and looked, and 
behold, two women were there. 

Then said the damsel to them. With whom would you 
speak in this place? 

Christiana answered. We understand that this is a privileged 
place for those that are become Pilgrims; and we now at this door 
are such : wherefore we pray that we may be partakers of that for 
which we at this time are come; for the day, as thou seest, is very 
far spent, and we are loth to-night to go any further. 

Dam, Pray what may I call your name, that I may tell it to my 
Lord within? 

Chr, My name is Christiana, I was the wife of that Pilgrim that 
some years ago did travel this way, and these be his four children. 
This maiden also is my companion, and is going on pilgrimage 
too. 

Then Innocent ran in (for that was her name), and said 
to those within. Can you think who is at the door? There is 
Christiana and her children, and her companion, all waiting for 
entertainment here. Then they leaped for joy, and went and told 
their Master. So he came to the door, and looking upon her, 
he said. Art thou that Christiana whom Christian the good man left 
behind him, when he betook himself to a Pilgrim's life ? 

Chr. I am that woman that was so hard-hearted as to slight my 
husband's troubles, and that lefl him to go on his journey alone ; and 
these are his four children ; but now I also am come, for I am con- 
vinced that no way is right but this. 

Inter. Then is fulfilled that which is written of the man that said 
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to his son, " Go work to-day in my vineyard ; and he said to his 
father, I will not; but afterwards repented and went."* 

Then said Christiana, So be it, Amen. God make it a true 
saying upon me, and grant that I may be found at the last of Him 
in peace, without spot and blameless. 

Inter, But why standest thou thus at the door? Come in, thou 
daughter of Abraham ; we were talking of thee but now, for tidings 
have come to us before how thou art become a Pilgrim. Come, 
children, come in; Come, maiden, come in ! So he had them all into 
the house. 

So when they were within, they were bidden to sit down and rest 
them ; the which when they had done, those that attended upon the 
Pilgrims in the house, came into the room to see them. And one 
smiled, and another smiled, and they all smiled for joy that Chris- 
tiana was become a Pilgrim. They also looked upon the boys, they 
stroked them over their faces with the hand, in token of their kind 
reception of them : they also carried it lovingly to Mercy, and bid 
them all welcome into their Master's house. 

Afler a while, because supper was not ready, the Interpreter took 
them into his Significant Rooms and showed them what Christian, 
Christiana's husband had seen some time before. Here therefore 
they saw the man in the cage (cu/, p. 24), the man and his dream 
(cm/, p. 26), the man that cut his way through his enemies {cut. p. 23), 
and the picture of the biggest of them all, together with the rest of 
those things that were then so profitable to Christian. 

This done, and afler those things had been somewhat digested by 

ChristiaDa and her company, the Inter- 
preter takes them apart again, and has 
them first into a room where was a man 
that could look no way but downwards, 
with a muck-rake in his hand; there 
stood also one over his head, with a ce- 
&?SSlJ!Sfc!ri>:5?iiJSr lestial crown in his hand, and proffered 
«w vnMif • ««w. *r Mi mmM^nkm. lom that crowu for lus muck-rakc ; but 
the man did neither look up nor regard, but raked to himself the 
straws, the small sticks, and dust of the floor. 

' Mat.zxl.28,29. 
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Then said Christiaiia, I persuade mjrself that I know somewhat the 
meaning of this: for this is a figure of a man of this world; is it 
not, good Sir? 

Thou hast said the right, said he; and his muck-rake doth 
shew his carnal mind. And whereas thou seest him rather give heed 
to rake up straws and sticks, and the dust of the floor, than to do 
what he says that calls to him from above with the celestial crown 
in his hand: it is to shew, that Heaven is but as a fable to some, and 
that things here are counted the only things substantiaL Now, 
whereas it was also shewed thee that the man could look no way but 
downwards; it is to let thee know that earthly things, when they 
are with power upon men's minds, quite carry their hearts away 
from God. 

Then said Christiana, deliver me from this muck-rake. 

That prayer, said the Interpreter, has lain by till it is almost 
rusty: " Give me not riches,"^ is scarce the prayer of one of ten thou- 
sand. Straws, and sticks, and dust, with most, are the great things 
now looked after. 

With that Christiana and Mercy wept, and said. It is, alas ! too true. 

When the Interpreter had shewed them this, he had them into the 
very best room in the house; — a very brave room it was. So he bid 
them look round about, and see if they could find any thing profit- 
able there. Then they looked round and round: for there was no- 
thing to be seen but a very great spider on the wall, and that they 
overlooked. 

Then said Mercy, Sir, I see nothing. But Christiana held her 
peace. 

But, said the Interpreter, look again. She therefore looked again, 
and said, Here is not any thing but an ugly spider, who hangs 
by her hands upon the walL Then said he. Is there but one spider 
in all this spacious room? Then the water stood in Christiana's eyes, 
for she was a woman quick of apprehension: and she said. Yea, 
Lord, there are more here than one; yea, and spiders whose venom 
is far more destructive than that which is in her. The Interpreter 
then looked pleasantly on her, and said, Thou hast said the truth. 
This made Mercy to blush and the boys to cover their faces; for they 
all began now to understand the riddle. 

* Prov. XXX. 8. 
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Then said the Interpreter again, "The spider taketh hold with her 
hands," as you see, " and is in kings' palaces." And wherefore is this 
recorded, but to shew you, that how full of the venom of sin soever 
you be, yet you may, by the hand of Faith, lay hold of and dwell in 
the best room that belongs to the King's house above? 

I thought, said Christiana, of something of this; but I could not 
imagine it at all. I thought that we were like spiders, and that 
we looked like ugly creatures, in what fine rooms soever we 
were : but that by this spider, that venomous and ill-favoured 
creature, we were to learn how to act faith, that came not into 
my thoughts; and yet she had taken hold with her hands, and, 
as I see, dwelleth in the best room in the house. God has made 
nothing in vain. 

Then they seemed all to be glad; but the water stood in their 
eyes : yet they looked one upon another, and also bowed before the 
Interpreter. 

He had them then into another room, where was a hen and 

chickens, and bid them observe a while. 

So one of the chickens went to the 

trough to drink, and, every time she 

drank, she lifled up her head and her 

eyes towards Heaven. See, said he, 

what this little chick doth, and learn of 

her to acknowledge whence your mercies 

come, by receiving them with looking 

up. Yet again, said he, observe and 

look. So they gave heed, and perceived that the hen did walk in a 

four-fold method towards her chickens: 1. She had a ** common call,'' 

and that she hath all day long. 2. She had a " special call," and that 

she had but sometimes. 3. She had a " brooding note.'' And, 

4. She had an " outcry" 

Now, said he, compare this hen to your King, and these chickens 
to His obedient ones; for answerable to her, Himself has His 
methods which He walketh in towards His people. By His common 
call. He gives nothing; by His special call. He always has something 
to give: He has also a brooding voice, for them that are under His 
wing; and He has an outcry, to give the alarm when He seeth tlie 
Enemy come. I chose, my darlings, to lead you into the room 
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where such things are, because you are women, and they are easy 

for you. 

And, Sir, said Christiana, pray let us see some more. So he 

had them into the slaughter-house, where 
was a butcher killing a sheep ; and be- 
hold the sheep was quiet, and took her 
death patiently. Then said the Inter- 
preter, You must learn of this sheep to 
suffer, and to put up with wrongs with- 
out murmurings and complaints. Be- 
*i^"^hfb2iS^^SLS,!T. hold how quietly she takes her death, 

kooM, where wm • batelMr UlUam » S»ept - - . 

-db-«M«---e„toai.b.a«u.pJS5. and without objectmg, she suffereth 
her skin to be pulled over her ears. Your King doth call you 
His sheep. 

After this, he led them into his garden, where was great variety 
of flowers, and he said, Do you see all 
these? So Christiana said. Yes. Then 
said he again. Behold the flowers are 
diverse in stature, in quality, and colour, 
and smell, and virtue; and some are 
better than others ; also, where the 
gardener had set them, there they . __ __ _ 

11 1 .1 TluB h« led ttaoB into Uaffwdflo A Mrid,*' Behold 

stand, and quarrel not with one an- ^'t'^lsM'^::^ "-iiy^ M^?£r ? Jt 

1 hath Ml then and qnarrd aot ooa with anothar. 

Again he had them into his field, which he had sown with wheat 

and com ; but when they beheld, the 

^ ' -^ ^^ 'j>^\ tops of all were cut off, only the straw 

remained. He said again, This ground 
was dunged, and ploughed, and sowed, 
but what shall we do with the crop? 
Then said Christiana, Bum some, and 
Ag-n h. ^^^.^^^^U whw. h. had "^^ke muck of the rest. Then said the 

aown with wb««t and earn r bat the tope were an t i j * T^ *a * jI . 

^ii'^'ilTZS^tn^^'S Interpreter again, Frmt, you see, is that 

Chi1atlaiia"BuniionMAaDak*iBiiekQrtheraat." . -i * 11/* Jr> j. 1^ ^"t . 

thing you look tor, and tor want ot that 
you condemn it to the fire, and to be trodden under foot of men ; 
beware that in this you condemn not yourselves ! 

Then as they were coming in from abroad, they espied a little 
robin with a great spider in his mouth. So the Interpreter said, 
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Look here. So they looked, and Mercy wondered: but Christiana 
said, What a disparagement it is to such a pretty little bird as the 
robin red-breast is, he being also a bird above many, that loveth to 
maintain a kind of sociableness with men ! I had thought they had 
Uved upon crumbs of bread, or upon other such harmless matter; I 
like him worse than I did. 

The Interpreter then replied, This robin is an emblem very apt 
to set forth some professors by; for, to sight, they are as this robin, 
pretty of note, colour, and carriage : they seem also to have a very 
great love for professors that are sincere; and, above all others, to 
desire to sociate with them, and to be in their company, as if they 
could live upon the poor man's crumbs. They pretend also that 
therefore it is that they frequent the house of the godly and the ap- 
pointments of the Lord; but when they are by themselves, as the 
robin, they can catch and gobble up spiders; they can change their 
diet, drink iniquity, and swallow down sin like water. 

So when they were come again into the house, because supper as 
yet was not ready, Christiana again desired that the Interpreter 
would either shew or tell of some other things that are profitable. 

Then the Interpreter began, and said. The &tter the sow is, the 
more she desires the mire; the &tter the ox is, the more gamesomely 
he goes to the slaughter; and the more healthy the lustful man is, 
the more prone he is unto evil. 

There is a desire in women to go neat and fine; and it is a comely 
thing to be adorned with that which in Grod's sight is of great price. 

*Tis easier watching a night or two than to sit up a whole year 
together; so 'tis easier for one to begin to profess well, than to hold 
out as he should to the end. 

Every shipmaster, when in a storm, will willingly cast that over- 
board which is of the smallest value in the vessel; but who will 
throw the best out first? None but he that feareth not God. 

One leak will sink a ship, and one sin will destroy a sinner. 

He that forgets his fi:iend is ungratefrd unto him; but he that for- 
gets his Saviour is unmerciful to himself. 

He that lives in sin, and looks for happiness hereafter, is like him 
that soweth cockle, and thinks to fill his bam with wheat or barley. 

If a man would live well, let him fetch his last day to him, and 
make it alwa)r8 his company-keeper. 
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Whispering and change of thoughts prove that sin is in the world. 
If the world, which God sets light by, is counted a thing of that 
worth with men, what is Heaven, that God commendeth? 

If the life that is attended with so many troubles is so loth to be 
let go by us, what is the life above? 

Every body will cry up the goodness of men; but who is there 
that is, as he should be, affected with the goodness of God? 

We seldom sit down to meat, but we eat and leave : so there is in 
Jesus Christ more merit and righteousness than the whole world has 
need of. 

When the Interpreter had done, he takes them out into his garden 

again, and had them to a tree whose 

inside was all rotten and gone, and yet 

it grew, and had leaves. Then said 

Mercy, What means this? This tree, 

said he, whose outside is fair, and whose 

inside is rotten, is it, to which many be 

BtiiteaMmiirtohii compared that are in the garden of 

£^^"r^?^^^^ God; who with their mouths speak 

ar^-K uiiT-'^^^IS^AS^ high in behalf of God, but indeed will 

do nothing for Him; whose leaves are fair, but their heart good for 

nothing but to be tinder for the Devil's 

tinder-bo2L. 

Now supper was ready, the table 
spread, and all things set on the board ; 
so they sat down and did eat, when 
one had given thanks. And the Inter- 
preter did usually entertain those that 
lodged with him with music at meals; wowmppmwmrmar,tk»uium*^mt 

^ ' aO tUBMMtoa the bovdiMttM^Mft down, 

SO the minstrels played. -a^m -t. wh- « lu* giT« itei». 

There was also one that did sing, and a very fine voice he had : 
His song was this: — 

The Lord is only my support, 
And He that doth me feed: 
How can I then want any thing 
Whereof I stand in need? 

When the song and music was ended, the Interpreter asked Chris- 
tiana, What it was that first did move her to betake herself to a 
Pilgrim's life? Christiana answered, First, The loss of my husband 
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came into my mind, at which I was heartily grieved ; but all that 
was but natural affection. Then, after that, came the troubles and 
pilgrimage of my husband into my mind, and also how like a churl 
I had earned it to him as to that So guilt took hold of my mind, 
and would have drawn me into the pond; but that opportimely I 
had a dream of the well-being of my husband, and a letter sent me 
by the King of that Country, where my husband dwells, to come to 
Him. The dream and the letter together so wrought upon my mind, 
that they forced me to this way. 

Int. But met you with no opposition before you set out of doors? 

Chr, Yes; a neighbour of mine, one Mrs. Timorous (she was akin 
to him that would have persuaded my husband to go back for fear of 
the Lions), she all-to-befooled me for, as she called it, my intended 
desperate adventure; she also urged what she could to dishearten me 
to it, the hardships and troubles that my husband met with in the 
way; but all this I got over pretty well. But a dream that I had 
of two ill-looking ones, that I thought did plot how to make me 
miscarry in my journey {cut^ p. 151), that hath troubled me much ; yea, 
it still runs in my mind, and makes me afraid of every one that I 
meet, lest they should meet me to do me a mischief, and to turn me 
out of my Way. Yea, I may tell my Lord, though I would not have 
every body know it, that, Between this and the Gate by which we 
got into the Way, we were both so sorely assaulted, that we were 
made to cry out Murder! (cw/, p. 166), and the two that made this 
assault upon us, were like the two that I saw in my dream. 

Then said the Interpreter, Thy beginning is good, thy latter end 
shall greatly increase. So he addressed himself to Mercy, and said 
\mto her. And what moved thee to come hither, sweetheart? 

Then Mercy blushed and trembled, and for a while continued 
silent. 

Then said he. Be not afraid; only believe, and speak thy mind. 

So she began, and said, Truly, Sir, my want of experience is that 
which makes me covet to be in silence, and that also which fills me 
with fears of coming short at last I cannot tell of visions and 
dreams, as my friend Christiana can; nor know I what it is to mourn 
for my refusing the counsel of those that were good relations. 

Int. What was it then, dear heart, that hath prevailed with thee 
to do as thou hast done? 
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Mercy, Why, when our friend here was packing up to be gone 
from our town, I and another went accidentally to see her. So we 
knocked at the door, and went in. When we were within, and seeing 
what she was doing, we asked her, what was her meaning? She said, 
she was sent for to go to her husband; and then she up and told us 
how she had seen him in a dream, dwelling in a curious place among 
immortals^ wearing a crown, playing upon a harp, eating and drink- 
ing at his Prince's table, and singing praises to Him for bringing 
him thither, etc. Now, methought, while she was telling these 
things unto us, my heart burned within me; and I said in my heart. 
If this be true, I will leave my fether and my mother, and the land 
of my nativity, and will, if I may, go along with Christiana. 

So I asked her further of the truth of these things, and if she 
would let me go with her? for I saw now, that there was no dwell- 
ing, but with the danger of ruin, any longer in our town. But yet 
I came away with a heavy heart; not for that I was imwilling to 
come away, but for that so many of my relations were lefl behind. 

And I am come with all the desire of my heart; and will go, if I 
may, with Christiana unto her husband and his King. 

Int, Thy setting out is good; for thou hast given credit to the 
truth; thou art a Ruth, who did, for the love she bare to Naomi, 
and to the Lord her God, leave fether and mother, and the land of 
her nativity, to come out and go with a people that she knew not 
heretofore.' ** The Lord recompense thy work, and full reward be 
given thee of the Lord God of Israel, under whose wings thou art 
come to trust." 

Now supper was ended, and preparation was made for bed ; the 
women were laid singly alone, and the boys by themselves. Now 
when Mercy was in bed, she could not sleep for joy, for that now her 
doubts of missing at last, were removed further from her than ever 
they were before. So she lay blessing and praising God, who had 
such favour for her. 

In the morning they arose with the sim, and prepared themselves 
for their departure; but the Interpreter would have them tarry a 
while; for, said he, you must go orderly from hence. Then said he 
to the damsel that first opened to them, Take them, and have them 
into the garden to the bath^ and there wash them, and make them 

» Ruth ii. 11,12. 
12 
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clean from the soil which they have gathered by travelling. Then 

Innocent, the damsel, took them and 
had them into the garden, and brought 
them to the bath: so she told them, that 
there they must wash and be clean, for 
' so her Master would have the women to 

do that called at his house, as they were 

going on pilgiimage. Then they went 

SX^'fJS&SiLltuiJrtatoS in and washed, vea, they and the boys 

«wifeti to Um iMth.**— ThM Innoemt th« (Um- T J ^ J J 

not only sweet and clean, but also much enlivened and strengthened 
in their joints. So, when they came in, they looked fairer a deal 
than when they went out to the washing. 

When they were returned out of the garden from the bath, the 
Interpreter took them, and looked upon them, and said unto them, 
** Fair as the moon.^^ Then he called for the seal, wherewith they 
used to be sealed that are washed in his bath. So the seal was 
brought, and he set his mark upon them, that they might be known 
in the places whither they were yet to go. Now the seal was the 
contents and sum of the Passover which the children of Israel did 
eat* when they came out of the land of Eg3rpt; and the mark was 
set between their eyes. This seal added greatly to their beauty, for 
it was an ornament to their faces. It also added to their gravity, and 
made their countenance more like that of Angels. 

Then said the Interpreter again to the damsel that waited upon 
thes^ women. Go into the vestry, and 
fetch out garments for these people; so 
she went and fetched out white raiment, | 
and laid it down before him ; so he com- | 
manded them to put it on. It was fine 
linen, white and clean. When the wo- 
men were thus adorned, they seemed to 

1 . A xl i1 /» a1 X The IntfTpreltr then ii*!, "F«td> out fMTHMWlifcr 

be a terror one to the other; for that 2iP7ti'.1i?S.riA5ftw 
they could not see that glory each one '*-*-n"««^*--*****^«*°^«'"^ 
had in herself, which they could see in each other. Now, therefore, 
they began to esteem each other better than themselves. For you 
are fairer than I am, said one; and you are more comely than I am, 

* Exod. xiii. 8— 10. 
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said another. The children also stood amazed, to see into what 
fashion they were brought. 

The Interpreter then called for a man-servant of his, one Great- 
Hearty and bid him take sword, and helmet, and shield; and take 
these, my daughters, said he, and conduct them to the house called 
Beautiful^ at which place they will rest next. So he took his 
weapons, and went before them : and the Interpreter said, God speed. 
Those also that belonged to the family sent them away with many a 
good wish. So they went on their way, and sang: 
This place hath been our second stage; 

Here we have heard and seen 
Those good things, that from age to age 

To others hid have been. 
The dnnghill raker, spider, hen, 

The chicken, too, to me 
Have taught a lesson ; let me then 

Conformed to it be. 
The butcher, garden, and the field. 

The robin and his bait. 
Also the rotten tree doth yield 

Me argument of weight; 
To move me for to watch and pray. 

To strive to be sincere; 
To take my Cross up day by day, 
And serve the Lord with fear. 

Now I saw in my dream, that they went on, and Great-heart be- 
fore them; so they went and came to 
the place where Christian's burden fell 
oflf his back (cw^, p. 27), and tumbled 
into a Sepulchre. Here, then, they 
made a pause ; and here also they blessed 
Grod. Now, said Christiana, it comes to 
Kow I Mw In my dnam thia tiMT ««« on. wttii miud what was Said to us at the Gfate, to 

Cr««Ute«rt beftw* them, nnrll tlunr auM to Um DlMM 

SSShStr;"pJS:^^'ii?tiSK-S2 wit: that we should have pardon by 
word and deed: by word, that is, by the promise; by deed, to wit, in 
the way it was obtained. What the promise is, of that I know some- 
thing: but what it is to have pardon by deed, or in the way that it 
was obtained, Mr. Great-Heart, I suppose, you know: wherefore, if 
you please, let us hear you discourse thereof 

Great'H. Pardon by the deed done, is pardon obtained by some 
one for another that hath need thereof; not by the person pardoned, 
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but in the way, saith another, in which I have obtained it: so then, 
to speak to the question more at large, the pardon that you, and 
Mercy, and these boys, have attained, was obtained by another, to 
wit, by Him that let you in at the Gate. And He hath obtained it 
in this double way: He has performed righteousness to cover you, 
and spilt His blood to wash you in. 

CAr. But if He parts with his righteousness to us, what will He 
have for Himself? 

Great'H. He has more righteousness than you have need of, or 
than He needeth Himself 

Ckr. Pray make that appear. 

Great-H. With all my heart. But first I must premise, that He 
of whom we are now about to speak is One that has not His fellow. 
He has two natures in one person, plain to be distinguished^ impos- 
sible to be divided. Unto each of these natures a righteousness be- 
longeth, and each righteousness is essential to that nature: so that 
one may as easily cause the nature to be extinct, as to separate its 
justice or righteousness from it. Of these righteousnesses, therefore, 
we are not made partakers, so as that they, or any of them, should 
be put upon us, that we might be made just and live thereby. Be- 
sides these, there is a righteousness which this Person has, as these 
two natures are joined in one; and this is not the righteousness of 
the Godhead^ as distinguished firom the manhood^ nor the righteous- 
ness of the manhood^ as distinguished firom the Godhead; but a right- 
eousness which standeth in the union of both natures, and may 
properly be called the righteousness that is essential to His being 
prepared of God to the capacity of the mediatory office which He 
was to be intrusted with. If He parts with His first righteousness, 
He parts with His Godhead ; if He parts with His second righteous- 
ness. He parts with the purity of His manhood; if He parts with 
this third. He parts with that perfection which capacitates Him for 
the office of mediation. He has therefore another righteousness, 
which standeth in performance or obedience to a revealed will; and 
that is it that He puts upon sinners, and that by which their sins 
are covered. Wherefore he saith, ^^ As by one man's disobedience 
many were made sinners, so by the obedience of one shall many be made 
righteous**^ 

* Rom. V. 19. 
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Chr. But are the other righteousnesses of no use to us? 

Great-H, Yes; for though they are essential to His natures and 
offices, and cannot be communicated unto another, yet it is by virtue 
of them that the righteousness that justifies is for that purpose effi- 
cacious. The righteousness of His Godhead gives virtue to his obe- 
dience; the righteousness of His manhood giveth capability to His 
obedience to justify; and the righteousness that standeth in the 
union of these two natures to His office, giveth authority to that 
righteousness to do the work for which it was ordained. 

So, then, here is a righteousness that Christ, as Grod, has no need 
of; for He is God without it. Here is a righteousness that Christ, 
as man, has no need of to make Him so; for He is perfect man 
without it. Again, here is a righteousness that Christ, as Grod-man, 
has no need of; for He is perfectly so without it. Here, then, is a 
righteousness that Christ, as God, and as God-man, has no need of, 
with reference to Himself, and therefore He can spare it; a justify- 
ing righteousness, that he, for Himself, wanteth not, and therefore 
giveth it away: hence 'tis called the gift of righteousness fi This 
righteousness, since Christ Jesus the Lord has made Himself under 
the law, must be given away ; for the law doth not only bind him 
that is under it to do justly j but to use charity : wherefore he must, 
or ought, by the law, if he hath two coats, to give one to him that 
hath none. Now, our Lord indeed hath two coats, one for Himself, 
and one to spare; wherefore He freely bestows one upon those that 
have none. And thus, Christiana, and Mercy, and the rest of you 
that are here, doth your pardon come by deed, or by the work of 
another man. Your Lord Christ is He that worked, and hath given 
away what He wrought for, to the next poor beggar He meets. 

But again, in order to pardon by deed, there must something be 
paid to God as a price, as well as something prepared to cover us 
withal. Sin has delivered us up to the just curse of a righteous law. 
Now, from this curse, we must be justified by way of redemption, a 
price being paid for the harms we have done; and this is by the 
blood of your Lord,^ who came and stood in your place and stead, 
and died your death for your transgressions.® Thus has He ran- 
somed you from your transgressions by blood, and covered your pol- 
luted and deformed souls with righteousness, for the sake of which 

• Rom. T. 17. ' GaL iii. 13. • Rom. viii. 34. 
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God passeth by you, and will not hurt you, when He comes to judge 
the world. 

Chr. This is brave. Now I see that there was something to be 
learned by our being pardoned by word and deed. Good Mercy, let 
us labour to keep this in mind; and, my children, do you remember 
it also. But, Sir, was not this it that made my good Christian's 
burden fall from off his shoulder (cu/, p. 27), and that made him give 
three leaps for joy? 

Great'H, Yes, it was the belief of this that cut those strings that 
could not be cut by other means; and it was to give lum a proof of 
the virtue of this, that he was suffered to carry his burden to the 
Cross. 

Ckr. I thought so ; for though my heart was lightfiil and joyous 
before, yet it is ten times more joyous and lightsome now. And I 
am persuaded, by what I have felt, though I have felt but little as 
yet, that if the most burdened man in the world was here, and did 
see and beUeve as I now do, it would make his heart the more merry 
and blithe. 

Great'H, There is not only comfort, and the ease of a burden, 
brought to us by the sight and consideration of these, but an en- 
deared affection begot in us by it; for who can (if he doth but once 
think that pardon comes not only by promise, but thus) but be 
affected with the way and means of his redemption, and so with the 
Man that hath wrought it for him? 

Ckr. True; methinks it makes my heart bleed to think that he 
should bleed for me. Oh ! thou loving One ! Oh ! thou blessed One ! 
Thou deservest to have me ! Thou hast bought me ! Thou deservest 
to have me all ! Thou hast paid for me ten thousand times more than 
I am worth ! No marvel that this made the tears stand in my hus- 
band's eyes, and that it made him trudge so nimbly on ! I am per- 
suaded he wished me with him ; but, vile wretch that I was, I let 
him come all alone. Mercy! that thy fether and mother were 
here! yea, and Mrs. Timorous also: nay, I wish now, with all my 
heart, that here was Madam Wanton too. Surely, surely, their 
hearts would be affected; nor could the fear of the one, nor the 
powerful lusts of the other, prevail with them to go home again, and 
refuse to become good Pilgrims. 

Great'H, You speak now in the warmth of your affections. Will 
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it, think you, be alway thus with you? Besides, this is not commu- 
nicated to every one ; not to every one that did see your Jesus bleed. 
There were that stood by, and that saw the blood run from His heart 
to the ground, and yet were so far off this, that, instead of lament- 
ing, they laughed at Him, and, instead of becoming His disciples, 
did harden their hearts against Him. So that all that you have, my 
daughters, you have by peculiar impression, made by a divine con- 
templating upon what I have spoken to you. Remember that 'twas 
told you, that the hen, by her common call^- gives no meat to her 
chickens. This you have, therefore, by a special grace. 

Now, I saw, in my dream, that they went on until they were come 

to the place that Simple, and Sloth, and 

Presumption, lay and slept in, when 

Christian went by on pilgrimage {cuty 

? p. 28), and behold they Were hanged 

^ up in irons a little way off on the other 

side. 

Then said Mercy to him that was 

^XS£^£j!!i^S^^^JS,t££&r^ their Guide and Conductor, What are 

ham«d np in IroM ilittla w^ oT on As otkar ■Iii4. « ^ ■• n 1 /* ' 1 ^ 

these three men r and tor what are 
they hanged there? 

Great-H, These three men were of very bad qualities : they had 
no mind to be Pilgrims themselves, and whomsoever they could, 
they hindered. They were for sloth and folly themselves, and whom- 
soever they could persuade, they made so too; and withal taught 
them to presume that they should do well at last. They were asleep 
when Christian went by, and now you go by, they are hanged. 

Mercy. But could they persuade any to be of their opinion? 

Great-H. Yes; they turned several out of the way. There was 
Shw-pacey that they persuaded to do as they. They also prevailed 
with one Short-wind, with one No-heart, with one Linger-after-lust, 
and with one Sleepy-head, and with a young woman, her name was 
Dull, to turn out of the way, and become as they. Besides, they 
brought up an ill report of your Lord, persuading others that He was 
a hard task-master. They also brought up an evil report of the Grood 
Land, saying, it was not half so good as some pretended it was. They 
also began to vilify His servants, and to count the very best of them 
meddlesome, troublesome, busy-bodies. Further, they would call the 
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bread of God, husks ; the comforts of his children, fancies ; the travel 
and labour of Pilgrims, things to no purpose. 

Nay, said Christiana, if they were such, they shall never be 
bewailed by me. They have but what they deserve: and I think it 
is well that they stand so near the highway, that others may see and 
take warning. But had it not been well, if their crimes had been 
engraven in some plate of iron or brass, and left here, where they 
did their mischiefs, for a caution to other bad men? 

Great'H. So it is, as you may well perceive, if you will go a little 
to the wall. 

Mercy, No, no, let them hang, and their names rot, and their 
crimes live for ever against them. I think it a high favour that they 
were hanged afore we came hither; who knows else what they might 
have done to such poor women as we are ! 

Then she lumed it into a song, saying. 

Now then, you three, hang there, and be a sign 
To all that shall against the trath combine; 
And let him that comes after fear this end. 
If unto Pilgrims he is not a Mend. 
And thou, mj soul, of all such men beware. 
That unto holiness opposers are. 

Thus they went on till they came to the foot of the hill DiflSculty, 
where again the good Mr. Great- Heart took an occasion to tell them 
of what happened there when Christian himself went by {cutj p. 31). 
So he had them first to the spring : Lo ! saith he, this is the spring 
that Christian drank of before he went up this hill, and then it was 
clear and good; but now it is dirty with the feet of some that are 
not desirous that Pilgrims here should quench their thirst. Thereat 
Mercy said. And why so envious, trow? But, said their Guide, it 
will do if taken up, and put into a vessel that is sweet and good ; for 
then the dirt will sink to the bottom, and the water come out by 
itself more clear. Thus, therefore, Christiana and her companions 
were compelled to do. They took it up, and put it into an earthen 
pot, and so let it stand till the dirt was gone to the bottom, and then 
they drank thereof 

Next he shewed them the two by-ways that were at the foot of 
the hill, where Formality and Hypocrisy lost themselves; and, said 
he, these are dangerous paths (cm/, p. 31). Two were here cast 
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away when Christian came by. And although, as you see, these 
^ ^ «-:-.- — ways are since stopped up with chains, 

posts, and a ditch, yet there are those 
that will choose to adventure here, ra- 
ther than take the pains to go up this hill. 
Chr, ** The way of transgressors is 
hard."^ It is a wonder that they' can 
iteztGT««t.hMrtaiMm«ith«aitiwtwoby». QQt iuto thcsc wavs without danfi^er of 

* tani tiMt wv« at tb« ftwt or the km, wli«« '-' ^ O 

»o™u« «, H,p«^ ic- »h«-^ breaking their necks. 

Great-H. They will venture ; yea, if at any time any of the King's 
servants doth happen to see them, and doth call upon them, and tell 
them that they are in the wrong way, and do bid them beware of 
the danger, then they will railingly return them answer, and say, 
" As for the word that thou hast spoken unto us in the name of the 
King, we will not hearken unto thee ; but we will certainly do what- 
soever thing goeth forth out of our own mouth." * Nay, if you look 
a little farther, you shall see that these ways are made cautionary 
enough, not only by these posts, and ditch, and chain, but also by 
being hedged up; yet they will choose to go there. 

Chr, They are idle, they love not to take pains; up-hill way is 
unpleasant to them. So it is fulfilled unto them, as it is written, 
** 77i€ way of the slothful man is as an hedge of thorns"^ Yea, they 
will rather choose to walk upon a snare than to go up this hill, and 
the rest of this way to the City. 

Then they set forward, and began to go up the hill ; and up 
the hill they went; but, before they got to the top, Christiana 
began to pant, and said, I dare say this is a breathing hill : 
no marvel if they that love their ease 
more than their souls choose to them- 
selves a smoother way. Then said Mercy, 
I must sit down; also the least of the 
children began to cry. Come, come, 
said Great- Heart, sit not down here, for 

a little above is the Prince's arbour. ' ^^^,^,,,^^.^«^ 
Then took he the Httle boy by the hand, IS^-ikr^T^T^'^-^ 

J J ' '* Coma, cone, ' said Oreat-hMtft, " rit not down 

and led him up thereto. ^.^.u^^^^^^ -^.- 

When they were come to the arbour, they were very willing to 

» Prov. xiii. 15. ' Jer.xliv. 16, 17. ^ Pruv. xv. 19. 
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sit down, for they were all in a pelting heat. Then said Mercy, 
*•*• How sweet is rest to them that labour f'^ And how good is the 
Prince of Pilgrims to provide such resting-places for them ! Of this 
arbour I have heard much; but I never saw it before. But here 
let us beware of sleeping; for, as I have heard, it cost poor Christian 
dear {cut^ p. 33). 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart to the little ones. Come, my pretty 
boys, how do you do? What think you now of going on pilgrimage? 
Sir, said the least, I was almost beat out of heart; but I thank you 
for lending me a hand at my need. And I remember now what 
my mother hath told me, namely, that the way to Heaven is as a 
ladder, and the way to Hell is down a hill. But I had rather go up 
the ladder to Life, than down the hill to Death. 

Then said Mercy, but the proverb is, ** To go down the hill is 
easy." But James said (for that was his name), The day is coming, 
when, in my opinion, going down the hill will be the hardest of all. 
*Tis a good boy, said his master; thou hast given her a right answer. 
Then Mercy smiled; but the little boy did blush. 

Come, said Christiana, will you eat a bit, a little to sweeten your 
mouths, while you sit here to rest your legs? for I have here a piece 

of pomegranate, which Mr. Interpreter 
put into my hand just when I came out 
of his door; he gave me also a piece of 
an honeycomb, and a little bottle of 
spirits. I thought he gave you some- 
thing, said Mercy, because he called you 
aside. Yes, so he did, said the other; 

WImv la tlM arboor, CIntotfiiiiA Mid. "Win ymi ' 

SS.'.o*I^;ri;.rTirr%Sfof%£ but, said Christiana, it shall be still as I 

Cnaato, which Mr. Citatpreter pat into my iMDds." -j • i ii ^ /» 

said it should, when at first we c-ame 
fi-om home: thou shalt be a sharer in all the good that I have, be- 
cause thou so willingly didst becqme my companion. Then she 
gave to them, and they did eat, both Mercy and the boys. And, 
said Christiana to Mr. Great- Heart, Sir, will you do as we? But he 
answered, You are going on pilgrimage, and presently I shall 
return ; much good may what you have do to you ! at home I eat 
the same every day. Now, when they had eaten and drank, and 
had chatted a little longer, their Guide said to them. The day 

» Mat. xi. 28, 29. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE pilgrim's PBOGBES8. 187 

wears away; if you think good, let us prepare to be going. So they 
got up to go, and the little boys went before: but Christiana forgot 
to take her bottle of spirits with her; so she sent her little boy back 
to fetch it. Then said Mercy, I think this is a hsin^ place. Here 
Christian lost his Roll (cw/, p. 33); and here Christiana left her 
bottle behind her. Sir, what is the cause of this? So their Guide 
made answer, and said. The cause is sleep, or forgetfulness : some 
sleep when they should keep awake, and some forget when they 
should remember: and this is the very cause why often, at the 
resting-places, some Pilgrims in some things come off losers. Pil- 
grims should watch, and remember what they have already received 
under their greatest enjoyments; but, for want of doing so, ofttimes 
their rejoicing ends in tears, and their sunshine in a cloud; witness 
the story of Christian at this place. 

When they were come to the place where Mistrust and Timorous 
met Christian to persuade him to go back for fear of the Lions 
(cut, p. 34), they perceived as it were a stage, and before it, towards 
the road, a broad plate, with a copy of verses written thereon, and 
underneath, the reason of raising up that stage in that place ren- 
dered. The verses were these: 

Let him that sees this stage, take heed 

Unto his heart and tongae; 
Lest, if he do not, here he speed 

As some have long agone. 

The words underneath the verses were: — ** This stage was built to 
punish those upon, who, through timorousness or mistrust, shall be 
afraid to go fiirther on pilgrimage. Also, on this stage, both Mistrust 
and Timorous were burned through the tongue with a hot iron, for 
endeavouring to hinder Christian on his journey." 

Then said Mercy, This is much like to the saying of the Beloved, 
** What shall be given unto thee? or what shall be done unto thee, thou 
false tongue? Sharp arrows of the mighty j with coals of juniper.^^ ^ 

So they went on till they came within sight of the Lions. Now 
Mr. Great-Heart was a strong man, so he was not afraid of a Lion : 
but yet, when they were come up to the place where the Lions were, 
the boys that went before were now glad to cringe behind, for they 
were afraid of the Lions; so they stepped back, and went behind. 

* P8aLcxx.3,4. 
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At this their Guide smiled, and said, How now, my boys; do you 

love to go before when no danger doth approach, and love to come 

behind so soon as the Lions appear? 

Now, as they went on, Mr. Great-Heart drew his sword, with an 

intent to make a way for the Pilgrims 
in spite of the Lions. Then there ap- 
peared one that, it seems, had taken 
upon him to back the Lions; and he 
said to the Pilgrims' Guide, What is the 
cause of your coming hither? Now the 

fetb«i2rw«Btoii,tmthere«n«wit]iiniifkt</tbeiioM. uamc of that mau was Grim, or Bloody- 

Kow Kr. Gnat-bMtft draw hU swwd, with intent to ' ^ 

^.^u.ti.,u^inn^^o.uo^ ^^^ because of his slaying of Pilgrims, 
and he was of the race of the Giants. 

Then said the Pilgrims' Guide, These women and children are 
going on pilgrimage, and this is the way they must go; and go it 
they shall, in spite of thee and the Lions. 

Grim. This is not their way, neither shall they go therein. I am 
come forth to withstand them, and to that end will back the Lions. 

Now, to say truth, by reason of the fierceness of the Lions, and of 
the grim carriage of liim that did back them, this way of late had 
been much unoccupied, and was almost all grown over with grass. 

Then said Christiana, Though the highways have been unoccupied 
heretofore, and though the travellers have been made, in times past, 
to walk through by-paths, it must not be so, now I am risen; ^^Now 
I am risen a mother in Israeli ^ 

Then he swore by the Lions that it should; and therefore bid them 
turn aside, for they should not have passage there. 

But Great-Heart, their Guide, made first his approach imto Grim, 
and laid so heavily at him with his sword, that he forced him to a 
retreat. 

Then said he that attempted to back the Lions, Will you slay me 
upon my own ground? 

Great'H, 'Tis the King's highway that we are in, and in His way 
it is that thou hast placed the Lions; but these women, and these 
children, though weak, shall hold on their way in spite of thy Lions. 
And with that he gave him again a downright blow, and brought 
him upon his knees. With this blow also he broke his helmet; and 

* Jud. V. 6, 7. 
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with the next he cut off an arm. Then did the Giant roar so 
hideously, that his voice frightened the women ; and yet they were 
glad to see him lie sprawling upon the ground. Now the Lions 
were chained, and so of themselves could do nothing; wherefore, 
when old Grim, that intended to back them, was dead, Mr. Great- 
Heart said to the Pilgrims, Come now, and follow me, and no hurt 
shall happen to you from the Lions. They therefore "went on ; but 
the women trembled as they passed by them; and the boys also 
looked as if they would die; but they all got by without further 
hurt. 

Now, when they were within sight of the Porter's lodge, they soon 
came up unto it; but they made the more haste after this to go 
thither, because it is dangerous travelling there in the night. So 
when they were come to the Gate, the Guide knocked, and the Porter 
cried. Who is there? but as soon as the Guide had said. It is I, he 
knew his voice, and came down ; for the Guide had oft before that 
come thither as a conductor of Pilgrims. When he was come down, 
he opened the Gate, and seeing the Guide standing just before it (for 
he saw not the women, for they were behind him), he said unto him, 
How now, Mr. Great- Heart? What is your business here so late to- 
night? I have brought, said he, some Pilgrims hither, where, by my 
Lord's commandment, they must lodge. I had been here some time 
ago, had I not been opposed by the Giant that did use to back the 
Lions; but I, after a long and tedious combat with him, have cut 
him off, and have brought the Pilgrims hither in safety. 

Porter, Will you go in and stay till morning? 

Great- H, No; I will return to my Lord to-night. 

Chr. Oh, Sir ! I know not how to be willing you should leave us 
in our pilgrimage ; you have been so faithful and so loving to us, 
you have fought so stoutly for us, you have been so hearty in coun- 
selling of us, that I shall never forget your favour towards us. 

Then said Mercy, Oh that we might have thy company to our 
journey's end ! How can such poor women as we hold out in a way 
so ftdl of troubles as this way is, without a friend and defender? 

Then said James, the yoimgest of the boys. Pray, Sir, be per- 
suaded to go with us, and help us, because we are so weak, and the 
way so dangerous as it is. 

Great'H. I am at my Lord's commandment. If he shall allot me 
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to be your guide quite through, I will willingly wait upon you; but 
here you failed at first; for when he bid me come thus far with you, 
then you should have begged me of him to have gone quite through 
with you, and he would have granted your request. However, at 
present, I must withdraw; and so, good Christiana, Mercy, and my 
brave children, adieu ! 

Then the Porter, Mr. Watchful, asked Christiana of her country 
and of her kindred ; and she said, I come from the city of Destruc- 
tion ; I am a widow woman, and my husband is dead ; his name was 
Christian the Pilgrim. How, said the Porter, was he your husband? 
Yes, said she; and these are his children; and this, pointing to 
Mercy, is one of my townswomen. Then the Porter rang his bell, 
as at such times he is wont, and there came to the door one of the 
damsels, whose name was Humble-mind; and to her the Porter said. 
Go tell it within, that Christiana, the wife of Christian, and her chil- 
dren, are come hither on pilgrimage. She went in, therefore, and 
told it. But oh what a noise for gladness was there within, when 
the damsel did but drop that word out of her mouth ! 

So they came with haste to the Porter, for Christiana stood still at 
the door. Then some of the most grave said imto her. Come in, 
Christiana; come in, thou wife of that good man; come in, thou 
blessed woman ; come in, with all that are with thee ! So she went 
in, and they followed her that were her children and companions. 
Now, when they were gone in, they were had into a very large room, 
where they were bidden to sit down ; so they sat down, and the chief 
of the house were called to see and welcome the guests. Then they 
came in, and, xmderstanding who they were, did salute each one with 
a kiss, and said, Welcome, ye vessels of the grace of God ! welcome 

to us your friends ! 

Now, because it was somewhat late, 
and because the Pilgrims were weary 
with their journey, and also made faint 
with the sight of the fight, and of the 
terrible Lions, therefore they desired, as 
Tb«yd«ii«d,MKNmMiiiiKirtb^toi>r<vi»togoto soou as mifi^ht bc, to prepare to £^o to 

w.t. "Nv." Mid thoMqftJi«fiunUyr"wfr«h your ^ » r r O 

2i'JLriil5:S.h^jrti;jti^ rest. Nay, said those of the family, re- 

fresh yourselves first with a morsel of meat;^ for they had prepared 

• Exod.xii.21. 
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for them a lamb;^ with the accustomed sauce belonging thereto; 
for the Porter had heard before of their coming, and had told it 
to them within. So when they had supped, and ended their prayer 
with a psalm, they desired they might go to rest. But let us, said 
Christiana, if we may be so bold as to choose, be in that chamber 
that was my husband's (cm/, p. 41), when he was here; so they had 
them up thither, and they lay all in a room. When they were at 
rest, Christiana and Mercy entered into discourse about things that 
were convenient. 

Chr, Little did I think once, when my husband went on pil- 
grimage, that I should ever have followed. 

Mercy. And you as little thought of lying in his bed, and in his 
chamber to rest, as you do now. 

Chr, And much less did ever. I think of seeing his face with com- 
fort, and of worshipping the Lord the King with him; and yet now 
I believe I shall. 

Mercy, Hark ! Don't you hear a noise? 

Chr, Yes; 'tis, I believe, a noise of music, for joy that we are 
here. 

Mercy. Wonderful ! Music in the house, music in the heart, and 
music also in Heaven for joy that we are here ! 

Thus they talked a while, and then betook themselves to sleep. So 
in the morning, when they were awake, Christiana said to Mercy, 
What was the matter that you did laugh in your sleep to-night? I 
suppose you was in a dream? 

Mercy, So I was, and a sweet dream it was; but are you sure 
I laughed? 

Chr, Yes; you laughed heartily: but pr'ythee, Mercy, tell me thy 
dream, 

Mercy, I was a-dreamed that I sat all alone in a solitary place, 
and was bemoaning of the hardness of my heart. Now I had not sat 
there long, but methought many were gathered about me to see me, 
and to hear what it was that I said. So they hearkened, and I went 
on bemoaning the hardness of my heart. At this some of them 
laughed at me, some called me fool, and some began to thrust me 
about. With that, methought I looked up, and saw one coming with 
wings towards me. So he came directly to me, and said, Mercy, 

7 John 1.20. 
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what aileth thee? Now, when he had heard me make my complaint, 
he said, ^^ Peace be to thee;*^ he also wiped mine eyes with his hand- 
kerchief, and clad me in silver and gold.® He put a chain about my 
neck, and ear-rings in mine ears, and a beautifiil crown upon my 
head. Then he took me by the hand, and said, Mercy, come after 
me. So he went up, and I followed, till we came at a golden Gate. 
Then he knocked; and when they within had opened, the Man went 
in, and I followed him up to a throne upon which One sat; and he 
said to me, Welcome^ daughter. The place looked bright and 
twinkling like the stars, or rather like the sun, and I thought that 
I saw your husband there: so I awoke from my dream. But did I 
laugh? 

Ckr, Laugh ! ay, and well you might, to see yourself so well. For 
you must give me leave to tell you that I believe it was a good 
dream, and that as you have begun to find the first part true, so you 
shall find the second at last. " God speaketh once, yea twice, yet man 
perceiveth it not ; in a dream, in a vision of the night, when deep sleep 
f aileth upon men, in slumberings upon the bed" ^ We need not, when 
a-bed, lie awake to talk with God ; He can visit us while we sleep, 
and cause us then to hear His voice. Our heart oftentimes wakes 
while we sleep, and God can speak to that either by words, by pro- 
verbs, by signs and similitudes, as well as if one was awake. 

Mercy, Well, I am glad of my dream, for I hope ere long to see 
it fiilfilled, to the making of me laugh again. 

Chr. I think it is now time to rise, and to know what we must do. 

Mercy. Pray, if they invite us to stay a while, let us willingly ac- 
cept of the proffer. I am the willinger to stay a while here, to grow 
better acquainted with these maids; methinks Prudence, Piety, and 
Charity have very comely and sober countenances. 

Chr, We shall see what they will do. 

So when they were up and ready, they came down; and they asked 
one another of their rest, and if it was comfortable or not. 

Very good, said Mercy; it was one of the best night's lodging that 
ever I had in my life. 

Then said Prudence and Piety, If you will be persuaded to stay 
here a while, you shall have what the house will afford. 

Ay, and that with a very good will, said Charity. 

• Eaek. xvi. 8—12. » Job xxxiii. 14, 15. 
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So they consented, and staid there about a month or above, and 

became very profitable one to another. 
And because Prudence would see how 
Christiana had brought up her children, 
she asked leave of her to catechise them ; 
so she gave her free consent. Then she 
began with the youngest, whose name 
•««• woiud M how chrtotiMM brtnmfat was James. 

uu hmr ekOdran aba acked Imtv of her to c*u . , , . , ^ •, 

c^i- u«. Th- .b. b.^ wuh u. yoci*«t. ^ud shc said. Come James, canst 
thou tell me who made thee? 

James. God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost. 

Prud. Good boy. And canst thou tell who saves thee? 

James, God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Ghost. 

Pnid. Good boy still. But how doth God the Father save thee ? 

James. By his grace. 

Prud. How doth God the Son save thee? 

James. By his righteousness, death and blood, and life. 

Prud. And how doth God the Holy Ghost save thee? 

James. By his illumination, by his renovation, and by his pre- 
servation. 

Then said Prudence to Christiana, You are to be commended for 
thus bringing up your children. I suppose I need not ask the rest 
these questions, since the youngest of them can answer them so well. 
I will therefore now apply myself to the next youngest. 

Then she said. Come Joseph (for his name was Joseph), will you 
let me catechise you? 
' Jos. With all my heart. 

Prud. What is man? 

Jos. A reasonable creature, so made by God, as my brother said. 

Prud. What is supposed by this word saved? 

Jos. That man by sin has brought himself into a state of captivity 
and misery. 

Prud. What is supposed by his being saved by the Trinity? 

Jos. That sin is so great and mighty a tyrant, that none can pull 
us out of its clutches but God; and that God is so good and loving 
to man, as to pull him indeed out of this miserable state. 

Prud. What is God's design in saving of poor men? 

13 
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Jo*. The glorifying of His name, of His grace and justice, etc., 
and the everlasting happiness of His creature. 

Prud. Who are they that must be saved? 

Jos, Those that accept of His salvation, 

Prud, Good boy, Joseph; thy mother hath taught thee well, and 
thou hast hearkened unto what she has said unto thee. 

Then said Prudence to Samuel, who was the eldest but one. Come, 
Samuel, are you willing that I should catechise you? 

Sam. Yes, forsooth, if you please. 

Prud, What is Heaven ? 

Sam. A place and state most blessed, because God dwelleth there. 

Prud, WhatisHeU? 

Sam, A place and state most woeful, because it is the dwelling- 
place of Sin, the Devil, and Death. 

Prud, Why wouldst thou go to Heaven? 

Sam, That I may see Grod, and serve Him without weariness; that 
I may see Christ, and love Him everlastingly; that I may have the 
fulness of the Holy Spirit in me, which I can by no means here 
enjoy. 

Prud, A very good boy also, and one that has learned well. 

Then she addressed herself to the eldest, whose name was Matthew ; 
and she said to him. Come, Matthew, shall I also catechise you? 

Matth, With a very good will. 

Prud, I ask then, if there was ever any thing that had a being 
antecedent to, or before God? 

Matth, No; for God is eternal; nor is there any thing, excepting 
Himself, that had a being, xmtil the beginning of the first day: "^or 
in six days the Lord made heaven and earthy the sea, and all thai in 
them w." 

Pmid. What do you think of the Bible? 

Matth, It is the Holy Word of God. 

Prud, Is there nothing written therein but what you understand? 

Matth, Yes, a great deal. 

Prud, What do you do when you meet with such places therein 
that you do not imderstand ? • 

Matth. I think God is wiser than I; I pray also that He will 
please to let me know all therein that He knows will be for my 
good. 
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Prud. How believe you as touching the resurrection of the dead? 

Maitk, I believe they shall rise the same that was buried, the 
same in nature, though not in corruption. And I believe this upon 
a double account: first, Because God has promised it; Secondly, Be- 
cause He is able to perform it 

Then said Prudence to the boys. You must still hearken to your 
mother, for she can learn you more. You must also diligently give 
ear to what good talk you shall hear from others: for for your sakes 
do they speak good things. Observe also, and that with carefulness, 
what the Heavens and the Earth do teach you; but especially be 
much in the meditation of that book which was the cause of your 
father's becoming a Pilgrim. I, for my part, my children, will teach 
you what I can while you are here, and shall be glad if you will ask 
me questions that tend to godly edifying. 

Now, by that these Pilgrims had been at this place a week, Mercy 
had a visitor, that pretended some good-will imto her, and his name 
was Mr, Brisk, a man of some breeding, and that pretended to reli- 
gion, but a man that stuck very close to the world. So he came 
once or twice, or more, to Mercy, and offered love unto her. Now 
Mercy was of a fair countenance, and therefore the more alluring. 
Her mind also was to be always busying of herself in doing; for 
when she had nothing to do for herself, she would be making of hose 
and garments for others, and would bestow them upon them that 
had need. And Mr. Brisk, not knowing where or how she disposed 
of what she made, seemed to be greatly taken, for that he foimd 
her never idle. I will warrant her a good housewife, quoth he to 
himsel£ 

Mercy then revealed the business to the maidens that were of the 
house, and inquired of them concerning him, for they did know 
him better than she. So they told her, that he was a very busy young 
man, and one that pretended to religion; but was, as they feared, a 
stranger to the power of that which is good. 

Nay, then, said Mercy, I will look no more on him; for I purpose 
never to have a clog to my soul. 

Prudence then replied. That there needed no great matter of dis- 
couragement to be given him ; her continuing so as she had begim 
to do for the poor would quickly cool his courage. 

So the next time he comes, he finds her at her old work, a-making 
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of things for the poor. Then said he, What! always at it? Yes, 

said she, either for myself or for others. 
And what canst thee earn a-day? quoth 
he. I do these things, said she, " ITiat 
I may be rich in good works, laying up in 
store a good foundation against the time to 
come^ that I may lay hold on eternal life,'' * 
Why, pr'ythee, what dost thou with 
them? said he. Clothe the naked, said 
she. With that his countenance fell. So he forebore to come at her 
again: and when he was asked the reason why, he said, "That 
Mercy was a pretty lass, but troubled with ill conditions." 

When he had left her. Prudence said. Did I not tell thee that 
Mr. Brisk would soon forsake thee? yea, he will raise up an ill report 
of thee; for, notwithstanding his pretence to religion, and his seem- 
ing love to Mercy, yet Mercy and he are of tempers so different, that 
I believe they will never come together. 

Mercy, I might have had husbands before now, though I spoke 
not of it to any ; but they were such as did not like my conditions, 
though never did any of them find feult with my person. So they 
and I could not agree. 

Prud. Mercy in our days is little set by, any fiirther than as to its 
name : the practice which is set forth by thy conditions, there are 
but few that can abide. 

Well, said Mercy, if nobody will have me, I will die a maid, or 
my conditions shall be to me as a husband: for I cannot change my 
nature ; and to have one that lies cross to me in this, that I purpose 
never to admit of as long as I live. I had a sister named Boimtiful, 
that was married to one of these churls ; but he and she could never 
agree: but because my sister was resolved to do as she had begun, 
that is, to shew kindness to the poor, therefore her husband first cried 
her down at the Cross, and then turned her out of his doors. 
Prud. And yet he was a professor, I warrant you. 
Mercy. Yes, such a one as he was, and of such as he the world is 
now fiill ; but I am for none of them all. 

Now Matthew, the eldest son of Christiana, fell sick, and his sick- 
ness was sore upon him, for he was much pained in his bowels, so 

• 1 Tiin.vi. 17— 19. 
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that he was with it at times pulled, as it were, both ends together. 
There dwelt also, not far from thence, one Mr, Skill, an ancient and 
well-approved physician. So Christiana desired it, and they sent 
for him, and he came. When he was entered the room, and had a 
little observed the boy, he concluded that he was sick of the gripes. 
Then he said to his mother, What diet has Matthew of late fed 
upon ? Diet, said Christiana, nothing but what is wholesome. The 
physician answered. This boy has been tampering with something 
that lies in his maw undigested, and that will not away without 
means ; and I tell you he must be purged, or else he will die. 

Then said Samuel, Mother, what was that which my brother did 
gather up and eat, so soon as we were come from the Gate that is at 
the head of this Way? You know that there was an orchard on the 
left hand, on the other side of the wall, and some of the trees hxmg 
over the wall, and my brother did pluck and eat. 

True, my child, said Christiana, he did take thereof and did eat; 
naughty boy as he was; I chid him, and yet he would eat thereof 
Skill. I knew he had eaten something that was not wholesome 

food ; and that food, to wit, that fruit, is 
even the most hurtftd of all. It is fruit 
of Beelzebub's orchard : I do marvel that 
none did warn you of it: many have 
died thereof. 

Then Christiana began to cry; and 
she said, naughty boy, and careless 
HHtS'-J^^'HS mother, what shall I do for my son? 

or iB. It to tk« fruit «r BeelMbab'a canUn." cii '11 r^ 1 . t j. 1 

Skill, Come, do not be too much 
dejected; the boy may do well again, but he must purge and vomit, 

Chr, Pray, Sir, try the utmost of your skill with him, whatever 
it costs. 

Skill. Nay, I hope I shall be reasonable. 

So he made him a purge, but it was too weak : 'twas said it was 
made of the blood of a goat, the ashes of a heifer, and with some of 
the juice of hyssop, etc.^ When Mr. Skill had seen that that purge 
was too weak, he made him one to the purpose : 'twas made ex came 
et sanguine Christi^ (you know physicians give strange medicines 
to their patients); and it was made into pills, with a promise or two, 
« Heb.x. 1— 4. ■» John vi. 53— 58; Heb.ix. 14. 
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and a proportionable quantity of salt. Now lie was to take them 
three at a time, fasting, in half a quarter of a pint of the Tears of Re- 
pentance* When this potion was prepared and brought to the boy, 
he was loth to take it, though torn with the gripes, as if he should 
be pulled in pieces. Come, come, said the physician, you must take 
it. It goes against my stomach, said the boy. / must have you take 
ity said his mother. I shall vomit it up again, said the boy. Pray, 
Sir, said Christiana to Mr. Skill, how does it taste? It has no ill taste, 
said the doctor; and with that she touched one of the pills with the 
tip of her tongue. Matthew ! said she, this potion is sweeter than 
honey. If thou lovest thy mother, if thou lovest thy brothers, if 
thou lovest Mercy y if thou lovest thy life, take it. So with much ado, 
after a short prayer for the blessing of God upon it, he took it; and 
it wrought kindly with him. It caused him to purge, it caused him 
to sleep, and rest quietly; it put him into a fine heat, and breathing 
sweat, and did quite rid him of his gripes. So in a little time he got 

up, and walked about with a staff, and 
would go firom room to room, and talk 
with Prudence, Piety, and Charity, of 
his distemper, and how he was healed. 

So, when the boy was healed, Chris- 
tiana asked Mr. Skill, saying. Sir, what 
wi«Hd«rhijijrip-b.w.ikrfrtoutwith. will content you for your pains and care 
•«i'uik«iihrnS^M2rFM,«da»ru,. to and of my child? And he said. You 
must pay the Master of the College of Physiciaus according to rules 
made in that case, and provided.* 

But, Sir, said she, what is this pill good for else? 
Skill, It is a universal pill; it is good against all the diseases that 
Pilgrims are incident to; and, when it is well prepared, will keep 
good time out of mind. 

Chr, Pray, Sir, make me up twelve boxes of them ; for, if I can 
get these, I will never take other physic. 

Skill, These pills are good to prevent diseases, as well as to cure 
when one is sick. Yea, I dare say it, and stand to it, that* if a man 
will but use this physic as he should, *' it will make him live for ever'^^ 
But, good Christiana, thou must give these pills no other way but as 
I have prescribed; for if you do, they will do no good. So he gave 
^ Zech. xil 10. » Heb. xiii. 15, 16. • John vL 50, 51. 
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unto Christiana physic for herself and her boys, and for Mercy; and 
bid Matthew take good heed how he ate any more green pbtmSj and 
kissed them, and went his way. 

It was told you before, that Prudence bid the boys, that if at any 
time they would, they should ask her some questions that might be 
profitable, and she would say something to them. 

Then Matthew, who had been sick, asked her why, for the most 
part, physic should be bitter to our palates? 

Prud, To shew how unwelcome the Word of Grod, and the effects 
thereof, are to a carnal heart. 

Matt. Why does physic, if it does good, purge and cause to vomit? 

Prud. To shew that the Word, when it works effectually, cleanseth 
the heart and mind; for, look, what the one doth to the body, the 
other doth to the soul. 

Matt. What should we learn by seeing the flame of our fire go 
upwards, and by seeing the beams and sweet influences of the sun 
strike downwards? 

Prud. By the going up of the fire, we are taught to ascend to 
heaven by fervent and hot desires. And by the sim's sending his 
heat, beams, and sweet influences downward, we are taught that the 
Saviour of the world, though high, reacheth down with his grace 
and love to us below. 

Matth. Where have the clouds their water? 

Prud. Out of the sea. 

Matth. What may we learn fix)m that? 

Prud. That ministers should fetch their doctrine fi-om God. 

Matth. Why do they empty themselves upon the earth? 

Prud. To shew that ministers should give out what they know of 
Grod to the world. 

Matth. Why is the rainbow caused by the sun? 

Prud. To shew that the covenant of God's grace is confirmed to us 
in Christ? 

Matth. Why do the springs come firom the sea to us through the 
earth? 

Prud. To shew that the grace of God comes to us through the 
body of Christ. 

Mait. Why do some of the springs rise out of the tops of high 
hiUs? 
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Prtid, To shew that the spirit of grace shall spring up in some that 
are great and mighty, as well as in many that are poor and low. 

Matth. Why doth the fire fasten upon the candle-wick? 

Prud, To shew that, unless grace doth kindle upon the heart, 
there will be no true light of life in us. 

Matth, Why are the wick and tallow and all spent to maintain the 
light of the candle? 

Prud, To shew that body and soul and all should be at the service 
of, and spend themselves to maintain in good condition, that grace of 
God that is in us. 

Matth, Why doth the pelican pierce her own breast with her 
bill? 

Prud, To nourish her young ones with her blood, and thereby to 
shew that Christ the Blessed so loved His young. His people, as to 
save them from death by His blood. 

Matth. What may one learn by hearing the cock to crow? 

Prud, Learn to remember Peter's sin, and Peter's repentance. The 
cock's crowing shews also that day is coming on ; let then the crow- 
ing of the cock put thee in mind of that last and terrible Day of 
Judgment. 

Now, about this time, their month was out; wherefore they signi- 
fied to those of the house, that 'twas convenient for them to up and 
be going. Then said Joseph to his mother. It is proper that you 
forget not to send to the house of Mr. Interpreter, to pray him to 
grant that Mr. Great- Heart should be sent unto us, that he may be 
our Conductor the rest of our way. Good boy, said she, I had almost 
forgot I So she drew up a petition, and prayed Mr. Watchfiil, the 
Porter, to send it by some fit man to her good friend Mr. Interpreter; 
who, when it was come, and he had seen the contents of the petition, 
said to the messenger. Go tell them that I will send him. 

When the family where Christiana was, saw that they had a pur- 
pose to go forward, they called the whole house together, to give 
thanks to their King for sending of them such profitable guests as 
these. Which done, they said imto Christiana, And shall we not 
shew thee something, as our custom is to do to Pilgrims, on which 
thou mayst meditate when thou art upon the way? So they took 
Christiana, her children, and Mercy, into the closet, and shewed 
them one of the apples that Eve ate of, and that she also did 
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give unto her husband, and that for the eating of which they 

were both turned out of Paradise, ^ 
and asked her what she thought that 
was? Then Christiana said, It is food 
or poison; I know not which. So they 
opened the matter to her, and she held 
up her hands, and wondered.® 

Then they had her to a place, and 




Than fkey had her to a plaee and riiewnl 
WrJaeob'a ladder. HowatthattiiiMthrra 



tha oloaet, and ataewcd them ona of tbaappka that Eva , ,- _ ,.,,, ^^ 

-a «<; and far which Aaw«ium«io.t«r Parana., shcwed hcF Jacob s laddcT. Now, at 
that time, there were some Angels as- 
cending upon it.9 So Christiana looked 
and looked to see the Angels go up : so 
did the rest of the company. Then they 
were going into another place to shew 
them something else; but James said to 
his mother. Pray bid them stay here a 
little longer, for this is a curious sight,^ 
So they turned again, and stood feeding their eyes with this so 
pleasing a prospect. After this they had them into a place where 
did hang up a golden anchor r^ so they bid Christiana take it down; 
for, said they, you shall have it with you ; for 'tis of absolute neces- 
sity that you may lay hold of that within the veil, and stand sted- 
fast, in case you should meet with turbulent weather; so they were 
glad thereof. Then they took them, and had them to the Moimt 
\,,^ upon which Abraham our father offered 

up Isaac his son, and shewed them the 
altar ^ the wood^ the fire, and the knife; 
for they remain to be seen to this very 
day.* When they had seen it, they held 
up their hands, and blessed themselves, 
and said, Oh what a man, for love to his 
Master, and for denial to himself, was 
Abraham ! After they had shewed them all these things. Prudence 
took them into a dining-room, where stood a pair of excellent vir- 
ginals; so she played upon them, and turned what she had shewed 
them into this excellent song, saying. 




Than they took tham, and had tham to tha 
mount upon which Abraham our father had 
oOfared np laaaa hla ton, and shewed them 



7 Gen. Hi. 6, 23, 24. • Rom. \ni. 24. • Gen. xxviii. 12. 

* Hob. vi. 19. » Gen. xxii. 7—9. 



John i. 51. 
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Eve*8 apple we have shewed you; 

Of that be you aware ! 
You have seen Jacob's ladder too, 

Upon which Angels are. 
An anchor you received have; 

But let not these suffice, 
Until with Abraham you have gave 

Your best a sacrifice. 

Now, about this time, one knocked at the door; so the Porter 

opened, and behold, Mr. Great-Heart 
was there: but when he was come in, 
what joy was there! For it came now 
afresh again into their minds, how but a 
while ago he had slain old Grim Bloody- 
man the Giant, and had delivered them 

^^^^^^''''"^''g^iS:^^ ^^ ^^^ Lions. 

SS^hSTtt^^S'SSSr^ifc-' Then said Mr. Great- Heart to Chris- 

tiana and to Mercy, My Lord has sent each of you a bottle of wine, 
and also some parched com, together with a couple of pomegranates; 
he has also sent the boys some figs and raisins, to refresh you in 
your way. 

Then they addressed themselves to their journey, and Prudence 
and Piety went along with them. When they came to the gate, 
Christiana asked the Porter, if any of late went by? He said. No; 
only one some time since, who also told me that of late there had 
been a great robbery committed on the King's highway as you go ; 
but, said he, the thieves are taken, and will shortly be tried for their 
lives. Then Christiana and Mercy were afraid; but Matthew said. 
Mother, fear nothing as long as Mr. Great- Heart is to go with us, and 
to be our Conductor. 

Then said Christiana to the Porter, Sir, I am much obliged to you 
for all the kindnesses that you have shewed me since I came hither, 
and also for that you have been so loving and kind to my children. 
I know not how to gratify your kindness; wherefore pray, as a token 
of my respect to you, accept of this small mite. So she put a gold 
angel in his hand; and he made her low obeisance, and said, " Let 
thy garments be always white, and let thy head want no ointment. 
Let Mercy live, and not die ; and let not her works be few." And to 
the boys he said, ** Do you fly youthful lusts, and follow after godli- 
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ness with them that are grave and wise; so shall you put gladness 
into your mother's heart, and obtain praise of all that are sober- 
minded." So they thanked the Porter, and departed. 

Now I saw, in my dream, that they went forward until they were 
come to the brow of the hill, where Piety, bethinking herself, cried 
out, Alas ! I have forgot what I intended to bestow upon Christiana 
and her companions. I will go back and fetch it : so she ran and 
fetched it. While she was gone, Christiana thought she heard, in a 
grove a little way off on the right hand, a most curious melodious 
note, with words much like these : 

Through all my life thy favonr is 

So frankly shewed to me; 
That in thy house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

And, listening still, she thought she heard another answer it, 
saying, 

For why? the Lord our God is good; 

His mercy is for ever sure: 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

So Christiana asked Prudence, Who it was that made those curious 
notes? They are, said she, our country birds;* they sing these notes 
but seldom, except it be at the spring, when the flowers appear, and 
the sun shines warm; and then you may hear them all day long. 
I often, said she, go out to hear them; we also ofttimes keep them 
tame in our house. They are very fine company for us when we are 
melancholy; also they make the woods, and groves, and solitary 
places, places desirable to be in. 

By this time Piety was come again; so she said to Christiana, 
Look here, I have brought thee a scheme of all those things that 
thou hast seen at our house; upon which thou mayst look when thou 
findest thyself forgetful, and call those things again to remembrance 
for thy edification and comfort. 

Now they began to go down the hill into the Valley of Humilia- 
tion. It was a steep hill, and the way was slippery (cu/, p. 45); 
but they were very careful; so they got down pretty well. When 
they were down in the Valley, Piety said to Christiana, This is the 

* Sol Song, ii 11,12. 
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place (cut, p. 46) where Christian your husband met with that 

foul fiend ApoUyon, and where they had 
that dreadful fight that they had. I 
know you cannot but have heard there- 
of But be of good courage ; as long as 
you have here Mr. Great-Heart to be 
your Guide and Conductor, we hope 
BZSZS^i^£;i^Z^^^^. you will fare the better. So when these 

Piety taid lo ChrbtiAiM, "Tbli is Ums ptoM wtaer« _ _ • -i i '«-k*i • 

]n)«huta»i»«wubUMr«>«uA«.dApoi(/«a.» ^^q Jj^j committ^d the Pilgnms unto 
the conduct of their Guide, he went forward, and they went 
after. 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart, We need not be so afraid of this Valley, 
for here is nothing to hurt us, unless we procure it to ourselves. *Tis 
true. Christian did here meet with Apollyon, with whom he also had 
a sore combat; but that fray was the fruit of those slips that he got 
in his going down the hill ; for they that get slips there must look for 
combats here. And hence it is that this Valley has got so hard a 
name; for the common people, when they hear that some frightful 
thing has befallen such a one in such a place, are of opinion that that 
place is haunted with some foul Fiend or Evil Spirit; when, alas! 
it is for the fruit of their own doing, that such things do befall them 
there. 

This Valley of Humiliation is of itself as fruitful a place as any the 
crow flies over; and I am persuaded, if we could hit upon it, we 
might find, somewhere hereabouts, something that might give us an 
account why Christian was so hardly beset in this place. 

Then said James to his mother, Lo ! yonder stands a pillar, and it 
looks as if something was written thereon : let us go and see what it 
is. So they went, and found there written, ** Let Christian's slips, 
before he came hither, and the battles that he met with in this place, be 
a warning to those that come after" Lo ! said their Guide, did not I 
tell you that there was something hereabouts that would give intima- 
tion of the reason why Christian was so hard beset in this place? 
Then turning himself to Christiana, he said. No disparagement to 
Christian more than to many others whose hap and lot it was; for it 
is easier going up than down this hill, and that can be said but of 
few hills in all these parts of the world. But we will leave the good 
man; he is at rest; he also had a brave victory over his Enemy: let 
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Him grant, that dwelleth above, that we fare no worse, when we 
come to be tried, than he ! 

But we will come again to this Valley of Humiliation. It is the 
best and most fruitful piece of ground in all these parts. It is fat 
groimd, and, as you see, consisteth much in meadows; and if a man 
was to come here in the summer-time, as we do now, if he knew not 
any thing before thereof, and if he also delighted himself in the sight 
of his eyes, he might see that which would be delightful to him. 
Behold how green this Valley is! also how beautified with lilies!* 
I have known many labouring men that have got good estates in this 
Valley of Humiliation.® ** For God resisteth the proudy but giveth 
grace to the humble ; " ^ for indeed it is a very fruitful soil, and doth 
bring forth by handfuls. Some also have wished that the next way 
to their Father*s house were here, that they might be troubled no 
more with either hills or mountains to go over; but the way is the 
way, and there *8 an end. 

Now, as they were going along and talking, they espied a boy 
feeding his father's sheep. The boy was in very mean clothes, but of 
a fresh and well-favoured coimtenance, and as he sat by himself, he 
sung. Hark, said Mr. Great-Heart, to what the shepherd's boy saith ! 
so they hearkened, and he said, 

He that is down needs fear no fall ; 

He that is low no pride; 
He that is humble ever shall 

Haye God to be his Gnide. 
I am content with what I have. 

Little be it or much; 
And, Lord, contentment still I crave. 

Because thou savest such. 
Fulness to such a burden is, 

That go on pilgrimage: 
Here little, and hereafter bliss, 

Is best froTD. age to age.' 

Then said their Guide, Do you hear him? I will dare to say, this 
boy lives a merrier life, and wears more of that herb called Hearts- 
ease in his bosom, than he that is clad in silk and velvet. But we 
will proceed in our discourse. 

In this Valley our Lord formerly had His Country-House. He 

* SoL 8ong, ii. 1. • 1 Pet. v. 5. ' James iv. 6. 

• Heb xui.5: Phil, i v. 12,13. 
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loved much to be here; He loved also to walk these meadows, 
for He found the air was pleasant. Besides, here a man shall be free 
from the noise and from the hunyings of this life. All states are full 
of noise and confusion; only the Valley of Humiliation is that empty 
and soUtary place. Here a man shall not be so let and hindered in 
his contemplation, as in other places he is apt to be. This is a Valley 
that nobody walks in, but those that love a Pilgrim's life. And 
though Christian had the hard hap to meet here with Apollyon, and 
to enter with him in a brisk encoimter, yet I must tell you, that in 
former times men have met with Angels here; have found pearls 
here ; and have in this place found the words of life.^ 

Did I say our Lord had here, in former days. His Country- House, 
and that He loved here to walk? I will add, in this place, and to 
the people that love and trace these groimds. He has left a yearly 
revenue, to be faithfully paid them at certain seasons, for their main- 
tenance by the way, and for their further encouragement to go on in 
their pilgrimage.* 

Now, as they went on, Samuel said to Mr. Great- Heart, Sir, I per- 
ceive that in this Valley my fiither and Apollyon had their battle; 
but whereabout was the fight? for I perceive this Valley is large. 

Great'H, Your fiither had the battle with Apollyon at a place 
yonder before us, in a narrow passage, just beyond Forgetful Greeru 
And indeed that place is the most dangerous place in all these parts. 
For if at any time Pilgrims meet with any brunt, it is when they 
forget what favours they have received, and how imworthy they are 
of them. This is the place, also, where others have been hard put to 
it. But more of the place when we are come to it; for I persuade 
myself, that to this day there remains either some sign of the battle, 
or some monument to testify that such a battle was fought there. 

Then said Mercy, I think I am as well in this Valley as I have 
been any where else in all our journey. The place, methinks, suits 
with my spirit. I love to be in such places, where there is no rattling 
with coaches, nor rumbling with wheels. Methinks here one may, 
without much molestation, be thinking what he is, whence he came, 
what he has done, and to what the King has called him. Here one 
may think, and break at heart, and melt in one's spirit, until one's 
eyes become as the ** fish-pools of Heshbon."^ They that go rightly 

» Hos. xii. 4, 5, 6. * Matt x. 29, 30. « SoL Song, vii 4. 
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through this valley of Baca make it a well ; the rain that God sends 
down from Heaven upon them that are here, "also filleth the pools." ^ 
This Valley is that from whence also the King will give to His their 
vineyards;* and they that go through it shall sing, as Christian did, 
for all he met with Apollyon. 

Tis true, said their Guide, I have gone through this Valley many 
a time, and never was better than when here. I have also been a 
Conductor to several Pilgrims, and they have confessed the same. 
" To this man will I look (saith the King), even to him that is poor, 
and of a contrite spirit, and that trembleth at my word^ 

Now they were come to the place where the afore-mentioned battle 

was fought. Then said the Guide to 
Christiana, her children, and Mercy, 
This is the place ; on this ground Christian 
stood, and up there came Apollyon against 
him {cut, p. 48). And look, did I not tell 
you? here is some of your husband's 
blood upon these stones to this day. 

Now whoi tbejT mm eotne to the pUeo wbcra iSm *■ '* 

SK^J.TKS'.'ii: S-il?Sp,:SSd? Behold, also, how here and there are yet 

blood oatlMMonca to this dnr.— Lol yaad«rMaiMls '' 

• >».»n«t to bjo itaM. tbr«a«hoat .n .g«." ^ |^ sccu, upou thc placc, somc of the 
shivers of Apollyon's broken darts. See also how they did beat the 
ground with their feet as they fought, to make good their places 
against each other; how also, with their by-blows, they did split 
the very stones in pieces ! Verily Christian did here play the man, 
and shewed himself as stout as Hercules could, had he been here, 
even he himself. When Apollyon was beat, he made his retreat to 
the next Valley, that is called the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
unto which we shall come anon. 

Lo ! yonder also stands a monument, on which is engraven this 
battle, and Christian's victory, to his fame throughout all ages. So, 
because it stood just on the way-side before them, they stepped to it, 
and read the writing, which, word for word, was this : 

Hard by here was a battle fought, 

Most strange, and yet most true; 
Christian and Apollyon songht 

Each other to subdue. 

» Psal. Ixxxiv. 6. * Hos. ii 15. 
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The man so bravely play'd the man, 

He made the fiend to fly; 
Of which a monument I stand, 

The same to testify. 

When they had passed by this place, they came upon the borders 
of the Shadow of Death ; and this Valley was longer than the other ; 
a place also most strangely haimted with evil things, as many are 
able to testify; but these women and children went the better through 
it, because they had day-light, and because Mr. Great- Heart was their 
Conductor, 

When they were entered upon this Valley, they thought that they 
heard a groaning as of dying men; a very great groaning. They 
thought also they did hear words of lamentation spoken, as of some 
in extreme torment. These things made the boys to quake; the 
women also looked pale and wan; but their Guide bid them be of 
good comfort. 

So they went on a little farther, and they thought that they felt the 
ground begin to shake under them, as if some hollow place was there : 
they heard also a kind of a hissing as of serpents ; but nothing as yet 
appeared. Then said the boys. Are we not yet at the end of this 
doleful place? But the Guide also bid them be of good courage, 
and look well to their feet, lest haply, said he, you be taken in some 
snare. 

Now James began to be sick ; but I think the cause thereof was 
fear; so his mother gave him some of that glass of spirits that had 
been given her at the Interpreter's house, and three of the pills that 
Mr. Skill had prepared, and the boy began to revive. Thus they 
went on, till they came to about the middle of the Valley; and then 
Christiana said, Methinks I see something yonder upon the road 
before us, a thing of a shape such as I have not seen. Then said 
Joseph, Mother, what is it? An ugly thing, child, an ugly thing, 
said she. But, mother, what is it like? said he. It is like I cannot 
tell what, said she ; and now it is but a little way off. Then said she, 
It is nigh ! 

Well, well, said Mr. Great-heart, let them that are most afraid 
keep close to me. So the fiend came on, and the Conductor met it ; 
but when it was just come to him, it vanished to all their sights. 
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Thcjr w«n(- on, bat tber lud not Mfte Am- bdfarv 
looking behlBd h«r. mw KHncthtng Uk« • Ikm, and It 



Then remembered they what had been said some time ago, " Resist 
the clevil, and he ivill flee from you^^ 

They went therefore on, as being a little refreshed; but they had 
/ , ; not gone far before Mercy, looking be- 

hind her, saw, as she thought, something 
most like a Lion; and it came a great 
padding pace after; and it had a hollow 
voice of roaring;^ and, at every roar it 
gave, it made all the Valley echo, and all 
their hearts to ache, save the heart of 
him that was their Guide. So it came 
up, and Mr. Great-heart went behind, and put the Pilgrims all before 
him. The Lion also came on apace, and Mr. Great-heart addressed him- 
self to give him battle ; but when he saw that it was determined that 
resistance should be made, he also drew back, and came no farther. 

Then they went on again, and their Conductor did go before 
them, till they came at a place where 
was cast up a pit the whole breadth of 
the way; and before they could be pre- | 
pared to go over that, a great mist and a * 
darkness fell upon them, so that they 
could not see. Then said the Pilgrims, 
Alas I what now shall we do? But their 
Guide made answer. Fear not; stand 



Tiaan tbqr went on again and tboir CMidneior 
want tMlbre tbem, till tbcjr oama at a plaeo when 
«nw eaat np a pit tbe wbolc breadth oTtbe war, 
and a great miat and a darknaaa AdI on thani. 



still, and see what an end will be put to this also. So they staid 
there, because their path was marred. They then also thought that 
they did hear more apparently the noise and rushing of the enemies ; 
the fire also, and smoke of the pit, was much easier to be discerned. 
Then said Christiana to Mercy, Now I see what my poor husband 
went through {cut^ p. 52). I have heard much of this place, but I 
never was here afore now. Poor man ! he went here all alone in the 
night; he had night almost quite through the way; also these fiends 
were busy about him, as if they would have torn him in pieces. 
Many have spoken of it; but none can tell what the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death should mean, until they come in it themselves. 
" The heart knows its own bitterness ; and a stranger intermeddleth not 
with its joy '^ To be here is a fearful tiling. 

* James iv. 7. * 1 Pet. v. 8. 

14 
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Great'H, This is like doing business in great waters, or like 
going down into the deep ; this is like being in the heart of the sea, 
and like going down to the bottoms of the mountains. Now it 
seems as if the earth, with its bars, were about us for ever. But 
** let them that walk in darkness, and have no light , trust in the name of 
the Lord, and stay upon their God,^*'^ For my part, as I have told 
you already, I have gone often through this Valley, and have been 
much harder put to it than now I am ; and yet you see I am alive. 
I would not boast, for that I am not my own Saviour; but I trust 
we shall have a good deliverance. Come, let us pray for light to 
Him that can lighten our darkness, and that can rebuke not only 
these, but all the Satans in Hell. 

So they cried and prayed ; and God sent light and deliverance, for 
there was now no let in their way; no, not there, where but now 
they were stopped with a pit. Yet they were not got through the 
Valley; so they went on still, and behold, great stinks and loathsome 
smells, to the great annoyance of them. Then said Mercy to 
Christiana, There is not such pleasant being here, as at the Gate, or 
at the Interpreter's, or at the house where we lay last. 

Oh but, said one of the boys, it is not so bad to go through here, 
as it is to abide here always ! and, for aught I know, one reason why 
we must go this way to the House prepared for us, is, that our home 
might be made the sweeter to us. 

Well said, Samuel, quoth the Guide; thou hast now spoken like a 
man. Why, if ever I get out here again, said the boy, I think I 
shall prize light and good way better than ever I did in all my life. 
Then said the Guide, we shall be out by and by. 

So on they went, and Joseph said, Cannot we see to the end of 

this Valley as yet? Then said the Guide, 
Look to your feet, for we shall presently 
be among the snares I So they looked 
to their feet, and went on; but they 
were troubled much with the snares. 
Now, when they were come among the 
"ir<Hrwi»cnttMvw«oo«.«oii,u««««.,th<7 snarcs, they espied a man cast into the 

Mplfd • man caat Into Um dlteh on the l«ft Wid. i.-i i -, n -, -. . - , . ^ m 

TiSi «id u« ouui.. "Tht u on. H«.di«.." Jitch ou thc Icft haud, with his flesh all 
rent and torn. Then said the Guide, That is one Heedless, that was 

' Isjul. 10. 
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going this way; he has lain there a great while. There was one 
Take-heed with him, when he was taken and slain; but he escaped 
their hands. You cannot imagine how many are killed hereabouts; 
and yet men are so foolishly venturous as to set out lightly on pil- 
grimage, and to come without a Guide. Poor Christian ! it was a 
wonder that he here escaped {cut, p. 54); but he was beloved of his 
God : also he had a good heart of his own, or else he could never 
have done it. Now they drew towards the end of this way; and 

just there where Christian had seen the 
cave when he went by, out thence came 
forth Moid, a Giant. This Maul did use 
to spoil young Pilgrims with sophistry ; 
' and he called Great-Heart by his name, 
and said imto him. How many times 
vowth»,dnwtvwvdMi}y,m>iofibM^njt»ad liavc you bccn forbiddcn to do these 

Jnat there where Christian had aeen the eave when "^ 

1-w-thr.«uth««.«-.ft«hiuui..,u.^ things? Thensaid Mr. Great-Heart, what 
things? — What things? quoth the Giant; you know what things; 
but 1 will put an end to your trade ! But pray, said Mr. Great-Heart, 
before we fall to it, let us imderstand wherefore we must fight? 
(Now the women and children stood trembling, and knew not what 
to do.) Quoth the Giant, You rob the country, and rob it with the 
worst of thefts. These are but generals, said Mr. Great-Heart; come 
to particulars, man ! 

Then said the Giant, Thou practisest the craft of a kidnapper; 
thou gatherest up women and children, and earnest them into a 
strange country, to the weakening of my Master's kingdom. But 
now Great-Heart replied, I am a servant of the God of Heaven; my 
business is to persuade sinners to repentance. I am commanded to do 
my endeavour to turn men, women, 
and children, firom darkness to light, and 
firom the power of Satan unto Gt)d; and if 
this be indeed the ground of thy quarrel, 
let us fall to it as soon as thou wilt. 

Then the Giant came up, and Mr. 
Great-Heart went to meet him; and, as Ss:,?S.:z:!A1^^^,^^ 
he went, he drew his sword; but the «-^— -^-i^ -—-."- - 
Giant had a club. So, without more ado, they fell to it; and, at the 
first blow, the Giant struck Mr. Great-Heart down upon one of his 
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Kr.OrMt.hMrt witb slUl blow AitehMl the Oluit 
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Bfarctd blm under the Mh rib: with thU the Qiant 
Ugaa to fUnt, * ooaU bold ap hii etnb bo kMifv. 



knees ; with that the women and children cried out. So Mr. Great- 
Heart recovering himself, laid about him in full lusty manner, and 
gave the Giant a wound in his arm. Thus he fought for the space 
of an hour, to that height of heat, that the breath came out of the 
Giant's nostrils as the heat doth out of a boiling caldron. 

Then they sat down to rest them, but Mr. Great- Heart betook 
himself to prayer; also the women and children did nothing but 
sigh and cry all the time that the battle did last. 

When they had rested them, and 
taken breath, they both fell to it again; 
and Mr. Great-Heart, with a blow, fetched 
the Giant down to the ground. Nay, 
hold, let me recover, quoth he. So Mr. 
Great- Heart fairly let him get up: so to 
it they went again, and the Giant missed 
but little of all-to-breaking Mr. Great-heart's skull with his club. 

Mr. Great-Heart seeing that, runs to him in the full heat of his 
spirit, and pierceth him under the fiflh rib ; with that the Giant 
began to faint, and could hold up his 
club no longer. Then Mr. Great-Heart 
seconded his blow, and smit the head of 
the Giant from his shoulders. Then the 
women and children rejoiced; and Mr. 
Great-Heart also praised God for the de- 
liverance he had wrought. 

When this was done, they amongst 
them erected a pillar, and fastened the Giant's head thereon, and 
wrote under it, in letters that passengers might read. 

He that did wear this head was one 

That Pilgrims did misuse ; 
He stopp'd their way, he spared none, 

But did them all abuse: 
Until that I, Great-Heart arose, 

The Pilgrim's Guide to be; 
Until that I did him oppose. 

That was their enemy. 

Now I saw that they went on to the ascent that was a little way 
off, cast up to be a prospect for Pilgrims (that was the place from 
whence Christian had the first sight of Faithful ids brother 
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cut^ p. 55). Wherefore here they sat down and rested ; they also 
here did eat, and drink, and make merry, for that they had gotten 
deliverance from this so dangerous an enemy. As they sat thus, and 
did eat, Christiana asked the Guide if he had caught no hurt in the 
battle? Then said Mr. Great-Heart, No, save a little on my flesh; 
yet that also shall be so far from being to my detriment, that it is at 
present a proof of my love to my Master and you ; and shall be 
a means, by grace, to increase my reward at last. 

Chr, But was you not afraid, good Sir, when you saw him come 
with his club?. 

It is my duty, said he, to mistrust my own ability, that I may have 
reliance on Him that is stronger than all. 

Chr, But what did you think when he fetched you down to the 
ground at the first blow? 

Why, I thought, quoth he, that so my Master Himself was served; 
and yet He it was that conquered at last. 

MattL When you all have thought what you please, I think God 
has been wonderful good unto us, both in bringing us out of this 
Valley, and in delivering us out of the hand of this enemy. For my 
part, I see no reason why we should distrust our God any more, since 
He has now^ and in such a place as this, given us such testimony of 
His love. 

Then they got up, and went forward. Now a little before them 
stood an oak, and imder it, when they came to it, they found an old 
Pilgrim fast asleep. They knew that he was a Pilgrim by his 
clothes, and his staff, and his girdle. 

So the Guide, Mr. Great- Heart, awaked him ; and the old gentle- 
man, as he Ufted up his eyes, cried out, 
What is the matter? Who are you? and 
what is your business here? 

Great'H, Come, man, be not so hot, 
here are none but friends. 

Yet the old man gets up, and stands 
upon his guard, and will know of them 
r'(JJ!&?.r*^r£dT.!:;\^iSirj:y^o^ what they are. Then said the Guide, 

tboM that roMMd UtUe-F«IUi of hU moiM7. " ... • /-i TT T ^1 

My name is Great-Heart; 1 am the 
Guide of these Pilgrims that are going to the Celestial country. 
Then said Mr. Honesty I cry you mercy ; I feared that you had 
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been of the company of those that some time ago did rob Little-faith 
of his money ; but, now I look better about me, I perceive you are 
honester people. 

Great'H. Why, what would or could you have done, to have helped 
yourself, if indeed we had been of that company? 

Hon, Done ! why I would have fought as long as breath had been 
in me; and, had I so done, I am sure you could never have given 
me the worst on 't; for a Christian can never be overcome, imless he 
shall yield of himself. 

Well said, father Honest, quoth the Gxdde ; for by this I know 
that thou art a cock of the right kind, for thou hast said the truth. 

Hon, And by this also I know, that thou knowest what true 
pilgrimage is; for all others do think that we are the soonest over- 
come of any. 

Great'H, Well, now we are so happily met, pray let me crave 
your name, and the name of the place you came from. 

Hon. My name I cannot tell you, but I came from the town of 
Stupidity; it lieth about four degrees beyond the city of Destruction. 

Great'H, Oh! are you that countryman? Then I deem I have 
half a guess of you; your name is Old Honesty, is it not? So the 
old gentleman blushed, and said, not Honesty in the abstract^ but 
Honest is my name; and I wish that my nature may agree to what 
I am called. 

But, Sir, said the old gentleman, how could you guess that I am 
such a man, since I came from such a place? 

Great'H. I had heard of you before by my Master ; for he knows all 
things that are done on the earth. But I have often wondered that 
any should come from your place, for your town is worse than is the 
city of Destruction itself 

Hon, Yes, we lie more off from the sun, and so are more cold and 
senseless ; but was a man in a mountain of ice, yet, if the Sun 
of Righteousness will arise upon him, his frozen heart shall feel 
a thaw; and thus it hath been with me. 

Great'H, I believe it, father Honest, I believe it; for I know the 
thing is true. 

Then the old gentleman saluted all the Pilgrims with a holy kiss 
of charity, and asked them of their names, and how they had fared 
since they had set out on their pilgrimage. 
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Then said Christiana, My name, I suppose, you have heard of; 
good Christian was my husband, and these four are his children. 
But can you think how the old gentleman was taken, when she told 
him who she was ! He skipped, he smiled, he blessed them with a 
thousand good wishes, saying, 

I have heard much of your husband, and of his travels and wars 
which he underwent in his days. Be it spoken to your comfort, the 
name of your husband rings all over these parts of the world; his 
faith, his courage, his enduring, and his sincerity imder all, have 
made his name famous. Then he turned him to the boys, and 
asked them of their names, which they told him; and then said he 
unto them, Matthew, be thou like Matthew the publican, not in 
vice, but in virtue.® Samuel, said he, be thou like Samuel the 
{)rophet, a man of faith and pmyer.^ Joseph, said he, be thou like 
Joseph in Potiphar's house, chaste, and one that flies from tempta- 
tion.^ And James, be thou like James the Just, and like James 
the brother of our Lord.^ Then they told him of Mercy, and how 
she had left her town and her kindred to come along with Christiana, 
and with her sons. At that the old honest man said, Mercy is 
thy name? by mercy shalt thou be sustained, and carried through all 
those difficulties that shall assault thee in thy way, till thou shalt 
come thither, where thou shalt look the Fountain of mercy in the face 
with comfort. 

All this while the Guide, Mr. Great-Heart, was very well pleased, 
and smiled upon his companions. 

Now as they walked along together, the Guide asked the old 

gentleman, if he did not know one Mr. 

Fearing^ that came on pilgrimage out of 

his parts? 

Yes, very well, said he. He was a 

man that had the root of the matter in 

him ; but he was one of the most trou- 
K«w.«th,^wri.iedtorHw.th.o«M.«krffi- blesome Pilgrims that ever I met with 

oM K-nti-mm, If bo did not toiow one Mr. *-^ 

Great-H. I perceive you knew him; for you have given a very 
right character of him. 

Hon. Knew him ! I was a great companion of his; I was with him 

• Matt. X. 3. • Psalm xcix. 6. » Gen. xxxix. * Acts i. 13, 14. 
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most an end; when he first began to think upon what would come 
upon us hereafter, I was with him. 

Great'H. I was his Guide fi:om my Master's house to the Gates of 
the Celestial City. 

Hon, Then you knew him to be a troublesome one. 
Great'H, I did so, but I could very well bear it ; for men of my 
calling are oftentimes entrusted with the conduct of such as he was. 

Hon. Why, then, pray let us hear a little of him, and how he 
managed himself under your conduct. 

Great-H Why, he was always afraid that he should come short of 
whither he had a desire to go. Every thing frightened him that he 
heard any body speak of, if it had but the least appearance of 
opposition in it. I heard that he lay roaring at the Slough of 
Despond for above a month together ; nor durst he, for all he 
saw several go over before him, venture, though they, many of them, 
offered to lend him their hands. He would not go back again neither. 
The Celestial City, he said, he should die if he came not to it; and 
yet he was dejected at every difficulty, and stumbled at every straw 
that any body cast in his way. Well, after he had lain at the Slough 
of Despond a great while, as I have told you, one sunshiny morning, 
1 don't know how, he ventured, and so got over; but when he was 
over, he would scarce believe it. He had, I think, a slough of 
despond in his mind; a slough that he carried every where with him, 
or else he could never have been as he was. So he came up to the 
Gate (you know what I mean) that stands at the head of this Way, 
and there also he stood a great while before he would venture to 
knock. When the Gate was opened, he would give back and give 
place to others, and say that he was not worthy : for for all he got 

before some to the Grate, yet many of 
them went in before him. There the 
poor man would stand shaking and 
shrinking; I dare say it would have 
pitied one's heart to have seen him; 
nor would he go back again. At last he 
'<iir.7^wfnR.iimowiitmipoorin»,whenha took thc hammcr that haufi^ed on the 

«ii»e to th« i5«U, h« ■tood .baking Md •brink. ^ . , . , , , 

ftb7^!rrnS.*bid^-«T;^%"*c; Gate m his hand, and gave a small rap 

two.— He thax op-niA mOJ. 'What wmtyrt O X 

tkoT with tht h, M to th. i^«^ Qj, ^^Q. ^Y^^^ ^^^ opened to hin), but he 

shrunk back as before. He that opened stepped out after him, and 
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said, Thou trembling one, what wantest thou ? With that he fell 
down to the ground. He that spoke to him wondered to see him so 
faint. So he said to him, " Peace be to thee; up, for I have set open 
the door to thee ; come in, for thou art blessed." With that he got 
up, and went in trembling ; and when that he was in, he was 
ashamed to shew his face. Well, after he had been entertained 
there a while, as you know how the manner is, he was bid go on his 
way, and also told the way he should take. So he went on till he 
came to our house ; but as he behaved himself at the Grate, so he did 
at my Master the Interpreter's door. He lay thereabout in the cold 
a good while, before he would adventure to call ; yet he would not go 
back; and the nights were long and cold then. Nay, he had a note 
of necessity in his bosom to my Master to receive him, and grant him 
the comfort of his house, and also to allow him a stout and valiant 
conductor, because he was 'himself so chicken-hearted a man; and 
yet, for all that, he was afraid to call at the door. So he lay up and 
down thereabouts, till, poor man, he was almost starved; yea, so 
great was his dejection, that though he saw several others, for 
knocking, get in, yet he was afraid to venture. At last, I think, I 

looked out of the window ; and, perceiv- 
ing a man to be up and down about the 
door, I went out to him, and asked 
what he was ? But, poor man, the 
water stood in his eyes; so I perceived 
what he wanted. I went therefore in, 
Ati-t,ithi««,iioofc*do«jruK^ndo^^^ and told it in the house, and we shewed 

ppreaTiDK a nuui lo M ap ana oowd aDout UM ' 

door, I went «mt to him, mkI aakrd Urn who h« • ■• . T ■« i 

w..tbam>oorin«..tb«w»t«r«oodinhu«7«. thc thmg to OUT LorQ ; SO he sent me 
out again to entreat him to come in, but I dare say I had hard work 
to do it. At last he came in, and I will say that for my Lord, he 
carried it wonderfully loving to him. There were but a few good 
bits at the table, but some of it was laid upon his trencher. Then he 
presented the note^ and my Lord looked thereon, and said his desire 
should be granted. So when he had been there a good while, 
he seemed to get some heart, and to be a little more comfortable; 
for my Master, you must know, is one of very tender bowels, 
especially to them that are afraid ; wherefore he carried it so 
towards him as might tend most to his encouragement. Well, when 
he had had a sight of the things of the place, and was ready to take 
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his journey to go to the City, my Lord, as he did to Christian 
before, gave him a bottle of spirits, and some comfortable things to 
eat. Thus we set forward, and I went before him, but the man was 
but of few words, only he would sigh aloud. 

When we were come to where the three fellows were hanged, he 
said. That he doubted that that would be his end also. Only he 
seemed glad when he saw the Cross and the Sepulchre. There, 
I confess, he desired to stay a little to look; and he seemed, for 
a while after, to be a little cheery. When he came to the hill 
DiflSculty, he made no stick at that, nor did he much fear the Lions; 
for you must know that his trouble was not about such things as these; 
his fear was about his acceptance at last, 

I got him in at the house Beautiful, I think, before he was willing ; 

also, when he was in, I brought him ac- 
quainted with the damsels of the place; 
but he was ashamed to make himself 
much in company. He desired much to 
be alone ; yet he always loved good talk, 
and often would get behind the screen 
, ^ ^ . .to hear it ; he also loved much to see 

I got Um in ftt the booM B^«ntii\il, and ' 

brtmcht bin MqiuUnlwl with th» dAimpU, '^^l* J.T J* aT. 

iH.Tl^w-iutp«ifom.k«hto«>ir»«ehin auctcnt thinQS. and to be pondermff them 

•onBMnjr, jH h« loTcd good talk and oftrn *f ' x O 

'^■" -^ "- — - •«"- in his mind. He told me afterward that 
he loved to be in those two houses from which he came last, to wit, 
at the Gate and that of the Interpreter, but that he durst not be so 
bold as to ask. 

When we went also from the house Beautifiil down the hill into 
the Valley of Humiliation, he went down 
as well as ever I saw a man in my life ; 
for he cared not how mean he was, so 
he might be happy at last ; yea, I think 
there was a kind of sympathy betwixt 
that Valley and him, for I never saw 
him better in all his pilgrimage than he 'ill^^'^TZ'^nll^'^^;::: 

_ ^T ,, X o o h« wobW lU down, rtnbnM* the gwMd awl 

was m that Valley. *'*■ *^ '"^ *"^ u-* t«w l. u» «av. 

Here he would lie down, embrace the ground, and kiss the very 
flowers that grew in this Valley.* He would now be up every morn- 
ing by break of day, tracing and walking to and fro in the Valley. 

* Lam. Hi. 22 — 26. 
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But when he was come to the entrance of the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death, I thought I should have lost my man ; not for that 
he had any inclination to go back, that he always abhorred; but he 
was ready to die for fear. Oh 1 the hobgoblins will have me, the 
hobgoblins will have me, cried he; and I could not beat him out 
on *t. He made such a noise, and such an outcry here, that, had 
they but heard him, it was enough to encourage them to come and 
fall upon us. 

But this I took very great notice of, that this Valley was as quiet, 
when we went through it, as ever I knew it before or since. I 
suppose those enemies here had now a special check from our 
Lord, and a command not to meddle, imtil Mr. Fearing had passed 
over it. 

It would be too tedious to tell you of all ; we will therefore only 
mention a passage or two more. When he was come to Vanity Fair, 
I thought he would have fought with all the men in the Fair; 
I feared there we should have been both knocked on the head, so hot 
was he against their fooleries. Upon the Enchanted Groimd he was 
very wakeful. But when he was come at the river, where was 
no bridge, there again he was in a heavy case. Now, now, he said, 
he should be drowned for ever, and so never see that Face with 
comfort that he had come so many miles to behold. 

And here also I took notice of what was very remarkable : the 
;;^ .^^^ water of that river was lower at this 

time than ever I saw it in all my life ; 
so he went over at last, not much 
above wet-shod. When he was going 
up to the Gate, I began to take my 
leave of him, and to wish him a good 
of w.^"ZJ':;r;:.S:!5r.ffir.i'S;^^^ reception above; so he said, / shalL I 

lower u tlitotfamUaneTerlnwIilBinyUfeiM 




tew«irtoT«rti.^~^a»>ir.i>aT«^^;t«bUi. shttlL Then parted we asimder, and I 
saw him no more. 

Hon, Then it seems he was well at last. 

Great'H, Yes, yes, I never had doubt about him. He was a man 
of a choice spirit, only he was always kept very low, and that made 
his life so burdensome to himself, and so troublesome to others.* He 
was, above many, tender of sin ; he was so afiraid of doing injuries to 

* Psal. IxxxviiL 
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Others, that he often would deny himself of that which was lawfiJ, 
because he would not offend.® 

Hon, But what should be the reason that such a good man should 
be all his days so much in the dark? 

Great-H, There are two sorts of reasons for it: one is, the wise 
God will have it so; some must pipe^ and some must weepfi Now 
Mr. Fearing was one that played upon the base ; he and his fellows 
sound the sackbut, whose notes are more doleful than the notes 
of other music are ; though, indeed, some say the base is the ground 
of music ; and, for my part, I care not at all for that profession that 
begins not in heaviness of mind. The first string that the musician 
touches is the base, when he intends to put all in tune: Grod also 
plays upK>n this string first, when He sets the soul in tune for Him- 
self Only there was the imperfection of Mr. Fearing, he could play 
upon no other music but this, till towards his latter end. 

(I make bold to talk thus metaphorically, for the ripening of the 
wits oi young readers, and because, in the book of the Revelation, the 
saved are compared to a company of musicians, that play upon their 
trumpets and harps, and sing their songs before the throne).^ 

Hon, He was a zealous man, as one may see by what relation you 
have given of him. Difficulties, Lions, or Vanity Fair, he feared not 
at all; 'twas only Sin, Death, and Hell, that were to him a terror, 
because he had some doubts about his interest in that Celestial 
Country. 

Great-H, You say right; those were the things that were his 
troublers; and they, as you have well observed, arose fi:om the 
weakness of his mind thereabout, not from weakness of spirit as to 
the practical part of a Pilgrim's life. I dare believe, that, as the 
proverb is, "jHi? could have bit a firebrand, had it stood in his way," 
But the things with which he was oppressed, no man ever yet could 
shake off with ease. 

Then said Christiana, This relation of Mr. Fearing has done me 
good : I thought nobody had been like me ; but I see there was some 
semblance betwixt this good man and me; only we differed in two 
things. His troubles were so great that they broke out, but mine I 
kept within. His also lay so hard upon him, they made him that he 

* RoHLxiv. 21; 1 Cor.viii.l3. « Matt, xi 16, 17. ^ Rev.viiL2; xiv.2,3. 
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could not knock at the houses provided for entertainment; but my 
trouble was always such as made me knock the louder. 

Mercy. If I might also speak my heart, I must say that something 
of him has also dwelt in me. For I have ever been more afraid of 
the lake, and the loss of a place in Paradise, than I have been of the 
loss of other things. Oh, thought I, may I have the happiness 
to have a habitation there, 'tis enough, though I part with all the 
world to win it ! 

Then said Matthew, Fear was one thing that made me think that 
I was far from having that within me that accompanies salvation; 
but, if it was so with such p, good man as he, why may it not also go 
well with me? 

No fears, no grace, said James. Though there is not always 
grace where there is the fear of Hell, yet to be sure, there is no grace 
where there is no fear of God. 

Great'H, Well said, James, thou hast hit the mark; for the fear 
of Grod is the beginning of wisdom ; and, to be sure, they that want 
the beginning, have neither middle nor end. But we will here con- 
clude our discourse of Mr. Fearing, after we have sent after him this 

farewell : — 

Well, Master Fearing, thou didst fear 

Thy God, and wast afraid 
Of doing any thing, while here. 

That would have thee betray *d. 
And didst thou fear the lake and pit? 

Would others do so too! 
For as for them that want thy wit, 

They do themselyes undo. 

Now I saw that they still went on in their talk. For after 
Mr. Great-Heart had made an end with Mr. Fearing, Mr. Honest 
began to tell them of another, but his name was Mr, Self-wilL He 
pretended himself to be a Pilgrim, said Mr. Honest; but I persuade 
myself he never came in at the Gate that stands at the head of 
the way. 

Great'H. Had you ever any talk with him about it? 

jHow. Yes, more than once or twice ; but he would always be like 
himself, self-willed. He neither cared for man, nor argument, nor 
yet example; what his mind prompted him to, that he would do, and 
nothing else could he be got to do. 
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Great'H. Pray what principles did he hold ? for I suppose you 
can tell. 

Hon. He held that a man might follow the vices as well as the 
virtues of the Pilgrims ; and that, if he did both, he should be 
certainly saved. 

Great'H, How I If he had said, It is possible for the best to 
be guilty of the vices, as well as partake of the virtues, of Pilgrims, 
he could not much have been blamed; for indeed we are exempted 
from no vice absolutely, but on condition that we watch and strive. 
But this, I perceive, is not the thing; but, if I understand you right, 
your meaning is, that he was of opinion that it was allowable so 
to be? 

Hon. Ay, ay, so I mean; and so he believed and practised. 

Great'H. But what grounds had he for his so saying? 

Hon, Why, he said he had the scripture for his warrant. 

Great'H Pr*ythee, Mr. Honest present us with a few particulars. 

Hon, So I will. He said, to have to do with other men's wives 
had been practised by David, God's beloved; and therefore he could 
do it. He said, to have more women than one was a thing that 
Solomon practised, and therefore he could do it. He said, that 
Sarah and the godly midwives of Egypt lied, and so did saved 
Rahab; and therefore he could do it. He said, that the disciples 
went, at the bidding of their Master, and took away the owner's ass ; 
and therefore he could do so too. He said, that Jacob got the 
inheritance of his father in a way of guile and dissimulation; and 
therefore he could do so too. 

Great'H High base indeed! And you are sure he was of this 
opinion? 

Hon, I have heard him plead for it, bring scripture for it, bring 
arguments for it, etc. 

Great'H, An opinion that is not fit to be with any allowance in 
the world ! 

Hon. You must understand me rightly : he did not say that any 
man might do this; but that those who had the virtues of those that 
did such things, might also do the same. 

Great'H But what more false than such a conclusion? for this is 
as much as to say, that because good men heretofore have sinned of 
infirmity, therefore he had allowance to do it of a presumptuous 
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mind; or if, because a child, by the blast of the wind, or for that it 
stumbled at a stone, fell down and defiled itself in the mire, therefore 
he might wilfully lie down, and wallow like a boar therein. Who 
could have thought that any one could so far have been blinded by 
the power of lust? But what is written must be true: " They 
stumble at the wordj being disobedient; whereunto also they were 
appointed.^^ ® 

His supposing that such may have the godly men's virtues, who 
addict themselves to their vices, is also a delusion as strong as the 
other. 'Tis just as if the dog should say, I have or may have the 
qualities of the child, because I lick up ite stinking excrements. To 
eat up the sin of God's people,^ is no sign of one that is possessed 
with their virtues. Nor can I believe that one that is of this opinion 
can at present have faith or love in him. But I know you have 
made some strong objections against him; pr'ythee, what can he say 
for himself? 

Hon, Why, he says, to do this by way of opinion seems abundantly 
more honest than to do it, and yet hold contrary to it in opinion. 

Great'H, A very wicked answer; for though to let loose the 
bridle of lusts, while our opinions are against such things, is bad ; yet 
to sin, and plead a toleration so to do, is worse; the one stumbles 
beholders accidentally, the other leads them into the snare. 

Hon, There are many of this man's mind, that have not this 
man's mouth; and that makes going on pilgrimage of so little esteem 
as it is. 

Great'H, You have said the truth, and it is to be lamented; but 
he that feareth the King of Paradise shall come out of them alL 

Chr, There are strange opinions In the world. I know one that 
said, it was time enough to repent when we come to die. 

Chreat'H, Such are not over- wise! That man would have been 
loth, might he have had a week to run twenty miles in his life, to 
have deferred that journey till the last hour of that week. 

Hon, You say right; and yet the generality of them that count 
themselves Pilgrims, do indeed do thus. I am, as you see, an old 
man, and have been a traveller in this road many a day, and I have 
taken notice of many things. 

I have seen some that have set out as if they would drive all the 
• iPetiLS. • Ho8.iv.8. 
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world afore them, who yet have, in few days, died as they in the 
wilderness, and so never got sight of the Promised Land, I have 
seen some that have promised nothing at first setting out to be 
Pilgrims, and that one would have thought could not have lived a 
day, that have yet proved very good Pilgrims. I have seen some 
who have run hastily forward, that again have, after a little time, 
run just as fast back again. I have seen some who have spoken very 
well of a Pilgrim's life at first, that after a while have spoken as much 
against it. I have heard some, when they first set out for Paradise, 
say positively there is such a place, who, when they had been almost 
there, have come back again and said there is none. I have heard 
some vaimt what they would do in case they should be opposed, that 
have, even at a false alarm, fled faith, the Pilgrim's way, and all. 
Now, as they were thus on their way, there came one running to 

meet them, and said. Gentlemen, and 
you of the weaker sort, if you love life, 
shift for yourselves, for the robbers are 
before you. 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart, They be 
the three that set upon Little-feith here- 
!!^Z^iJ^*uirJESr^^'^taS^ tofore. Well, said he, we are ready for 
Ar rmmk.^ *r tt. «*!«.« u«« ^" ^^^^ . ^^ ^y^ey wcut ou thcuT way. Now 

they looked at every turning when they should have met with the 
villains; but whether they heard of Mr. Great-heart, or whether they 
had some other game, they came not up to the Pilgrims. 

Christiana then wished for an inn to refiresh herself and her 
children, because they were weary. Then said Mr. Honest, There is 
one a little before us, where a very honourable disciple, one GaiuSy 
dwells.* So they all concluded to turn in thither, and the rather 
because the old gentleman gave him so good a report. So when they 
came to the door, they went in, not knocking; for folks used not to 
knock at the door of an inn. Then they called for the master of the 
house, and he came to them ; so they asked if they might lie there 
that night? 

Gains, Yes, gentlemen, if you be true men; for my house is for 
none but Pilgrims. Then was Christiana, and Mercy, and the boys, 
the more glad, for that the innkeeper was a lover of Pilgrims. So 

' RoiiLXvi. 23. 
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they called for rooms; and he shewed them one for Christiana, and 
her children, and Mercy; and another for Mr. Great-Heart and the 
old gentleman. 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart, Good Grains, what hast thou for 
supper? for these Pilgrims have come far to-day, and are weary. 

It is late, said Gains, so we cannot conveniently go out to seek 
food; but such as we have you shall be welcome to, if that will 
content. 

Great'H. We will be content with what thou hast in the house; 
forasmuch as I have proved thee, thou art never destitute of that 
which is convenient. 

Then he went down, and spake to the cook, whose name was Taste- 
that'which'is-ffood, to get ready supper for so many Pilgrims. This 
done, he comes up again, saying. Come, my good friends, you are 
welcome to me, and I am glad that I have a house to entertain you; 
and, while supper is making ready, if you please, let us entertain one 
another with some good discourse; so they all said. Content. 

Then said Gains, Whose wife is this aged matron, and whose 
daughter is this young damsel ? 

Great'H. This woman is the wife of one Christian, a Pilgrim of 
former times; and these are his four children. The maid is one of 
her acquaintance, one that she hath persuaded to come with her on 
pilgrimage. The boys take all after their fether, and covet to tread 
in his steps; yea, if they do but see any place where the old Pilgrim 
hath lain, or any print of his foot, it ministerethjoy to their hearts, 
and they covet to lie or tread in the same. 

Then said Gains, Is this Christian's wife, and are these Christian's 
children? I knew your husband's father; yea, also his father's father. 
•Many have been good of this stock: their ancestors dwelt first at 
Antioch.^ Christian's progenitors (I suppose you have heard your 
husband talk of them) were very worthy men. They have, above 
any that I know, shewed themselves men of great virtue and courage 
for the Lord of the Pilgrims, His ways, and them that loved Him. 
I have heard of many of your husband's relations that have stood all 
trials for the sake of the truth. Stephen, that was one of the first of 
the fe,mily from whence your husband sprang, was knocked on the 
head with stones.^ James, another of this generation, was slain with 

* Acts xi. 26. ' Acts vii. 59, 60. 
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the edge of the sword.^ To say nothing of Paul and Peter, men 
anciently of the family from whence your husband came, there was 
Ignatius, who was cast to the lions; Romanus, whose flesh was cut 
by pieces from his bones; and Polycarp, that played the man in the 
fire; there was he that was hanged up in a basket in the sun for the 
wasps to eat; and he whom they put into a sack, and cast into the 
sea to be drowned. 'Twould be impossible utterly to count up all of 
that family that have suffered injuries and death for the love of a 
Pilgrim's life. Nor can I but be glad to see that thy husband has 
left behind him four such boys as these. I hope they will bear up 
their father's name, and tread in their father's steps, and come 
to their father's end. 

Great'H, Indeed, Sir, they are likely lads ; they seem to choose 
heartily their father's ways. 

Gains, That is it that I said; wherefore Christian's family is like 
still to spread abroad upon the face of the groimd, and yet to be 
nimierous upon the fece of the earth. Wherefore let Christiana look 
out some damsels for her sons, to whom they may be betrothed, etc., 
that the name of their father, and the house of his progenitors, may 
never be forgotten in the world. 

Hon. *Tis pity this family should fall and be extinct. 

Gains. Fall it cannot, but be diminished it may; but let Christiana 
take my advice, and that 's the way to uphold it. 

And, Christiana, said this innkeeper, I am glad to see thee and thy 
friend Mercy together here, a lovely couple ; and, may I advise, take 
Mercy into a nearer relation to thee. If she will, let her be given to 
Matthew, thy eldest son; 'tis the way to preserve ye a posterity on 
the earth. So this match was concluded, and in process of time they 
were married ; but more of that hereafter. 

Gains also proceeded, and said, I will now speak on the behalf of 
women, to take away their reproach ; for as death and the curse came 
into the world by a woman,* so also did life and health. '* God sent 
forth His Son, made of a woman."* Yea, to shew how much those 
that came after did abhor the act of their mother, this sex, in the Old 
Testament, coveted children, if happily this or that woman might be 
the mother of the Saviour of the world. 

I will say again, that when the Saviour was come, women rejoiced 
*Actsxii. 2. * Gen.iii » Gal.iv.4. 
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in Him before either man or angel.® I read not, that ever any man 
did give unto Christ so much as one groat; but the women followed 
Him, and ministered to Him of their substance. *Twas a woman 
that washed His feet with tears, and a woman that anointed His body 
to the burial. They were women that wept when He was going to 
the cross, and women that followed Him from the cross, and that sat 
by His sepulchre when He was buried; they were women that were 
first with Him at His resurrection-mom, and women that brought 
tidings first to His disciples that He was risen from the dead. 
Women, therefore, are highly favoured, and shew, by these things, 
that they are sharers with us in the grace of life. 

Now the cook sent up to signify that supper was almost ready, 
and sent one to lay the cloth and the trenchers, and to set the salt 
and bread in order. 

Then said Matthew, The sight of this cloth, and of this forerunner 
of the supper, begetteth in me a greater appetite to my food than I 
had before. 

Gaius. So let all ministering doctrines to thee in this life beget in 
thee a greater desire to sit at the Supper of the Great King in 
his Kingdom ; for all preaching, books, and ordinances here, are but 
as the laying of the trenchers, and as setting of salt upon the board, 
when compared with the feast that our Lord will make for us when 
we come to His House. 

So supper came up; and first a heave-shcmlder and a wave-breast 
were set on the table before them, to 
shew that they must begin their meal 
with prayer and praise to God. The 
heave-shoulder David lifted up his heart 
to God with; and with the wave-breast, 
where his heart lay, with that he used 
to lean upon his harp when he played. 

So uKf^tT oune np at 0«lu'« hmiMi and rrn ^ J • 1 n t 1 

SrbrtSrSJSShr'.ii*'Ji^S^ inese two disnes were very tresn and 
«pwM.boiti.«rwiM.M Mbjood. good, and they all ate heartily thereof ^ 

The next they brought up was a bottle of wine as red as blood;® 
so Gaius said to them. Drink freely; this is the true juice of the vine, 

« Luke ii.; viii. 2, 3; yii. 37, 50; John xi. 2, 5; ii. 3; Luke xxiii. 27; Matt, xxvii. 55, 
56,61; Lukexxiv.22,23. ' Lev. vii. 32—34; x.14,15; P8al.xxv.l; Heb.xiii,15. 
® John XV. 5. 
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that makes glad the heart ol" God and man. So they drank and were 
merry. 

The next was a dish of milk well crumbed; but Gaius said, Let the 
boys heme that, that they may grow thereby.^ 

Then they brought up in course a dish of butter and honey. Then 
said Gaius, Eat freely of this, for this is good to cheer up and 
strengthen your judgments and imderstandings. This was our 
Lord's dish when He was a child: ** Butter and honey shaU He eat, 
that He may know to refuse the evil, and choose the good" ^ 

Then they brought them up a dish of apples, and they were very 
good tasted fruit. Then said Matthew, May we eat apples, since 
they were such, by and with which, 'the Serpent beguiled our first 
Mother? 

Then said Gaius, 

Apples were they with which we were beguird. 
Yet sin, not apples, hath our souls defilM. 
Apples forbid, if eat, corrnpt the blood : 
To eat such, when commanded, does us good. 
Drink of his flagons then, thou Church I his dove; 
And eat his apples, who art sick of love. 

Then said Matthew, I made the scruple, because I, a while since, 
was sick with eating of fruit. 

Gaius. Forbidden fruit will make you sick ; but not what our Lord 
has tolerated. 

While they were thus talking, they were presented with another 
dish, and it was a dish of nuts.^ Then said some at the table, Nuts 
spoil tender teeth, specially the feeth of children: which when Gaius 
heard, he said. 

Hard texts are nuts (I will not call them cheaters), 
Whose shells do keep their kernels from the eaters. 
Open then the shells, and you shall have the meat; 
They here are brought for you to crack and eat. 

Then they were very merry, and sat at the table a long time, 
talking of many things. Then said the old gentleman. My good 
landlord, while we are cracking your nuts, if you please, do you open 
this riddle: — 

A man there was, though some did count him mad. 

The more he cast away, the more he had. 

» 1 Pet. iL 1, 2. ' Isa. vii. 15. ' Sol. Song. vi. 1 1. 
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Then they all gave good heed, wondering what good Gains would 

say : so he sat still a while, and then thus replied : — 

He who thus bestows his goods upon the poor, 
Shall have as much again, and ten times more. 

Then said Joseph, I dare say, Sir, I did not think you could have 
found it out. 

! said Grains, I have been trained up in this way a great while. 
Nothing teaches like experience. I have learned of my Lord to be 
kind, and have found by experience that I have gained thereby. 
** There is that scatterethy and yet increaseth; and there is that with- 
holdeth more than is meet^ but it tendeth to poverty,^ There is that 
maketh himself rich, yet hath nothing: there is that maketh himself 
poor, yet hath great riches" 

Then Samuel whispered to Christiana his mother, and said, 
Mother, this is a very good man's house; let ns stay here a good 
while, and let my brother Matthew be married here to Mercy, before 
we go any farther. 

The which. Grains, the host, overhearing, said, With a very good 
will, my child. 

So they staid there more than a month, and Mercy was given to 
Matthew to wife. 

While they staid here, Mercy, as her custom was, would be making 
coats and garments to give to the poor, by which she brought a very 
good report upon Pilgrims. 

But to return again to our 'story. After supper, the lads desired a 
bed, for they were weary with travelling. Then Gains called to 
shew them to their chamber; but, said Mercy, I will have them to 
bed. So she had them to bed, and they slept well; but the rest sat 
up all night; for Grains and they were such suitable company, that 
they could not tell how to part. Then, after much talk of their 
Lord, themselves, and their journey, old Mr. Honest, he that put 
forth the riddle to Gains, began to nod. Then said Great-Heart, 
What, Sir, you begin to be drowsy : come, rub up now ; here is 
a riddle for you. Then said Mr. Honest, Let us hear it. 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart, 

He that would kill, most first be overcome; 
Who live abroad would, first must die at home. 

• Prov. xL 24, and xiii. 7. 
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Ha ! said Mr. Honest, it is a hard one ; hard to expound, and 
harder to practise. But come, landlord, said he, I will, if you 
please, leave my part to you; do you expoimd it, and I will hear 
what you say. 

No, said Gains; 'twas put to you, and 'tis expected you should 
answer it. 

Then said the old gentleman, 

He first by grace most conquered be, 

That sin would mortify: 
Who, that he lives, would convince me. 

Unto himself must die. 

It is right, said Gains; good doctrine and experience teach this: 
for, firsts until grace displays itself, and overcomes the soul with its 
glory, it is altogether without heart to oppose sin. Besides, if sin is 
Satan's cord, by which the soul lies boimd, how should it make 
resistance, before it is loosed from that infirmity? 

Secondly^ Nor will any that knows either reason or grace believe 
that such a man can be a living monument of grace, that is a slave 
to his own corruptions. 

And now it comes in my mind, I will tell you a story worth the 
hearing. There were two men that went on pilgrimage; the one 
began when he was yoimg, the other when he was old. The young 
man had strong corruptions to grapple with, the old man's were 
weak with the decajrs of nature : the young man trod his steps 
as even as did the old one, and was every way as light as he. Who, 
now, or which of them, had their graces shining clearest, since both 
seemed to be alike? 

Hon, The young man's, doubtless; for that which heads it against 
the greatest opposition gives best demonstration that it is strongest; 
specially when it also holdeth pace with that which meets not with 
half so much; as, to be sure, old age does not. 

Besides, I have observed that old men have blessed themselves 
with this mistake; namely, taking the decays of nature for a gracious 
conquest over corruptions, and so have been apt to beguile them- 
selves. Indeed, old men that are gracious are best able to give 
advice to them that are young, because they have seen most of the 
emptiness of things ; but yet, for an old man and a yoimg to set out 
both together, the young one has the advantage of the fairest dis- 
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CO very of a work of grace within him, though the old man's cor- 
ruptions are naturally the weakest 

Thus they sat talking till break of day. Now, when the fiimily 
was up, Christiana bid her son James that he should read a chapter; 
so he read the fifty-third of Isaiah. When he had done, Mr. Honest 
asked, Why it was that the Saviour is said to ** come out of a 
dry ffround"? and also, that ^^ He had no form nor comeliness in 
Him''? 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart, To the first I answer. Because the 
church of the Jews, of which Christ came, had then almost lost all 
the sap and spirit of religion. To the second I say. The words are 
spoken in the person of unbelievers, who, because they want the eye 
that can see into our Prince's heart, therefore they judge of Him by 
the meanness of His outside. Just like those that know not that 
precious stones are covered over with a homely crust; who, when 
they have found one, because they know not what they have found, 
cast it away again, as men do a common stone. 

Well, said Gains, now you are here, and since, as I know, Mr. 
Great- Heart is good at his weapons, if you please, after we have re- 
freshed ourselves, we will walk into the fields to see if we can do any 

good. About a mile from hence, there 
IS one Slay-good, a Giant, that doth much 
annoy the King's highway in these parts; 
and I know whereabout his haunt is; he 
is master of a number of thieves. 'Twould 
be well if we could clear these parts of 

him 

•'ir«D." Hid Oitlos, "about ABiik tnm Imom. 

2St?Sfu^«£^.TS?*ftJSwS So they consented and went; Mr. 

with on« Fecbto-mfaiiL— Wan, m mco m h« mw J ' 

iu.o^^u,^^.^^.n^ Great-Heart with his sword, helmet, and 
shield, and the rest with spears and staves. 

When they came to the place where he was, they found him with 
one Feeble-mind in his hand, whom his servants had brought unto 
him, having taken him in the way. Now the Giant was rifling him, 
with a purpose, after that, to pick his bones; for he was of the nature 
of flesh-eaters. 

Well, so soon as he saw Mr. Great-Heart and his friends at the 
mouth of his cave with their weapons, he demanded what they 
wanted ? 
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Mr. OrMUhMit In tb« g rMlBtM of hta mind 
let «.y wttk rack •tootoeH «t tli« GlMit** haid 
ABd ■IdM. that he madr him let Ue weepoB 
lal out of hia handi to he mioM htan, and 
abw htan, and lB-oa«ht hla head to the inn, 
and took Mg.yaahte.mliwl to hla luOginca. 



Great' H. We want thee ; for we are come to revenge the quarrels 
of the many that thou hast slain of the Pilgrims, when thou hast 
dragged them out of the King's highway ; wherefore come out of thy 
cave ! So he armed himself, and came out; and to a battle they went, 
and fought for above an hour, and then stood still to take wind. 
Then said the Giant, Why are you here on my ground? 
Great'H. To revenge the blood of Pilgrims, as I told thee before. 
So they went to it again, and the Giant made Mr. Great-Heart 
give back; but he came up again, and, in the greatness of his mind, 
he let fly with such stoutness at the Giant's head and sides, that he 

made him let his weapon fall out of his 
hand; so he smote him and slew him, 
and cut ofl* his head, and brought it 
away to the inn. He also took Feeble- 
mind, the Pilgrim, and brought him with 
him to his lodgings. When they were 
come home, they shewed his head to the 
family, and set it up, as they had done 
others before, for a terror to those that 
shall attempt to do as he hereafter. 

Then they asked Mr. Feeble-mind, how he fell into his hands? 
Then said the poor man, I am a sickly man, as you see; and be- 
cause Death did usually once a day knock at my door, I thought 
I should never be well at home ; so I betook myself to a Pilgrim's 
life, and have travelled hither from the town of Uncertain, where I 
and my father were bom. I am a man of no strength at all of body, 
nor yet of mind; but would, if I could, though I can but crawl, 
spend my life in the Pilgrim's way. When I came at the Gate that 
is at the head of the Way, the Lord of that place did entertain me 
freely; neither objected he against my 
weakly looks, nor against vaj feeble mind, 
but gave me such things as were neces- 
sary for my journey, and bid me hope 
to the end. When I came to the house 
of the Interpreter, I received much kind- 
ness there ; and because the hill of Dif- 
ficulty was judged too hard for me, I 
was carried up that by one of his servants. 




ieto(heho«aeor«ha 



PWhto-mhrf aM. '< Whmlw 

btMrpnlw, I rarciT«d wmrh . 

baeaaae the hill DUkolty waa Jadctid too hard iv 
nia»Iwaa«anlodivtbatbyiiM oT hla awMU." 



Indeed, I have found 
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much relief from Pilgrims, though none was willing to go so softly 
as I am forced to do; yet still, as they came on, they bid me be of 
good cheer, and said, that it was the will of their Lord that comfort 
should be given to the feeble-minded;^ and so went on their own 
pace. When I was come to Assault-lane, then this Giant met with 
me, and bid me prepare for an encounter; but, alas! feeble one that 
I was, I had more need of a cardial; so he came up and took me. I 
conceited he should not kill me; also, when he got me into his den, 
since I went not with him williogly, I believed I should come out 
alive again; for I have heard, that not any Pilgrim that is taken cap- 
tive by violent hands, if he keeps heart-whole towards his Master, is, 
by the laws of Providence, to die by the hand of the Enemy. Robbed 
I looked to be, and robbed to be sure I am; but I am, as you see, 
escaped with life; for the which I thank my King as author, and you 
as the means. Other brunts I also look for; but this I have resolved 
on, to wit, to run when I can, to ffo when I cannot run, and to creep 
when I cannot go. As to the main, I thank Him that loves me, I 
am fixed; my way is before me, my mind is beyond the river that 
has no bridge, though I am, as you see, but of 2^ feeble mind. 

Then said old Mr. Honest, Have not you, some time ago, been ac- 
quainted with one Mr. Fearing, a Pilgrim? 

Feeble mind. Acquainted with him ! yes, he came from the town 
of Stupidity, which lieth four degrees to the northward of the city of 
Destruction, and as many off of where I was bom; yet we were well 
acquainted, for indeed he was mine uncle, my fether's brother. He 
and I have been much of a temper; he was a little shorter than I, 
but yet we were much of a complexion. 

Hon, I perceive you knew him, and I am apt to believe also that 
you were related one to another; for you have his whitely look, a 
cast like his with your eye, and your speech is much alike. 

Feeble-mind. Most have said so that have known us both; and, 
besides, what I have read in him, I have for the most part foimd in 
myself. 

Come, Sir, said good Gains, be of good cheer; you are welcome 
to me and to my house; and what thou hast a mind to, call for 
freely; and what thou wouldst have my servants do for thee, they 
will do it with a ready mind. 

* \ Thes6.v.l4. 
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Then said Mr. Feeble-mind, This is unexpected favour, and as the 
sun shining out of a very dark cloud. Did Giant Slay-good intend 
me this favour when he stopped me, and resolved to let me go no 
farther? Did he intend, that after he had rifled my pockets, I 
should go to Grains, mine host? Yet so it is. 

Now just as Mr. Feeble-mind and Gains were thus in talk, there 

comes one nmning, and called at the 
door, and told that, about a mile and 
a half off, there was one Mr. Not-right^ 
a Pilgrim, struck dead upon the place 
where he was with a thunderbolt. 

Alas ! said Mr. Feeble-mind, is he 
slain? He overtook me some days be- 

Wbil«irr.FMtal«4iliid and OiUsa ware tlmi In i* T r \^' aX. J U 

*t!i^.**'^.'''^°"«jj'"l"»' ■«»*«»«*-. tore 1 came so tar as hither, and would 

Blxmt ft nuto and • half off wm on« Mr. Not- ' 

H.....pa.H-.«^de«i.,.«.,«i„wt ^^ ^^ company-keeper. He was also 
with me when Slay-good the Giant took me; but he was nimble of 
his heels and escaped; but it seems, he escaped to die, and I was 
taken to live. 

What, one would think, doth seek to slay outright, 

Ofltimes delivers from the saddest plight. 

That very Providence, whose face is death. 

Doth ofttimes to the lowly life bequeath: 
. I taken was; he did escape and flee; 

Hands cross'd gave death to him, and life to me. 

Now, about this time, Matthew and Mercy were married; also 
Gains gave his daughter Phebe to James, Matthew's brother, to wife. 
After which time they yet stayed about ten days at Gains* house, 
spending their time and the seasons like as Pilgrims use to do. 

When they were to depart, Gains made them a feast, and they did 
eat and drink, and were merry. Now the hour was come that they 
must be gone; wherefore Mr. Great-Heart called for a reckoning; but 
Gains told him, that at his house it was not the custom for Pilgrims 
to pay for their entertainment. He boarded them by the year; but 
looked for his pay from the Good Samaritan, who had promised him, 
at his return, whatsoever charge he was at with them, fcithfuUy to 
repay him.^ Then said Mr. Great-Heart to him, 

" Beloved, thou dost feithfully whatsoever thou dost to the brethren 
and to strangers, which have borne witness of thy charity before the 

* Luke X. 34, 35. 
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Church; whom if thou (yet) bring forward on their journey, after a 
godly sort, thou shalt do well:"^ 

Then Gains took his leave of them all and his children, and parti- 
cularly of Mr. Feeble-mind. He also gave him something to drink 
by the way. 

Now Mr. Feeble-mind, when they were going out of the door, made 
as if he intended to linger. The which when Mr. Great-Heart espied, 
he said. Come, Mr. Feeble-mind, pray do you go along with us; I 
will be your conductor, and you shall fare as the rest. 

Feeble, Alas ! I want a suitable companion ; you are all lusty 
and strong, but I, as you see, am weak. I choose, therefore, rather 
to come behind, lest, by reason of my many infirmities, 1 should be 
both a burden to myself and to you. I am, as I said, a man of a 
weak and feeble mind, and shall be offended and made weak at that 
which others can bear. 1 shall like no laughing ; I shall like no gay 
attire; I shall like no unprofitable questions. Nay, I am so weak a 
man, as to be offended with that which others have a liberty to do. 
I do not yet know all the truth; I am a very ignorant Christian man. 
Sometimes, if I hear some rejoice in the Lord, it troubles me, because 
I cannot do so too. It is with me as it is with a weak man among 
the strong, or as with a sick man among the healthy, or as a lamp 
despised (" He that is ready to slip with his feet is as a lamp de- 
spised in the thought of him that is at ease" 7); so that I know not 
what to do. 

But, brother, said Mr. Great-Heart, I have it in commission ** to 
comfort ihe feeble-minded^'' and " to support the weak."^ You must 
needs go along with us. We will wait for you; we will lend you our 
help.^ We will deny ourselves of some things, both opinionative and 

practical, for your sake.* We will not 
enter into doubtfid disputations before 
you.* We will be made all things to 
you, rather than you shall be left behind.^ 
Now all this while they were at 
Gains* door; and behold, as they were 
thus in the heat of their discourse, Mr. 
Ready-to-halt came by, with his crutches 
in his hand, and he also was going on pilgrimage. 

« 3 John, ver. 5, 6. ^ Job xu. 5. • 1 Thess. v. 14. » Rom. xiv. 1. 

» 3 Cor. viil 9, 12. » Rom. xiy. 1. » 1 Cor. ui, 22. 




Now aU tUt white Umt wwt at (Mu't 
doori and brboM Xr. fUMt^.to^Mlt 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



236 THE pilgrim's progress. 

Then said Mr. Feeble-mind to him, Man, how earnest thou hither? 
I was but now complaining that I had not a suitable companion, but 
thou art according to my wish. Welcome, welcome, good Mr. 
Ready-to-halt; I hope thou and I may be some help. 

1 sh&H be glad of thy company, said the other; and, good Mr. 
Feeble-mind, rather than we will part, since we are thus happily met, 
I will lend thee one of my crutches. 

Nay, said he, though I thank thee for thy good-will, 1 am not in- 
clined to halt before I am lame. Howbeit, I think, when occasion 
is, it may help me against a dog. 

Ready-tO'hcdt. If either myself or my crutches can do thee a plea- 
sure, we are both at thy command, good Mr. Feeble-mind. 

Thus, therefore, they went on; Mr. Great-Heart and Mr. Honest 
went before, Christiana and her children went next, and Mr. Feeble- 
mind and Mr. Ready-to-halt came behind with his crutches. Then 
said Mr. Honest, 

Pray, Sir, now we are upon the road, tell us some profitable 
things of some that have gone on pilgrimage before us. 

Great'H, With a good will. 1 suppose you have heard how 
Christian of old did meet with ApoUyon {cut, p. 48) in the Valley 
of Humiliation ; and also what hard work he had to go through the 
Valley of the Shadow of Death (cut, p. 52). Also, I think you can- 
not but have heard how Faithful was put to it by Madam Wanton 
{cut, p. 57), with Adam the First, with one Discontent, and Shame; 
four as deceitful villains as a man can meet with upon the road. 

Hon. Yes, I have heard of all this ; but, indeed, good Faithful 
was hardest put to it with Shame; he was an im wearied one. 

Great'H. Ay, for, as the Pilgrim well said, he of all men had the 
wrong name. 

Hon. But pray. Sir, where was it that Christian and Faithful met 
Talkative? {cut, p. 63) That same was also a notable one. 

Great'H He was a confident fool; yet many follow his ways. 

Hon, He had liked to have beguiled Faithful. 

Great'H Ay, but Christian put him into a way quickly to find 
him out. 

Thus they went on till they came to the place where Evangelist 
met with Christian and Faithful {cut, p. 72), and prophesied to them 
what should befall them at Vanity Fair. Then said their Guide, 
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Hereabouts did Christian and Faithful meet with Evangelist, who 
prophesied to them of what troubles they should meet with at Vanity 
Fair. 

Hon, Say you so? I dare say it was a hard chapter that then he 
did read unto them. 

Great'H, Twas so; but he gave them encouragement withal. But 
what do we talk of them? they were a couple of lion-like men; they 
had set their faces like flint. Do not you remember how imdaimted 
they were when they stood before the Judge? (cu/, p. 80.) 

Hon. Well, Faithful bravely suffered ! 

Great'H. So he did, and as brave things came on *t; for Hopeful, 
and some others, as the story relates it, were converted byhis death. 

Hon. Well, but pray go on; for you are well acquainted with 
things. 

Great'H. Above all that Christian met with after he had passed 
through Vanity Fair, one By-ends was the arch one (cu/, p. 83). 

Hon. By-ends; what was he? 

Great'H. A very arch fellow, a downright hypocrite; one that 
woidd be religious whichever way the world went; but so cunning, 
that he would be sure neither to lose nor suffer for it. He had his 
mode of religion for every fresh occasion, and his wife was as good at 
it as he. He would turn from opinion to opinion; yea, and plead 
for so doing too. But, so far as I could learn, he came to an ill end 
with his by-ends; nor did I ever hear that any of his children was 
ever of any esteem with any that truly feared God. 

Now by this time they were come within sight of the Town of 
Vanity, where Vanity Fair is kept (cu/, p. 74). So when they saw 
that they were so near the Town, they consulted with one another 
how they should pass through the Town ; and some said one thing, 
and some another. At last Mr. Great- Heart said, 1 have, as you may 
understand, often been a Conductor of Pilgrims through this Town ; 
now, I am acquainted with one Mr. Mnason, a Cyprusian by nation, 
an old disciple, at whose house we may lodge. If you think good, 
said he, we will turn in there. 

Content, said old Honest; Content, said Christiana; Content, said 
Mr. Feeble-mind; and so they said all. Now, you must think that 
it was even-tide by that they got to the outside of the Town ; but 
Mr. Great-Heart knew the way to the old man's house. So thither 
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they came, and he called at the door, and the old man within knew 
his tongue so soon as ever he heard it; so he opened, and they all 
came in. Then said Mnason, their host, How far have ye come to- 
day? So they said. From the house of Gains our friend. I promise 
you, said he, you have gone a good stitch; you may well be a* weary; 
sit down. So they sat down. 

Then said their Gxiide, Come, what cheer, good Sirs; I dare say 
you are welcome to my friend. 

I also, said Mr. Mnason, do bid you welcome; and whatever you 
want, do but say, and we will do what we can to get it for you. 

Hon. Our great want, a while since, was harbour and good com- 
pany, and now I hope we have both. 

Mnason, For harbour, you see what it is; but for good company, 
that will appear in the trial. 

Well, said Mr. Great-Heart, will you have the Pilgrims up into 
their lodging? 

I will, said Mr. Mnason. So he had them to their respective 
places, and also shewed them a very fair dining-room, where they 
might be and sup together, until the time was come to go to 
rest. 

Now, when they were set in their places, and were a little cheery 
after their journey, Mr. Honest asked his landlord, if there were any 
store of good people in the town? 

Mnason. We have a few, for indeed they are but a few, when 
compared with them on the other side. 

Hon, But how shall we do to see some of them ? for the sight of 
good men to them that are going on pilgrimage, is like to the 
appearing of the moon and stars to them that are sailing upon 
the seas. 

Then Mr. Mnason stamped with his foot, and his daughter Grace 
came up; so he said imto her, Grace, go you, tell my friends, Mr. 
Contrite^ Mr, Holy-man^ Mr, Love-saintSj Mr. Dare-not-lie^ and Mr, 
Penitent, that I have a friend or two at my house that have a mind 
this evening to see them. 

So Grace went to call them, and they came; and, after salutation 
made, they sat down together at the table. 

*Then said Mr. Mnason, their landlord. My neighbours, I have, as 
you see, a company of strangers come to my house; they are Hl- 
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grims, they come from afar, and are going to Mount Zion. But who, 
^^'i^* -^^^^^^^^-^A^^^^A^^^ 1^ quoth he, do you think this is? pointing 
r f^ ;rpn] !riT«' '^^ i u ^is finger to Christiana; it is Christiana, 

^ the wife of Christian, the famous Pil- 
grim, who, with Faithful his brother, 
was so shamefully handled in our Town 
(cut, p. 77). At that they stood amazed, 
saying. We little thought to see Chris- 
b<.roi»(.ttaraM&»oa.pu*rte." tiana, when Grace came to call us; 
wherefore this is a very comfortable surprise. They then asked her 
of her welfare; and if these young men were her husband's sons? 
And when she had told them they were, they said. The King, whom 
you love and serve, make you as your father, and bring you where 
he is in peace ! 

Then Mr. Honest (when they were all set down) asked Mr. Con- 
trite, and the rest, in what posture their town was at present? 

Contrite, You may be sure we are fuU of hurry in fair-time. Tis 
hard keeping our hearts and spirits in good order, when we are in a 
cumbered condition. He that lives in such a place as this is, and 
that has to do with such as we have, has need of an item, to caution 
him to take heed every moment of the day. 

Hon, But how are your neighbours now for quietness? 

Contrite, They are much more moderate now than formerly. You 
know how Christian and Faithful were used at our Town (cut, p. 82); 
but of late, I say, they have been far more moderate. I think the 
blood of Faithful lieth with a load upon them till now; for since 
they burned him, they have been ashamed to bum any more. In 
those days we were afraid to walk the streets, but now we can 
shew our heads. Then the name of a professor was odious; now, 
especially in some parts of our Town (for you know our Town is 
large), religion is counted honourable. 

Then said Mr. Contrite to them. Pray how fered it with you in 
your pilgrimage? How stands the coimtry affected towards you? 

Hon, It happens to us as it happeneth to wayfaring men; some- 
times our way is clean, sometimes foul ; sometimes up-hill, sometimes 
down-hiU; we are seldom at a certainty; the wind is not always on 
our backs, nor is every one a firiend that we meet with in the way. 
We have met with some notable rubs already; and what are yet be- 
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hind we know not; but, for the most part, we find it true that has 
been talked of of old, "^ good man must suffer trouble*^ 

Contrite. You talk of rubs; what rubs have you met withal ? 

Hon. Nay, ask Mr. Great- Heart, our Guide, for he can give the 
best accoimt of that. 

Great-H. We have been beset three or four times already. Firsts 
Christiana and her children were beset with two ruffians, that they 
feared would have taken away their lives. We were beset with Giant 
Bloody-man, Giant Maul, and Giant Slay-good. Indeed, we did 
rather beset the last than were beset of him. And thus it was : After 
we had been some time at the house of Gaius, mine host, and of the 
whole Church, we were minded, upon a time, to take our weapons 
with us, and go see if we could light upon any of those that are 
enemies to Pilgrims (for we heard that there was a notable one there- 
abouts). Now Gains knew his haimt better than I, because he dwelt 
thereabout; so we looked and looked, till at last we discerned the 
mouth of his cave ; then we were glad, and plucked up our spirits. 
So we approached up to his den, and lo, when we came there, he 
had dragged by mere force, into his net, this poor man Mr. Feeble- 
mind, and was about to bring him to his end. But when he saw us, 
supposing, as we th6ught, he had had another prey, he left the poor 
man in his hole, and came out. So we fell to it ftdl sore, and he lustily 
laid about him; but, in conclusion, he was brought down to the 
ground, and his head cut off, and set up by the way-side for a terror 
to such as should after practise such ungodliness. That I tell you the 
truth, here is the man himself to affirm it, who was as a lamb taken 
out of the mouth of the lion. 

Then said Mr. Feeble-mind, 1 found this true to my cost and com- 
fort; to my cost, when he threatened to pick my bones every mo- 
ment; and to my comfort, when I saw Mr. Great-Heart and his friends, 
with their weapons, approach so near for my deliverance. 

Then said Mr. Holy-man, There are two things that they have 
need to be possessed with that go on pilgrimage, courage and an un- 
spotted life. If they have not courage, they can never hold on their 
way ; and if their lives be loose, they will make the very name of a 
Pilgrim stink. 

Then said Mr. Love-saints, I hope this caution is not needftd 
amongst you. But truly there are many that go upon the road that 
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rather declare themselves strangers to pilgrimage, than strangers and 
Pilgrims on the earth. 

Then said Mr. Dare-not-lie, Tis true, they neither have the Pil- 
grim's weed, nor the Pilgrim's courage; they go not uprightly, but 
all awry with their feet; one shoe goes inward, another outward, and 
their hosen out behind; here a rag, and there a rent, to the dispa- 
ragement of their Lord. 

These things, said Mr. Penitent, they ought to be troubled for; nor 
are the Pilgrims like to have that grace put upon them, and their 
Pilgrim's Progress as they desire, until the way is cleared of such 
spots and blemishes. 

Thus they sat talking and spending the time, until supper was set 
upon the table; imto which they went, and refreshed their weary 
bodies; so they went to rest. Now they stayed in the Fair a great 
while, at the house of this Mr. Mnason, who, in process of time, gave 
his daughter Grace unto Samuel, Christiana's son, to wife, and his 
daughter Martha to Joseph. 

The time, as I said, that they lay here, was long (for it was not 
now as in former times); wherefore the Pilgrims grew acquainted 
with many of the good people of the Town, and did them what ser- 
vice they could. Mercy, as she was wont, laboured much for the 
poor; wherefore their bellies and backs blessed her, and she was 
there an ornament to her profession. And, to say the truth, for 
Grace, Phebe, and Martha, they were all of a very good nature, and 
did much good in their places. They were also all of them very 
fruitful; so that Christian's name, as was said before, was like to live 

in the world. 

While they lay here, there came a 
Monster out of the woods, and slew 
many of the people of the Town. It 
would also carry away their children, 
and teach them to suck its whelps. Now 
no man in the Town durst so much as 
face this Monster; but all fled when 
they heard the noise of his coming. The 
Monster was like imto no one beast on the earth/ Its body was 
like a dragon, and it had seven heads and ten horns. // made great 

* Rev. xiii. 1 ; xvii. 3. 

16 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 




242 THE pilgrim's pbogress. 

havoc ofchildrerif and yet it was governed by a woman. This Monster 
propounded conditions to men ; and such men as loved their lives 
more than their souls accepted of those conditions. So they came 
imder. 

Now Mr. Great-Heart, together with those who came to visit the 
Pilgrims at Mr. Mnason's house, entered into a covenant to go and 
engage this Beast, if perhaps they might deliver the people of this 
Town from the paws and mouths of this so devouring a Serpent. 

Then did Mr. Great-Heart, Mr. Contrite, Mr. Holy-man, Mr. Dare- 
not-lie, and Mr. Penitent, with their weapons, go forth to meet him. 
Now the Monster at first was very rampant, and looked upon these 
enemies with great disdain; but they so belaboured him, being sturdy 
men at arms, that they made him make a retreat; so they came home 
to Mr. Mnason's house again. 

The Monster, you must know, had his certain seasons to come out 
in, and to make his attempts upon the children of the people of the 
Town. At these seasons did these valiant worthies watch him in, 
and did still continually assault him; insomuch that, in process of 
time, he became not only wounded, but lame; also he has not made 
that havoc of the townsmen's children, as formerly he had done. 
And it is verily believed by some that this Beast will die of his 
wounds. 

This, therefore, made Mr. Great-Heart and his fellows of great 
fame in this Town; so that many of the people, that wanted their 
taste of things, yet had a reverent esteem and respect for them. Upon 
this account, therefore, it was that these Pilgrims got not much hurt 
here. True, there were some of the baser sort, that could see no 
more than a mole, nor imderstand no more than a beast; these had 
no reverence for these men, nor took they notice of their valour and 
adventures. 

Well, the time grew on that the Pilgrims must go on their way, 
wherefore they prepared for their journey. They sent for their 
friends; they conferred with them; they had some time set apart 
therein to commit each other to the protection of their Prince. There 
were again that brought them of such things as they had, that were 
fit for the weak and the strong, for the women and the men; and so 
laded them with such things as were necessary.* 

* Acts xxviii. 10. 
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Xhen they set forward on their way; and their friends accompany- 
ing them so far as was convenient, they again committed each other 
to the protection of their King, and parted. 

They, therefore, that were of the Pilgrims' company, went on, and 
Mr. Great-Heart went before them. Now, the women and children 
being weakly, they were forced to go as they could bear; by this 
means Mr. Keady-to-halt and Mr. Feeble-mind had more to sympa- 
thise with their condition. 

When they were gone from the townsmen, and when their friends 
had bid them farewell, they quickly came to the place where Faithful 
was put to death (cu/, p. 82); therefore they made a stand, and 
thanked Him that had enabled him to bear his cross so well; and the 
rather, because they now found that they had a benefit by such a 
manly sufiering as his was. 

They went on, therefore, afler this, a good way farther, talking of 
Christian and Faithful, and how Hopeful joined himself to Christian 
aflcr that Faithful was dead. 

Now they were come up with the hill Lucre {cut, p. 90), 
where the Silver Mine was, which took Demas off from his pil- 
grimage, and into which, as some think, By-ends fell and perished; 
wherefore they considered that. But when they were come to the 
old Monument (cut, p. 92) that stood over against the hill Lucre, to 

wit, to the pillar of salt, that stood also 

within view of Sodom and its stinking 

lake, they marvelled, as did Christian 

before, that men of that knowledge and 

ripeness of wit, as they were, should be 

so blinded as to turn aside here. Only 

«nM.tiM,w»*«»,toai.«Ki»oM»»ith.» they considered afi:ain, that nature is not 

wror-m«^«^^«.i,aobH.««,^ affected with the harms that others have 

met with, especially if that thing upon which they look has an 

attracting virtue upon the foolish eye. 

I saw now that they went on till they came to the river that was 
on the side of the Delectable Mountains (cut, p. 94) ; to the river 
where the fine trees grow on both sides, and whose leaves, if taken 
inwardly, are good against surfeits : where the meadows are green all 
the year long, and where they might lie down safely.^ By this river- 

• Psal. xxiii. 
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side, in the meadows, there were cotes and folds for sheep, a hpuse 
built for the nourishing and bringing up of those lambs, the babes of 
those women that go on pilgrimage.^ Also there was one here that 
was intrusted with them, who coidd have compassion, and that could 
" gather these lambs with his arm, and carry them in his bosom," 
and that could " gently lead those that are with yoimg."® Now, to 
the care of this Man Christiana admonished her four daughters to 
commit their little ones, that, by these waters, they might be housed, 
harboured, succoured, and nourished, and that none of them might 
be lacking in time to come.^ This Man, if any of them go astray, or 
be lost, he will bring them again; he will also " bind up that which 
was broken, and will strengthen them that are sick."* Here they will 
never want meat, drink, and clothing; here they will be kept from 
thieves and robbers; for this Man will die before one of those com- 
mitted to his trust shall be lost. Besides, here they shall be sure to 
have good nurture and admonition, and shall be taught to walk in 
right paths, and that, you know, is a favour of no small account. 
Also here, as you see, are delicate waters, pleasant meadows, dainty 
flowers, variety of trees, and such as bear wholesome fruit; fruit not 
like that which Matthew ate of, that fell over liie wall, out of Beel- 
zebub's garden; but fruit that procureth health where there is none, 
and that continueth and increaseth it where it is. 

So they were content to commit their little ones to him; and that 
which was also an encouragement to them so to do was, for that all 
this was to be at the charge of the King; and so was as an hospital 
to young children and orphans. 

Now they went on, and when they were come to By-path Meadow 
(cut, p. 95), to the stile over which Christian went with his fellow 
Hopeftil, when they were taken by Giant Despair, and put into 
Doubting Castle, they sat down and consulted what was best to be 
done; to wit, now they were so strong, and had got such a man as 
Mr. Great- Heart for their Conductor, whether they had not best to 
make an attempt upon the Giant, demolish his Castle, and if there 
were any Pilgrims in it, to set them at liberty, before they went any 
farther. So one said one thing, and another said the contrary. One 
questioned if it was lawful to go upon imconsecrated groimd; another 

^ Heb. V. 2. • Isa. xl. 11. » Jer. xxiii. 4. 

* Jer. xxiii. 3, 4; Ezek. xxxiv. 11 — 16. 
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said they might, provided their end was good; but Mr. Great-Heart 
said, Though that assertion offered last cannot be universally .true, 
yet I have a command to resist sin, to overcome evil, to fight the 
good fight of faith ; and, 1 pray, with whom should I fight this good 
fight, if not with Giant Despair? I will therefore attempt the taking 
away of his life, and the demolishing of Doubting Castle. Then said 
he, Who will go with me? Then said old Honest, I will. And so 
will we too, said Christiana's four sons, Matthew, Samuel, Joseph, 

and James, for they were young men, 
and strong.* So they left the women 
in the road, and with them Mr. Feeble- 
mind, and Mr. Ready-to-halt, with his 
crutches, to be their guard until they 
came back; for in that place the Giant 
wJiZi^%TSrn::!S^^^^ Despair dwelt so near, they keeping in 

in. .o u^uin, c-iK u, vx* »r OI-. D«p^. ^hc road, " A Itttle child might lead them."^ 
So Mr. Great-Heart, old Honest, and the four young men, went to 
go up to Doubting Castle, to look for Giant Despair. When they 
came at the Castle Gate, they knocked for entrance with an imusual 
noise. At that the old Giant comes to the gate, and Difi&dence his 
wife follows. Then said he. Who and what is he that is so hardy, as 
after this manner to molest the Giant Despair? Mr. Great-Heart re- 
plied. It is I, Great-Heart, one of the King of the Celestial Country's 
Conductors of Pilgrims to their place; and I demand of thee that 
thou open thy gates for my entrance; prepare thyself also to fight, for 
I am come to take away thy head, and to demolish Doubting Castle. 
Now Giant Despair, because he was a Giant, thought no man could 
overcome him; and again, thought he, 
since heretofore I have made a conquest 
of Angels, shall Great-heart make me 
afraid? So he harnessed himself, and 
went out. He had a cap of steel upon 
his head, a breast plate of fire girded to 
him, and he came out in iron shoes, with 
a great club in his hand. Then these 
six men made up to him, and beset him 
behind and before; also, when Diffidence the Giantess came up to 

« 1 John ii. 13, 14. ' Isa. xi. 6. 
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help him, old Mr. Honest cut her down at one blow. Then they 
fought for their lives, and Giant Despair was brought down to the 
ground, but was very loth to die; he struggled hard, and had, as 
they say, as many lives as a cat; but Great-Heart was his death, for 
he left him not till he had severed his head from his shoulders. 

Then they fell to demolishing Doubting Castle, and that, you 
know, might with ease be done, since Giant Despair was dead. 

They were seven days in destrojring of 

that; and in it, of Pilgrims, they foimd 

' one Mr, Despondency, almost starved to 

\ death, and one Much-ajraidy his daugh- 

j^ ter; these two they saved alive. But it 

i would have made you a-wondered to 

njrw««^«^ta^d4gog2;^2^^ Seen the dead bodies that lay here 

Mad^«ftiid,hi.dMgMSr«i«itwottiv»^*»^. and there in the Castle- Yard, and how 

lull of dead men's bones the dungeon was. 

When Mr. Great- Heart and his companions had performed this 
exploit, they took Mr. Despondency and 
his daughter Much-afraid into their pro- 
tection; for they were honest people, 
though they were prisoners in Doubting 
Castle to that tyrant Giant Despair. 
They, therefore, 1 say, took with them 
the head of the Giant (for his body they 
had buried under a heap of stones), and 
down to the road and to their companions they came, and shewed 
them what they had done. Now, when Feeble-mind and Ready-to- 
halt saw that it was the head of Giant Despair, indeed they were 
very jocimd and merry. Now Christiana, if need was, could play 
upon the viol, and her daughter Mercy upon the lute; so, since they 
were so merry disposed, she played them a lesson, and Ready-to-halt 
would dance. So he took Despondency's daughter, Much-afraid, by 
the hand, and to dancing they went in the road. True, he could 
not dance without one crutch in his hand ; but I promise you he 
footed it well ; also the girl was to be commended, for she answered 
the music handsomely. 

As for Mr. Despondency, the music was not so much to him; he 
was for feeding rather than dancing, for that he was almost starved. 
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So Christiana gave him some of her bottle of spirits for present relief, 
and then prepared him something to eat; and in little time the old 
gentleman came to himself, and began to be finely revived. 

Now I saw in my dream, when all these things were finished, Mr. 
Great-Heart took the head of Giant Despair, and set it upon a pole 
by the highway-side, right over against the pillar that Christian 
erected, for a caution to Pilgrims that came after, to take heed of en- 
tering into his grounds. 

Then he writ under it, upon a marble stone, these verses following: 

This is the head of him whose name only 

In former times did Pilgrims terrify. 

His Castle 's down, and Diffidence, his wife. 

Brave Mr. Great-Heart has bereft of life. 

Despondency, his daughter Much-afraid, 

Great-Heart for them also the man has play*d. 

Who hereof doubts, if he'll but cast his eye 

Up hither, may his scruples satisfy. 

This head also, when doubting cripples dance. 

Doth shew from fears they have deliverance. 

When these men had thus bravely shewed themselves against 
Doubting Castle, and had slain Giant Despair, they went forward, 
and went on till they came to the Delectable Mountains, where 
Christian and Hopefiil refireshed themselves with the varieties of the 
place. They also acquainted themselves with the Shepherds there, 

who welcomed them, as they had done 
Christian before, imto the Delectable 
Moimtains. 

Now the Shepherds, seeing so great a 

train follow Mr. Great-heart (for with 

him they were well acquainted), they 

iS^**M?!"iiSh;^«Sd*Sf^ said imto him, Grood Sir, you have 

i»N vnv wtar. alrm fcdii unS* got a goodly compauy here ; pray 

where did you find all these? 

Then Mr. Great-Heart replied: 

Pirst here is Christiana and her train. 
Her sons and her sons* wives, who, like the wain, 
Keep by the pole, and do by compass steer 
From sin to grace, else they had not been here. 
Next, here 's old Honest come on pilgrimage; 
Ready-to-halt too, who, I dare engage. 
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True-hearted is; and so is Feeble-mind, 
Who willing was not to be left behind; 
Despondency, good man, is'coming after. 
And so is also Mach-aftaid, his daughter. 
Maj we have entertainment here, or must 
We farther go? Let *s know whereon to trust. 

Then said the Shepherds, This is a comfortable company ! You 
are welcome to us, for we have for the feeble as well as for the 
strong ; our Prince has an eye to what is done to the least of these.* 
Therefore infirmity must not be a block to our entertainment So 
they had them to the Palace-door, and then said imto them. Come 
in, Mr. Feeble-mind ; come in, Mr. Ready-to-halt; come in, Mr. De- 
spondency, and Mrs. Much-afiraid, his daughter. These, Mr. Great- 
Heart, said the Shepherds to the Guide, we call in by name, for they 
are most subject to draw back; but as for you, and the rest that are 
strong, we leave you to your wonted liberty. Then said Mr. Great- 
Heart, This day I see that grace doth shine in your faces, and that 
you are my Lord's Shepherds indeed ; for that you have not pushed 
these diseased neither with side nor shoulder, but have rather strewed 
their way into the Palace with flowers, as you should.* 

So the feeble and weak went in, and Mr. Great-Heart and the rest 
did follow. When they were also set down, the Shepherds said to 
those of the weaker sort. What is it that you would have? for, said 
they, all things must be managed here to the supporting of the weak, 
as well as to the warning of the imruly. 

So they made them a feast of things easy of digestion, and that 
were pleasant to the palate, and nourishing; the which when they 
had received, they went to their rest, each one respectively unto his 
proper place. When morning was come, because the Mountains were 
high, and the day clear, and because it was the custom of the Shep- 
herds to shew the Pilgrims, before their departure, some rarities, 
therefore, after they were ready, and had refreshed themselves, the 
Shepherds took them out into the fields, and shewed them first what 
they had shewn to Christian before. 

Then they had them to some new places: the first was Mount 

Marvel, where they looked, and beheld a man at a distance, that 

tumbled the hills about with words. Then they asked the Shepherds, 

what that should mean? So they told them, that that man was the 

* Matt XXV. 40. » Ezek. xxxiv. 21. 
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son of one Mr. Great-grace, of whom you read in the First Part of 
the Records of the Pilgrim's Progress (cm/, p. 108); and he is set 
there to teach Pilgrims how to believe doivn^ or to tumble out of 
their ways, what difficulties they should meet with, by faith.^ Then 
said Mr. Great-Heart, I know him ; he is a man above many. 

Then they had them to another place, called Mount Innocence; 

and there they saw a man clothed all in 
white; and two men. Prejudice and Ill- 
will, continually casting dirt upon him. 
Now, behold, the dirt, whatsoever they 
cast at him, would in a little time fell off 
again, and his garment would look as 
clear as if no dirt had been cast thereat. 

That tlMjr h*d thtm to Mount Innocfiiesi and rrn • i .1 Tk«i • "Vtn l 

S^*^'!::-''^^!s?^'"J" *".!?•. "^M*^ Inen said the rilffnms, What means 

Ban oMifaig dirt apoa hbni ta b would in • Vttk D ' 

«««^.^«,«.,««.^^^ this? The Shepherds answered. This 
man is named Godly-man, and this garment is to shew the innocency 
of his life. Now those that throw dirt at him are such as hate his 
well-doing; but, as you see, the dirt will not stick upon his clothes: 
so it shall be with him that liveth innocently in the world. Who- 
ever they be that would make such men dirty, they labour all in 
vain; for God, by that a little time is spent, will cause that their 
innocence shall break forth as the light, 
and their righteousness as the noon-day. 
Then they took them, and had them 
to Mount Charity, where they shewed 
them a man that had a bundle of cloth 
lying before him, out of which he cut 

coats and garments for the poor that li^£ZAlSL^!!Z^^£&S!!S:^t& 
stood about him; yet his bundle, or roll C^ii^ilS 2 ^^J^^ym. 
of cloth was never the less. 

Then said they. What should this be? This is, said the Shepherds, 
to shew you, that he who has a heart to give of his labour to the 
poor shall never want wherewithal. He that watereth shall be watered 
himself. And the cake that the widow gave to the Prophet did not 
cause that she had the less in her barrel. * 

They had them also to the place where they saw one Fool and one 

Want'ivit washing an Ethiopian, with intention to make him white; 

« Mark xi. 23, 24. 
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but the more they washed him, the blacker he was. Then they 

asked the Shepherds, What that should 

mean? So they told them, sajring. Thus 

I it is with the vile person ; all means used 

i to get such a one a good name shall, 

I in conclusion, tend but to make him 

more abominable. Thus it was with 

•n^^o^^u>t..^.f^^.^^. the Pharisees, and so it shaU be with 

pte «itk « iBt«th» to Mk. hi. wMM. ail njrpocntes. 

Then said Mercy, the wife of Matthew, to Christiana her mother. 
Mother, I would, if it might be, see the hole in the hill, or that com- 
monly called the By-way to Hell. So her mother brake her mind to 
the Shepherds. Then they went to the door, it was on the side of a 
hill (cm/, p. 105); and they opened it, and bid Mercy hearken a 
while. So she hearkened, and heard one sapng, " Cursed be my 
fether, for holding of my feet back from th^ way of peace and life:" 
and another said, '* Oh that I had been torn in pieces, before I had, 
to save my life, lost my soul !" and another said, '* If I were to live 
again, how would I deny myself, rather than come to this place ! " 
Then there was as if the very earth had groaned and quaked under 
the feet of this yoimg woman for fear; so she looked white, and came 
trembling away, saying. Blessed be he and she that is delivered from 
this place I 

Now when the Shepherds had shewn them all these things, then 
they had them back to the Palace, and entertained them with what 
the house would aflbrd. But Mercy, being a yoimg and breeding 
woman, longed for something that she saw there, but was ashamed 
to ask. Her mother-in-law then asked her what she ailed? for she 
looked as one not well. Then said Mercy, There is a looking-glass 
hangs up in the dining-room, off which I cannot take my mind; if 
therefore I hfeve it not, I think I shall miscarry. Then said her mo- 
ther, I will mention thy wants to the Shepherds, and they will not 
deny it thee. But she said, I am ashamed that these men should 
know that I longed. Nay, my daughter, said she, it is no shame, but 
a virtue, to long for such a thing as that; so Mercy said. Then, mo- 
ther, if you please, ask the Shepherds if they are willing to sell it. 

Now the glass was one of a thousand. It would present a man one 
way, with his own features exactly, and turn it but another way, and 
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it would shew one the very face and similitude of the Prince of Pil- 
grims Himself. Yes, I have talked with them that can tell, and 
they have said that they have seen the very crown of thorns upon 
His head, by looking in that glass; they have therein also seen the 
holes in His hands, His feet, and His side. Yea, such an excellency 
is there in this glass, that it will shew Him to one where they have 
a mind to see Him, whether living or dead; whether in earth or in 
heaven ; whether in a st&te of hiuniliation, or in his exaltation ; whe- 
ther coming to suffer, or coming to reign.^ 

Christiana, therefore, went to the Shepherds apart (now the names 
of the Shepherds were Knowledge^ Experience^ Watchfulj and Sincere), 
and said unto them, There is one of my daughters, a breeding 
woman, that I think doth long for something that she hath seen in 
this house, and she thinks she shall miscarry, if she should by you be 
denied. 

Experience. Call her, call her; she shall assuredly have what we 
can help her to. So they called her, and said to her, Mercy, what is 
that thing thou wouldst have? Then she blxished, and said. The 
great glass that hangs up in the dining-room; so Sincere ran and 
fetched it, and, with a joyful consent, it was given her. Then she 
bowed her head, and gave thanks, and said. By this I know that I 
have obtained favour in your eyes. 

They also gave to the other young women such things as they de- 
sired, and to their husbands great commendations, for that they had 
joined with Mr. Great- Heart in the slaying of Giant Despair, and the 
demolishing of Doubting Castle. 

About Christiana's neck the Shepherds put a bracelet, and so did 
they about the necks of her four daughters; also they put ear-rings 
in tJbeir ears, and jewels on their foreheads. 

When they were minded to go hence, they let them go in peace, 
but gave not to them those certain cautions which before were given 
to Christian and his companion. The reason was, for that these had 
Great-Heart to be their Guide, who was one that was well acquainted 
with things, and so could give them their cautions more seasonably; 
to wit, even when the danger was nigh the approaching. 

What cautions Christian and his companion had received of the 
Shepherds, they had also lost by that the time was come that they 

' 1 Cor.xiii.l2; 2 Cor.iii.lS. 
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had need to put them in practicse. Wherefore here was the advantage 
that this company had over the other. 

From thence they went on singing ; and they said, 

Behold I how fitly are the stages set, 

For their relief that Pilgrims are become I 
And how they us receive without one let, 

That make the other life our mark and home! 
What novelties they have, to us they give, 
That we, though Pilgrims, joyful lives may live. 
They do upon us, too, such things bestow, 
That shew we Pilgrims are where'er we go. 

When they were gone from the Shepherds, they quickly came to 
the place where Christian met with one Tum-away, that dwelt in the 
town of Apostasy. Wherefore of him Mr. Great-Heart, their Guide, 
did now put them in mind, saying. This is the place where Christian 
met with one Tum-away, who carried with him the character of his 
rebellion at his back. And this I have to say concerning this man, 
he would hearken to no counsel, but, once a-falling, persuasion could 
not stop him. 

When he came to the place where the Cross and Sepulchre was, 
he did meet with one that did bid him look there; but he gnashed 
with his teeth, and stamped, and said he was resolved to go back to 
his own town. Before he came to the Gate, he met with Evangelist, 
who offered to lay hands on him, to turn him into the way again; 
but this Tum-away resisted him, and having done much despite unto 
him, he got away over the wall, and so escaped his hand. 

Then they went on, and just at the place where Little-fidth for- 
merly was robbed, there stood a man 
with his sword drawn, and his &ce all 
over with blood. Then said Mr. Great- 
Heart, Who art thou? The man made 
answer, sajring, I am one whose name is 
Valiant-for-truth. I am a Pilgrim, and 
JSS3Sa^!5s^,tS^^^!!!i^ an^ going to the Celestial City. Now, 

kto iwOTd drawn, aad hto ftoe U likKMlr. . . - . 

xw.«Mifr.a.«.u»«t. "Who«tth«if- as I ^as m my way, there were three 
men did beset me, and propoimded imto me these three things: 
I. Whether I would become one of them? 2. Or go back from 
whence I came? 3. Or die upon the place? To the first I answered, 
I had been a true man for a long season, and therefore it could not be 
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expected that I should now cast in my lot with thieves.® Then they 
demanded what I would say to the second? So I told them, The 
place from whence I came, had I not found incommodity there, I 
had not forsaken it at all; but finding it altogether imsuitable to me, 
and very improfitable for me, I forsook it for this way. Then they 
asked me what I said to the third? and I told them, My life cost 
fiir more dear than that I should lightly give it away. Besides, you 
have nothing to do thus to put things to my choice; wherefore at 
your peril be it, if you meddle. Then these three, to wit, Wildhead^ 
Inconsiderate^ and Pragmatic^ drew upon me, and I also drew upon 
them. So we fell to it, one against three, for the space of above 
three hours. They have left upon me, as you see, some of the marks 
of their valour, and have also carried away with them some of mine. 
They are but just now gone. I suppose they might, as the saying 
is, hear your horse dash, and so they betook themselves to flight. 

Great'H, But here was great odds, three against one. 

Val. 'Tis true; but little or more are nothing to him that has the 
Truth on his side. '* Though an host should encamp against me (said 
one), my heart shall not fear; though war rise against me, in this 
will I be confident," etc. Besides, said he, I have read in some re- 
cords that one man has fought an army; and how many did Samson 
slay with the jaw-bone of an ass ! 

Then said the Gxiide, Why did you not cry out, that some might 
have come in for your succour? 

Vd. So I did to my King, who I knew could hear me, and afford 
invisible help; and that was sufficient for me. 

Then said Mr. Great-Heart to Mr. Valiant-for-truth, Thou hast 
worthily behaved thyself; let me see thy sword. So he shewed it 
him. When he had taken it in his hand, and looked thereon a while, 
he said. Ha ! it is a right Jerusalem blade. 

Vol. It is so. Let a man have one of these blades, with a hand to 
wield it, and skill to use it, and he may venture upon an Angel with 
it. He need not fear its holding, if he can but tell how to lay on. 
Its edge will never blunt; it will cut flesh and bones, and soul and 
spirit, and all. 

Great'H, But you fought a great while; I wonder you was not 
weary. 

• Prov.L 10, 11,13,14. 
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Vol, I fought till my sword did cleave to my hand, and then they 
were joined together, as if a sword grew out of my arm; and when 
the blood ran through my fingers, then I feught with most courage. 

Great'H. Thou hast done well; thou hast "resisted unto blood, 
striving against sin." Thou shalt abide by us, come in and go out 
with us, for we are thy companions. 

Then they took him, and washed his woimds, and gave him of 
what they had to refresh him; and so they went on together. Now, 
as they went on, because Mr. Great-Heart was delighted in him (for 
he loved one greatly that he found to be a man of his hands), and 
because there were in company them that were feeble and weak; 
therefore he questioned with him about msmy things; as, first, What 
countryman he was? 

Val. I am of Dark-land; for there was I bom, and there my father 
and mother are still. 

Dark-land I said the Guide; doth not that lie on the same coast 
with the city of Destruction? 

Val. Yes, it doth. Now that which caused me to come on pil- 
grimage was this : We had one Mr, TelUtrue came into our parts, and 
he told it about what Christian had done that went firom the city of 
Destruction; namely, how he had forsaken his wife and children, and 
had betaken himself to a Pilgrim's life. It was also confidently re- 
ported, how he had killed a serpent that did come out to resist him 
in his journey, and how he got through to whither he intended. It 
was also told what welcome he had at all his Lord's lodgings, espe- 
cially when he came to the gates of the Celestial City ; for there, said 
the man, he was received with sound of trumpet by a company of 
Shining Ones. He told also, how all the bells in the City did ring 
for joy at his reception, and what golden garments he was clothed 
with; with many other things that now I shall forbear to relate. In 
a word, that man so told the story of Christian and his travels, that 
my heart fell into a burning haste to be gone after him ; nor could 
father or mother stay me; so I got from them, and am come thus far 
on my way. 

Great'H. You came in at the Gate, did you not? 

Vol. Yes, yes; for the same man also told us that all would be 
nothing, if we did not begin to enter this Way at the Gate. 

Look you, said the Guide to Christiana, the pilgrimage of your 
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husband, and what he has gotten thereby, is spread abroad far and 
near. 

Vol. Why, is this Christian's wife? 

Great'H, Yes, that it is, and these also are his four sons. 

Val. What ! and going on pilgrimage too? 

Great'H, Yes, verily, they are following after. 

VaL It glads me at the heart. Good man ! how joyful he will be, 
when he shall see them that would not go with him, yet to enter 
after him in at the gates into the Celestial City? 

Great'H. Without doubt it will be a comfort to him ; for, next to 
the joy of seeing himself there, it will be a joy to meet there his wife 
and children. 

Val. But now you are upon that, pray let me see your opinion 
about it. Some make a question whether we shall know one another 
when we are there. . 

Great'H. Do you think they shall know themselves then, or that 
they shall rejoice to see themselves in that bliss? And if they think 
they shall know and do this, why not know others, and rejoice in their 
welfare also? Again, since relations are our second self, though that 
state will be dissolved there, yet why may it not be rationally con- 
cluded that we shall be more glad to see them there, than to see they 
are wanting? 

Val. Well, I perceive whereabouts you are as to this. Have you 
any more things to ask me about my beginning to come on pil- 
grimage? 

Great'H. Yes; were your &ther and mother willing that you 
should become a Pilgrim? 

VaL no ; they used all means imaginable to persuade me to stay 
at home. 

Great'H. Why, what could they say against it? 

Val. They said it was an idle life; and if I myself were not in- 
clined to sloth and laziness, I would never countenance a Pilgrim's 
condition. 

Great'H. And what did they say else? 

Val. Why, they told me that it was a dangerous way; yea, the 
most dangerous way in the world, say they, is that which the Pil- 
grims go. 

Great'H. Did they shew you wherein this way is so dangerous? 
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VaL Yes; and that in many particulars. 

Great'H. Name some of them. 

VaL They told me of the Slough of Despond, where Christian was 
well-nigh smothered (cut, p. 8). They told me that there were 
archers standing ready in Beelzebub-Castle, to shoot them who 
should knock at the Wicket-Gate for entrance {cut, p. 16). They told 
me also of the wood and dark moimtains; of the hill Difficulty (cm/, 
p. 32); of the Lions (cut, p. 34); and also of the three Giants, Bloody- 
man, Maul, and Slay-good. They said, moreover, that there was a 
foul fiend haunted the Valley of Humiliation, and that Christian was 
by him almost bereft of life (cut, p. 49). Besides, said they, you must 
go over the Valley of the Shadow of Death, where the Hobgoblins 
are; where the light is darkness; where the way is full of snares, 
pits, traps, and gins (cut, p. 52). They told me also of Giant Despair, 
of Doubting Castle, and of the ruin that the Pilgrims met with there 
(cut, p. 101). Further, they said, I must go over the Enchanted 
Ground, which was dangerous; and that, after all this, I should find 
a river over which there was no bridge (cut, p. 135); and that that 
river did lie betwixt me and the Celestial Country. 

Great'H. And was this all? 

Vol. No; they also told me that this way was fidl of deceivers, 
and of persons that lay in wait there to turn good men out of the 
path. 

Great'H, But how did they make that out? 

Val. They told me that Mr. Worldly- Wiseman (cut, p.9) did lie there 
in wait to deceive. They said also, that there were Formality and 
Hjrpocrisy continually on the road. They said also, that By-ends, 
Talkative, or Demas, would go near to gather me up; that the Flat- 
terer would catch me in his net (cut, p. 115); or that, with green- 
headed Ignorance, I would presmne to go on to the Gate, fi-om 
whence he was sent back to the hole that was in the side of the hill* 
(cut, p. 105), and made to go the by-way to Hell. 

Great'H I promise you this was enough to discourage thee; but 
did they make an end there? 

VaL No; stay. They told me also of many that had tried that 
way of old, and that had gone a great way therein, to see if they 
could find something of the glory there, that so many had so much 
talked of firom time to time; and how they came back again, and 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE PILORIM'8 PROGRESS. 257 

befooled themselves for setting a foot out of doors in that path, to the 
satisfaction of all the country. And they named several that did so ; 
as Obstinate and Pliable, Mistrust and Timorous, Turn-away and old 
Atheist, with several more, who, they said, had some of them gone 
far to see what they could find; but not one of them had found so 
much advantage by going as amounted to the weight of a feather. 

Great'H. Said they any thing more to discourage you? 

VaL Yes; they told me of one Mr. Fearing, who was a Pilgrim; 
and how he found his way so solitary^ that he never had a comfort- 
able hour therein. Also that Mr. Despondency had like to have been 
starved therein; yea, and also, which I had almost forgot, that 
Christian himself, about whom there has been such a noise, after all 
his ventures for a celestial crown, was certainly drowned in the 
black river, and never went a foot farther, however it was smo- 
thered up. 

Great-H, And did none of these things discourage you? 

Vol, No ; they seemed but as so many nothings to me. 

Great'H, How came that about? 

VaL Why, I still believed what Mr. Tell-true had said, and that 
carried me beyond them all. 

Great'H. Then this was your victory, even your feith. 

Val, It was so; I believed, and therefore came out, got into the 
way, fought all that set themselves against me, and by believing am 

come to this place. 

Who would true valour see. 

Let him come hither; 
One here will constant be, 

Come wind, come weather. 
There 's no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His first avowM intent 

To be a Pilgrim. 

Whoso beset him round 

With dismal stories, 
Do but themselves confound; 

His strength the more is. 
No Lion can him fright; 
He 11 with a Giant fight. 
But he will have a right 

To be a Pilgrim. 
17 
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Hobgoblin, nor foul fiend. 

Can daunt his spirit; 
He knows he at the end 

Shall Ufe inherit. 
Then fancies fly away, 
He 'U not fear what men say *, 
He '11 labour night and day 

To be a Pilgrim. 

By this time they were got to the Enchanted Ground {cut, p. 1 18); 

where the air naturally tended to make 

' '■■':. x^ one drowsy ; and that place was all grown 

over with briers and thorns, excepting 
here and there where was an P^nchanted 
arbour, upon which if a man sits, or in 
which if a man sleeps, 'tis a question, 
•Bythi.H«.th^-««'^t7t^.r^h»»«io«»nd. somc sav, whether ever he shall rise or 

whcr.-lhealr ii«ia<i>li)- inidid lo nuUka one drowsyi *' ^ in/-v i* 

»duuti>uo.w»cn,w.a.»witkbi«..DdUM»i». ^^kc agalu lu this world. Over this 
forest, therefore, they went, both one and another; and Mr. Great- 
Heart went before, for that he was the Guide, and Mr. Valiant-for- 
truth came behind, being rear-guard, for fear lest, peradventure, 
some Fiend, or Dragon, or Giant, or Thief, should fall upon their 
rear, and so do mischief. They went . on here, each man with his 
sword drawn in his hand, for they knew it was a dangerous place; 
also they cheered up one another as well as they could. Feeble-mind 
Mr. Great- Heart commanded should come up after him, and Mr. 
Despondency was under the eye of Mr. Valiant. 

Now they had not gone far but a great mist and darkness fell upon 
them all, so that they could scarce for a great while see the one the 
other. Wherefore they were forced for som^ time to feel one for 
another by words; for they walked not by sight. 

But any one must think that here was but sorry going for the best 
of them all ; but how much worse for the women and children, who, 
both of feet and heart, were but tender ! Yet so it was, that, through 
the encouraging words of him that led in the front, and of him that 
brought them up behind, they made a pretty good shift to wag 
along. The way also here was very wearisome through dirt and 
slabbiness; nor was there, on all this ground, so much as one inn or 
victualling-house wherein to refresh the feebler sort. Here, there - 
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fore, was grunting, and puffing, and sighing; while one tumbleth 
over a bush, another sticks fast in the dirt; and the children, some 

of them , lost their 
^ shoes in the mire : 
^ while one cries 
out, I am down ! 
J and another, Ho ! 
! where are you? 

Tlw wiy w abo h«r» T«ry wmrUoam ttrongh JIrt Mid lUMiliiMi tlmWbio thm wi aUQ a tllira, 1 UC 

Krantinc, wMlpafflng, * lichliiSt while one tnmbleth or^ • boah, and another iflelu Ihst 111 

tetbecffit — IWntheyeuMMMiartxrar.calMthcSUitfaltal'tVMeDd,— thlawMt<nBC. DUSheS liaVe (TCit 

las. battb?r«wMnotoiMorthaPfl^maUuUiiud«»inotiantoMophcn.— Thfly went »^«.c»*av^ xm* t \^ q\jv 

OB tin Umv came to anoiber artMor— thcr.- lay two mn, HecdlMB and Too-boM| wbra 1 r> x 1 11 

tba POgrima aaw them th«7 oonaahad what to doi ao thqr ooodadad to go to thorn. SUCll iBSt holcl OU 

me, I think I cannot get away from them. 

Then they came at an arbour, warm, and promising much refresh- 
ing to the Pilgrims; for it was finely wrought above-head, beautified 
with greens, furnished with benches and settles. It also had in it a 
soft couch, whereon the weary might lean. This, you must think, 
all things considered, was tempting; for the Pilgrims already began 
to be foiled with the badness of the way; but there was not one o^ 
them that made so much as a motion to stop there ; yea, for aught 1 
could perceive, they continually gave so good heed to the advice of 
their Guide, and he did so faithfiilly tell them of dangers, and of the 
nature of dangers, when they were at them, that usually, when they 
were nearest to them, they did most pluck up their spirits, and 
hearten one another to deny the flesh. This arbour was called TTis 
SlothfuVs Friend, on purpose to allure, if it might be, some of the 
Pilgrims there to take up their rest when weary. 

I saw then in my dream, that they went on In this their solitary 
ground till they came to a place at which a man is apt to lose his 
way. Now, though, when it jvas light, their Gtiide could well enough 
tell how to miss those ways that led wrong, yet in the dark he was 
put to a stand ; but he had in his pocket a map of all ways leading 
to or from the Celestial City; wherefore he struck a light (for he 
never goes also without his tinder-box), and takes a view of his book 
or map, which bids him to be careftil in that place to turn to the 
right hand. And had he not been careftil here to look in his map, 
they had all, in probability, been smothered in the mud; for just a 
little before them (and that at the end of the cleanest way too) was 
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a pit, none knows how deep, full of nothing but mud, there made on 
purpose to destroy the Pilgrims in. 

Then thought I with myself, who that goeth on pilgrimage, but 
would have one of these maps about him, that he may look, when he 
is at a stand, which is the way he must take ? 

Then they went on in this Enchanted Ground till they came to 
where there was another arbour, and it was built by the highway- 
side ; and in that arbour there lay two men, whose names were Heed- 
less and Too-bold. These two went thus far on pilgrimage; but here, 
being wearied with their journey, sat down to rest themselves, and 
so fell fast asleep. When the Pilgrims saw them, they stood still, 
and shook their heads, for they knew that the .sleepers were in a 
pitiful case. Then they consulted what to do; whether to go on, 
and leave them in their sleep, or to step to them, and try to awake 
them. So they concluded to go to them, and awake them; that is, 
if they could; but with this caution, namely, to take heed that they 
themselves did not sit down, nor embrace the offered benefit of that 
arbour. 

So they went in, and spake to the men, and called each by his 
name (for the Guide, it seems, did know them); but there was no 
voice nor answer. Then the Guide did shake them, and do what he 
could to disturb them. Then said one of them, I will pay you when 
I take my money. At which the Guide shook his head. I will fight 
so long as I can hold my sword in my hand, said the other. At that 
one of the children laughed. 

Then said Christiana, What is the meaning of this? The Guide 
said. They talk in their sleep. If you strike them, beat them, or 
whatever else you do to them, they will answer you after this 
fashion; or, as one of them said in old time, when the waves of the 
sea did beat upon him, and he slept as one upon the mast of a ship, 
" When I awake, I will seek it yet again." ^ You know, when men 
talk in their sleep, they say any thing; but their words are not go- 
verned either by faith or reason. There is an incoherency in their 
words now, as there was before, betwixt their going on pilgrimage 
and sitting down here. This then is the mischief of it; when heed- 
less ones go on pilgrimage, 'tis twenty to one but they are served 

' Prov. xxiii. 34, 35. 
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thus; for this Enchanted Ground is one of the last refuges that the 
Enemy to Pilgrims has; wherefore it is, as you see, placed almost at 
the end of the way, and so it standeth against us with the more ad- 
vantage. For when, thinks the Enemy, will these fools be so desirous 
to sit down as when they are weary? and when so like to be weary 
as when almost at their journey's end? Therefore it is, I say, that 
the Enchanted Ground is placed so nigh to the land Beulah, and so 
near the end of their race. Wherefore let Pilgrims look to them- 
selves, lest it happen to them as it has done to these that, as you see, 
are fallen asleep, and none can awake them. 

Then the Pilgrims desired with trembling to go forward; only 
they prayed their Guide to strike a light, that they might go the 

rest of their way by the help of the light 
of a lantern.^ So he struck a light, and 
they went by the help of that through 
the rest of this way, though the dark- 
ness was very great. 

But the children began to be sorely 
S;X"S.^Krjrsr?hl't.p"S1h;srih* weary; and they cried out unto Him 

tlir re«t oTibU w«jr,4 looked befora tbaniand MW - _ . Tk'l * 1 1 * 

•m«>.poahi.knM.witi.h»d.*«y«uft«dap. ^hat lovcth Pilgrims, to make their way 
more comfortable. So, by that they had gone a little farther, a wind 
arose that drove away the fog; so the air became more clear. 

Yet they were not off (by much) of the Enchanted Ground; only 
now they could see one another better, and the way wherein they 
should walk. 

Now when they were almost at the end of this ground, they per- 
ceived that a little before them was a solemn noise, as of one that was 
much concerned. So they went on, and looked before them; and 
behold they saw, as they thought, a man upon his knees, with hands 
and eyes lifted up, and speaking, as they thought, earnestly to one 
that was above. They drew nigh, but could not tell what he said; 
so they went softly till he had done. When he had done, he got up, 
and began to run towards the Celestial City. Then Mr. Great-Heart 
called after him, saying, Soho ! friend, let us have your company, if 
you go, as I suppose you do, to the Celestial City. So the man 
stopped, and they came up to him. But as soon as Mr. Honest saw 

' 2 Pet. i. 19. 
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him, he said, I know this man. Then said Mr. Valiant-for-truth, 
Pr'ythee, who is it? It is one, said he, that comes from where- 
about I dwelt ; his name is Standfast ; he is certainly a right good 
Pilgrim. 

So they came up to one another; and presently Standfast said to 
old Honest, Ho ! Father Honest, are you there? Ay, said he, that I 
am, as sure as you are there. Right glad I am, said Mr. Standfast, 
that I have found you on this road. And as glad am I, said the 
other, that I espied you on your knees. Then Mr. Standfast blushed, 
and said. But why, did you see me? Yes, that I did, quoth the 
other; and with my heart was glad at the sight. Why, what did 
you think, said Standfast. Think! said old Honest; what should I 
think? I thought we had an honest man upon the road; and there- 
fore should have his company by and by. If you thought not amiss, 
said Standfast, how happy am I ! but, if I be not as I should, 'tis I 
alone must bear it. That is true, said the other; but your fear doth 
further confirm me that things are right betwixt the Prince of Pil- 
grims and your soul; for He saith, ^^Bkssed i$ the man that feareth 
always" 

Val. Well, but, brother, I pray thee tell us, what was it that was 
the cause of thy being upon thy knees even now? Was it for that 
some special mercy laid obligations upon thee, or how ? 

Standfast. Why, we are, as you see, upon the Enchanted Groimd, 
and, as I was coming along, I was musing with myself of what a 
dangerous nature the road in this place was, and how many that had 
come even thus far on pilgrimage had here been stopped, and been 
destroyed. I thought also of the manner of the death with which 
this place destroyeth men. Those that die here die of no violent dis- 
temper: the death which such die is not grievous to them; for he 
that goeth away in a sleep begins that journey with desire and plea- 
sure ; yea, such acquiesce in the will of that disease. 

Then Mr. Honest, interrupting him, said. Did you see the two men 
asleep in the arbour? 

Standfast, Ay, ay; I saw Heedless and Too-bold there; and, for 
aught I know, there they will lie till they rot.^ But let me go on 
with my tale : As I was thus musing, as I said, there was one in very 

« Prov. X. 7. 
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pleasant attire, but old, who presented herself to me, and offered me 
three things, to wit, her body, her purse, and her bed. Now, the 
truth is, I was both a'weary and sleepy; I am also as poor as an 
owlet ; and that perhaps the Witch knew. Well, I repulsed her once 
and again ; but she put by my repulses, and smiled. Then I began 
to be angry; but she mattered that nothing at all. Then she made 
offers again, and said, if I would be ruled by her, she would make 
me great and happy ; for, said she, I am the Mistress of the World, 

and men are made happy by me. Then 
I asked her name; and she told me it 
was Madam Bubble. This set me farther 
from her; but she still followed me with 
enticements. Then I betook me, as you 
saw, to my knees; and with hands lifted 
^ ^ ^ _ up, and cries, I prayed to Him that had 

Then iht* iiMd« o<Rnr« •««iii, • d Mrid she would '^ ' ^ T J 

2^thrifSr^SX^th«T<H!if*'m^*^I said He would help. So, lust as ^ou 
-5 -. told „. .. w- H.1^ Bubt... ^^^ yp^ ^j^^ gentlewoman went her 

way. Then I continued to give thanks for this my great deliverance; 
for I verily believe she intended no good, but rather sought to make 
stop of me in my journey. 

Hon, Without doubt, her designs were bad. But stay, now you 
talk of her, methinks I either have seen her, or have read some story 
of her. 

Standfast, Perhaps you have done both. 

Hon. Madam Bubble ! is she not a tall, comely dame, something 
of a swarthy complexion ? 

Standfast. Right; you hit it. She is just such a one. 

Hon. Doth she not speak very smoothly, and give you a smile at 
the end of a sentence ? 

Standfast. You fall right upon it again; for these are her very 
actions. 

Hon. Doth she not wear a great purse by her side ? and is not her 
hand often in it, fingering her money, as if that was her heart's 
delight? 

Standfast. *Tis just so. Had she stood by all this while, you could 
not more amply have set her forth before me, and have better de- 
scribed her features. 
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Hon. Then he that drew her picture was a good limner, and he 
that wrote of her said true. 

Grreat'H. This woman is a Witch; and it is by virtue of her sor- 
ceries that this groimd is enchanted. Whoever doth lay his head 
down in her lap, had as good lay it down on that block over which 
the axe doth hang; and whoever lay their eyes upon her beauty, are 
counted the enemies of God. This is she that maintaineth in their 
splendour all those that are the enemies of Pilgrims.^ Yea, this is 
she that hath bought off many a man from a Pilgrim's life. She is 
a great gossiper : she is always, both she and her daughters, at one 
Pilgrim's heels or another, now commending and then preferring the 
excellencies of this life. She is a bold and impudent slut; she will 
talk with any man. She always laugheth poor Pilgrims to scorn, but 
highly commends the rich. If there be one cunning to get money 
in a place, she will speak well of him from house to house. She 
loveth banqueting and feasting mainly well : she is always at one full 
table or another. She has given it out in some places that she is a 
goddess; and therefore some do worship her. She has her time and 
open places of cheating ; and she will say, and avow it, that none can 
shew a good comparable to hers. She promiseth to dwell with chil- 
dren's children, if they will but love her, and make much of her. 
She will cast out of her purse gold like dust in some places, and to 
some persons. She loves to be sought after, spoken well of, and to 
lie in the bosoms of men. She is never weary of commending her 
commodities, and she loves them most that think best of her. She 
will promise to some crowns and kingdoms, if they will but take her 
advice; yet many hath she brought to the halter, and ten thousand 
times more to Hell. 

Oh ! said Standfast, what a mercy is it that I did resist her ! for 
whither might she have drawn me ! 

Grreat'H. Whither! nay, none but God knows whither; but, in 
general, to be sure, she would have drawn thee into ** many foolish 
and hurtful lusts, which droivn men in destruction and perdition." ^ 

'Twas she that set Absalom against his father, and Jeroboam 
against his master. 'Twas she that persuaded Judas to sell his Lord, 
and that prevailed with Demas to forsake the godly Pilgrim's life. 
* James iv. 4; 1 John ii. 15. * 1 Tim. vi. 9. 
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None can tell of the miscliief that she doth: she makes variance 
betwixt rulers and subjects, betwixt parents and children, betwixt 
neighbour and neighbour, betwixt a man and his wife, betwixt a man 
and himself, betwixt the flesh and the spirit. 

Wherefore, good Mr. Standfast, be as your name is; and, ** when 
you have done all, stand." 

At this discourse there was, among the Pilgrims, a mixture of joy 
and trembling; but at length they broke out and sung. 

What danger is the Pilgrim in ! 

How many are his foes! 
How many ways there are to sin. 

No living mortal knows. 
Some in the ditch are spoird; yea, can 

Lie tumbling in the mire; 
Some, though they shun the frying-pan. 

Do leap into the fire. 

After this, I beheld until they were come into the land of Beulah, 
where the sun shineth night and day (cut, p. 133). Here, be- 
cause they were 
weary, they be- 
took themselves 
a while to rest; 
and because this 
coimtry was 
common for Pil- 

Aft«r «hli I lw?i4>M antfl th«r wct« «oim tnto th* Und of Bcniah. where th« «nn Mnt^ 

nl^bt * «Uy. H«» t»«MM« th«y wmn «Mr7. thry brtook thonMiTM • whOe to rwt. ffHmS and bC" 

cause the orchards and vineyards that were here belonged to the 
King of the Celestial Coimtry, therefore they were licensed to make 
bold with any of His things. But a little while soon refreshed them 
here; for the bells did so ring, and the trumpets continually sound 
so melodiously, that they could not sleep, and yet they received as 
much refreshing as if they slept their sleep never so soundly. Here 
also all the noise of them that walked the streets was, ** More Pil- 
grims are come to town." And another would answer, saying, 
" And so many went over the water, and were let in at the Golden 
Gates to-day." They would cry again, ** There is now a legion of 
Shining Ones just come to town, by which we know that there are 
more Pilgrims upon the road; for here they come to wait for them, 
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and to comfort them after all their sorrow." Then the Pilgrims got 
up, and walked to and fro : but how were their ears now filled with 
heavenly noises, and their eyes delighted with celestial visions ! In 
this land they heard nothing, saw nothing, felt nothing, smelt 
nothing, tasted nothing, that was offensive to their stomach or 
mind ; only when they tasted of the water of the river over which 
they were to go, they thought that tasted a little bitterish to the 
palate; but it proved sweeter when it was down. 

In this place there was a record kept of the names of them that 
had been Pilgrims of old, and a history of all the famous acts that 
they had done. It was here also much discoursed, how the river to 
some had its Sowings, and what ebbings it has had while others have 
gone over : it has been in a manner dry for some, while it has over- 
flowed its banks for others. 

In this place, the children of the town would go into the King's 
Gardens, and gather nosegays for the Pilgrims, and bring them to 
them with much affection. Here also grew camphire with spikenard 
and saffron ; calamus, and cinnamon, with all the trees of frank- 
incense, myrrh, and aloes, with all chief spic43s. With these the Pil- 
grims' chambers were perfumed while they stayed here; and with 
these were their bodies anointed, to prepare them to go over the 
river, when the time appointed was come. 

Now, while they lay here, and waited for the good hour, there was 

a noise in the town, that there was a 
Post come from the Celestial City, with 
matter of great importance to one Chris- 
tiana, the wife of Christian the Pilgrim. 
So inquiry was made for her, and the 
house was found out where she was. So 
^aS^'£^' S^ i^'c^^LT^*^**^ the Post presented her with a letter; the 

t«v* h^ * •ur«i<ik«B—thf tokMi WM. Ml arrow .. iiTT'1 1 IT 

•iuriMmd wiib iov..i«««MU,iMoiKrk««t. couteuts wcrc, ** Hail, good woman! 1 
bring thee tidings that the Master calleth for thee, and expecteth 
that thou shouldst stand in His presence, in clothes of immortality, 
within these ten days." 

When he had read this letter to her, he gave her therewith a sure 
token that he was a true messenger, and was come to bid her make 
haste to be gone. The token was, **-4n arrow with a point sharpened 
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vrith lovCy let easily into her heart, which by degrees wrought so effectu- 
ally with her, that, at the time appointed, she must be gone'^ 

Wlien Christiana saw that her time was come, and that she was 
the first of this company that was to go over, she called for Mr. 
Great-Heart her Gxiide, and told him how matters were. So he told 
her he was heartily glad of the news, and could have been glad had 
the Post come for him. Then she bid him that he should give advice 
how all things should be prepared for her journey. So he told her, 
saying. Thus and thus it must be ; and we that survive will accom- 
pany you to the river-side. Then she called, for her children, and 
gave them her blessing, and told them, that she had read with com- 
, , , , ,^ fort the mark that was set in their fore- 

heads, and was glad to see them with 
her there, and that they had kept their 
garments so white. Lastly, she be- 
queathed to the poor that little she had, 
and commanded her sons and daughters 
Sal: St^i.irhS'JJ^'S*''^ >•." S. ^^^ ready against the messenger should 

lud and roouiMHKtod har mnm woA dimffhiera to b« n \ 

vMdy. affBto. uw »».««« ■touid «»• ftr umb. comc lor thcm. 

When she had spoken these words to her Guide, and to her chil- 
dren, she called for Mr. Valiant-for- truth, and said unto him, Sir, 
you have in all places shewed yourself true-hearted ; be faithful unto 
death, and my King will give you a crown of life. I would also en- 
treat you to have an eye to my children; and, if at any time you see 
them faint, speak comfortably to them. For my daughters, my sons' 
wives, they have been faithful, and a fulfilling of the promise upon 
them will be their end. But she gave Mr. Standfast a ring. 

Then she called for old Mr. Honest, 
and said of him, ** Behold an Israelite in- 
deed, in whom is no guile ! " Then said 
he, I wish you a fair day when you set out 
for Mount Zion, and shall be glad to see 
that you go over the river dry-shod. But 
she answered. Come wet, come dry, I e^ ,h« »«: ibr xr.Trii«..fcr.,n.th. 

oMXr.HooMt^T.ianoamaiotlMtf ' 



».« _..»>.»_■... — ...1... «-.„. ._ .—it rand iitan 

lonff to be gone; for, however the wea- ^ S^'S^^':^''::ii^^^ii^ 
ther IS m my journey, I shall have time ^^^^u>'^^<'^'^'^^t>^' 
enough, when I come there, to sit down, and rest me, and dry me. 
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Then came in that good man, Mr. Ready-to-halt, to see her. So 
she said to him, Thy travel hitherto has been with diiEculty, 
•but that will make thy rest the sweeter. But " watch and be ready; 
for, at an hour when ye think not, the messenger may come." After 
him came Mr. Despondency, and his daughter Much-afraid ; to whom 
she said, ** You ought with thankfulness for ever to remember your 
deliverance from the hands of Giant Despair, and of Doubting 
Castle. The effect of that mercy is, that you are brought with 
safety hither. Be ye watchful, and cast away fear; be sober, 
and hope to the end. 

Then she said to Mr. Feeble-mind, Thou wast delivei'ed from the 
mouth of Giant Slay-good, that thou mightest live in the light of the 
living, and see thy King with comfort; only 1 advise thee to repent 
of thine aptness to fear and doubt of His goodness before He sends 
for thee ; lest thou shouldst, when He comes, be forced to stand 
before Him for that faidt with blushing. 

Now the day drew on that Christiana must be gone. So the road 

was full of people to see her take her 
\>, vO^ y^'^i'Ly.T.it), journey. But, behold, all the banks be- 

yond the river were full of horses and 
chariots, which were come down from 
above to accompany her to the City- 
Gate. So she came forth, and entered 
^— — the river with a beckon of farewell to 

Tm road wM r*Tf fttU of people to ■•• OnriaUami Ulu 

^U^:!r:^;Jil^i:^':i'Z'\SS^^-Xi those that followed her. The last words 

(Irpartnra her ehildnn wrpti bnt Mr. Oro a-hoari and 

Mcvaii^ p^^•d CO ^i-b «d .^ r. M. ti,at she wa^ heard to say were, " / come 
Lord, to be with Thee, and bless Thee" 

So her children and friends returned to their place, for those that 
waited for Christiana had carried her out of their sight. So she went 
and called and entered in at the Gate, with all the ceremonies of joy 
that her husband Christian had entered with before her. 

At her departure her children wept ; but Mr. Great-Heart and 
Mr. Valiant played upon the well- tuned cymbal and harp for joy. 
So all departed to their respective places. 

In process of time there came a Post to the town again, and his 
business was with Mr. Eeady-to-halt. So he inquired him out, and 
said, I am come from Him whom thou hast loved and followe<l, 
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though upon crutches; and my message is to tell thee that He 
expects thee at His table, to sup with Him in His kingdom, the next 
day after Easter; wherefore prepare thyself for this journey. Then 
he also gave him a token that he was a true messenger, saying, 
** / have broken thy golden bowly and loosed thy silver cord" 

After this, Mr. Eeady-to-halt called for his fellow Pilgrims, and 
told them, saying, I am sent for, and God shall surely visit you also. 
So he desired Mr. Valiant to make his will. And because he had 
nothing to bequeath to them that should survive him, but his crutches 
and his good wishes, therefore thus he said: These crutches I be- 
queath to my son that shall tread in my steps, with a himdred warm 
wishes that he may prove better than I have been. 

Then he thanked Mr. Great-Heart for his conduct and kindness, 

and so addressed himself to his journey. 
When he came to the brink of the river, 
he said. Now I shall have no more need 
of these crutches, since yonder are cha- 
riots and horses for me to ride on. The 
last words he was heard to say were, 
Si:; ff-ir^ei^'SStiSi^^S: ** n^elcome life I " So he went his way. 
i2f,o5^:SSSoSrJ'£rsS;'» Afl;er this, Mr. Feeble-mind had tid- 

ings brought him, that the Post sounded 
his horn at his chamber door. Then he 
came in, and told him, saying, I am come 
to tell thee that thy Master hath need of 
thee; and that, in a very little time, thou 
must behold His face in brightness. And 
take this as a token of the truth of my Afi-^i^:F»tiUd-d b.- ti*« i««!* 

, , rm .1.11 , /*.! hlmtliatMa l(^at«r bud nwd oT ^ ■adin 

message: ** Those that look out of the •imi.tta.h.rt«MM.Hhft«taWBht»«. 
windows shall be darkened," 

Then Mr. Feeble-mind called for his friends, and told them what 
errand had been brought unto him, and what token he had received 
of the truth of the message. Then he said, Since I have nothing to 
bequeath to any, to what purpose should I make a will? As for my 
feeble-mind^ that I will leave behind me, for that I shall have no need 
of in the place whither I go; nor is it worth bestowing upon the 
poorest Pilgrims ; wherefore, when I am gone, I desire that you, 
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Mr. Valiant, would bury it in a dung-hill. This done, and the day 
being come on which he was to depart, he entered the river as the 
rest. His last words were ^^ Hold out, faith and patience T' So he 
went over to the other side. 

When days had many of them passed away, Mr. Despondency was 
sent for; for a Post was come, and brought this message to him: 
** Trembling man, these are to summon thee to be ready with the 
King by the next Lord's day, to shout for joy for thy deliverance 
from all thy doubtings." 

And, said the messenger, that my message is true, take this for a 
proof; so he gave him ** a grasshopper to be a burden unto him^^ Now 
Mr. Despondency's daughter, whose name was Much-afraid, said, 
when she heard what was done, that she would go with her father. 
Then Mr. Despondency said to his friends, myself and my daughter, 
you know what we have been, and how troublesomely we have 
behaved ourselves in every company; my will and my daughter's is, 
that our desponds and slavish fears be by no man ever received from 
the day of our departure for ever; for I know that, after my death, 
they will offer themselves to others. For, to be plain with you, they 
are ghosts which we entertained when we first began to be Pilgrims, 
and could never shake them off after; and they will walk about, and 
seek entertainment of the Pilgrims ; but, for our sakes, shut the 
doors upon them. 

When the time was come for them to depart, they went up to the 

brink of the river. The last words of 
\. \- N Mr. Despondency were, "Far«(;«//,niyA/; 
welcome, day!" His daughter went 
through the river singing, but none 
could xmderstand what she said. 

Then it came to pass a while after, 
that there was a Post in the town that 

WhcBttaetfinewMoantlb llv.]>«|Hmd«B«7 and kli , . , « ^ , .^^ ^ , 

i:g:^^iSr^JSr:X^'Firj:Si':&,''JS^ mqmred for Mr. Honest. So he came to 
ii«ctaw. iM.oM.oaid »d«und wtet .h« uM. ^]^g house whcTC hc was, and delivered 

to his hand these lines: ** Thou art commanded to be ready against 
this day seven-night, to present thyself before thy Lord at His 

* Ecclesiastes xii. 5. 
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Father's house." And for a token that my message is true, " All the 
daughters of music shall be brought low''^ Then Mr. Honest called for 
his friends, and said unto them, I die, but shall make no will. As 
for my honesty, it shall go with me; let him that comes after be told 
of this. 

When the day that he was to be gone 
was come, he addressed himself to go 
over the river. Now the river at that time 
overflowed its banks in some places; but 
Mr. Honest, in his life -time, had spoken 
to one Good-conscience to meet him there ; l^£^i:z^^^^ S^T^'SiSS; 

.1 1*11 1 1*1 11 .1* 1* to meet him here, ukI m> bripcd him ormr — ^Thc 

the which he also did, and lent him nis i-tw«j,rfMr.Ho^w«, ••or^.n.i,-" 
hand, and so helped him over. The last words of Mr. Honest 
were, ** Grace reigns;'' so he left the world. 

After this it was noised abroad that Mr. Valiant-for-truth was 
taken with a summons by the same Post as the other, and had this 
for a token that the summons was true, *' That his pitcher was broken 
at the faurUainy^ When he understood it, he called for his friends, 
and told them of it. Then said he, I am going to my Father's; and 
though with great difficulty I have got hither, yet now I do not re- 
pent me of all the trouble I have been at to arrive where I am. My 
sword I give to him that shall succeed me in my pilgrimage, and my 
courage and skill to him that can get it. My marks and scars I carry 
with me, to be a witness for me that I have fought His battles, who 
now will be my rewarder. When the day that he must go hence 

was come, many accompanied him to 
the river-side; into which as he went, 
he said, " Deaths where is thy sting ? " 
And as he went down deeper, he said, 
** Grave ^ where is thy victory?'' 8o he 
passed over, and all the trumpets sounded 

Wh^i. th, day that ^r. V>h*»rt ;W ir.»ruth n-«< , (q^ \^{j^ qU thc Othcr sidc. 
^ Ykmeif, was com*, miuiy aeenBipanlcd btm to 

th«tn«>p«t>M<.ndcdfDrfaBr<»tiMocbaraki.. 1 hcu thcrc camc forth a summons tor 

Mr. Standfast. This Mr. Standfast was he that the rest of the Pil- 
grims found upon his knees in the Enchanted Ground. And the 
Post brought it him open in his hands. The contents thereof were, 

• Eccl. xii. 4. "^ Ecd. xii, 6. 
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" That he must prepare for a change of life, for his Master was not 
J _ willing that he should be so far from 

him any longer." At this Mr. Standfast 
' was put into a muse. Nay, said the mes- 
, senger, you need not doubt of the truth 
of my message, for here is a token of the 
truth thereof, ** Thy wheel is broken at 
the cistern"^ Then he called to him Mr. 
Great-heart, who was their Guide, and 
said unto him. Sir, although it was not my hap to be much in your 
good company during the days of my pilgrimage, yet, since the time 
I knew you, you have been profitable to me. When I came firom 
home, I left behind me a wife and five small children ; let me entreat 
you, at your return (for I know that you will go and return to your 
Master's house, in hopes that you may yet be a conductor to more of 
the holy Pilgrims), that you send to my family, and let them be ac^ 
quainted with all that hath and shall happen unto me. Tell them, 
moreover, of my happy arrival at this place, and of the present and 
late blessed condition I am in. Tell them also of Christian and 
Christiana his wife, and how she and her children came after her 
husband. Tell them also of what a happy end she made, and whither 
she is gone. I have little or nothing to send to my family, unless it 
be prayers and tears for them; of which it will suffice that you 
acquaint them, if peradventure they may prevail. 

When Mr. Standfiist had thus set things in order, and the time 
being come for him to haste him away, .» - -., >. 

he also went down to the river. Now 
there was a great calm at that time in 
the river; wherefore Mr. Standfast, when 
he was about half way in, stood a while 
and talked with his companions that had 
waited upon him thither: and he said, de^totieHTw.iKCijuSSJ^taSodl^ 

•t ' ' anduIk«itobiteain|MiilaM,aBdk<>Mld, >I tland 

T'l.;^ .Ji-,^^ "L^^ !« X A. •wyt mj toot !■ flwl where the f.-ct of tb« i mjta tm 

Inis nver has been a terror to many; tood, wui* i»»ci w^m <>«« un. joim..- 
yea, the thoughts of it also have often frighted me; but now me- 
thinks I stand easy, my foot is fixed upon that on which the feet of 
the priests that bare the Ark of the Covenant stood, while Israel 
went over this Jordan.^ The waters indeed are to the palate bitter, 

« Eocl. xii. 6. » Jos)i. iii. 17. 
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and to the stomach cold; yet the thoughts of what I am going to, 
and of the conduct that waits for me on the other side, doth lie as a 
glowing coal at my heart. I see myself now at the end of my 
journey; my toilsome days are ended. 1 am going to see that Head 
that was crowned with thorns, and that Face that was spit upon, for 
me. I have formerly lived by hearsay and faith; but now I go 
where I shall live by sight, and shall be with Him in whose company 
I delight myself. I have loved to hear my Lord spoken of; and 
wherever I have seen the print of His shoe in the earth, there have I 
coveted to set my foot too. His name has been to me as a civet-box ; 
yea, sweeter than all perfumes. His voice to me has been most 
sweet, and His countenance I have more desired than they that have 
most desired the light of the sun. His words I did use to gather for 
my food, and for antidotes against my faintings. He has held me, 
and hath kept me from my iniquities; yea, my steps hath He 
strengthened in His way. Now, while he was thus in discourse, his 
countenance changed; hia strong man bowed imder him; and after 
he had said, ** Take me for I come unto thee^^ he ceased to be seen of 
them. 

But GLORIOUS IT WAS TO SEE how the open region was filled 
with- horses and chariots, with trumpeters and pipers, with singers 



Bat gtoHoiu It WM to M« how tb« opan rtflaa wm fdlrd wllli hotws ^ad elMrlots with 
immptten * p<p-T», with i>lnx(*n A pUjren on Ptrinirrd liwimmeDtt, lo wrlcooM (b« 
PUsrinaMth«y wen.ap.«iul loUowad otM Mioihar In •( the Bmui AUOatooTtkaCltjrt 



and players upon stringed instruments, to welcome the Pilgrims 
as they went up, and followed one another in at 

THE BEAUTIFUL GATE OF THE CITY. 
18 
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As for Christiana's Children, the four boys that Christiana brought 
with her, with the wives and children, I did not stay where I was 
till they were gone over. Also, since I came away, I heard one say 
that they were yet alive, and so would be for the increase of the 
Church in that place where they were, for a time. 

Should it be my lot to go that way again, I may give those that 
desire it an account of what I here am silent about. 

Meantime I bid my reader 

ADIEU. 



J. Wcrthdmer and Co., PrbiU)r», FIii»bary Circus. 
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Banyan's Allegory being both Historical and Doctrinal, this Index naturally arranges 

itself under these two corresponding parts; thus, any portion of the work may be 

referred to, either through the event, or through the doctrine. 
The Doctrinal Index is constructed upon the usual Theological phrase; the Historical 

upon the particular phraseology of the author. 
Lastly, the Names of Persons are generally indexed the first time they appear in 

the tale. 



Abraham's sacrifice shewn, aoi. 

Accoutring of Christian, 45. 

Adam the first, 58. 

Affection for Christ, how begot in the 
soul, lag, 1114. 

Alms-deeds bring good report on Chris- 
tians, *tig. 

Anchor that is within the vail, 901. 

Ancient things shewn to Christian, 42. 

Angel of light, Satan arrayed as an, 114. 

Angels ascending, 901. 

Angels ministering, 135, 137. 

Apollyon, 46. Christianas combat with, 
46. Flight of, 49. 

Apple, Eve's, shown, 900. 

Arbour "the Slothfhl's friend," dangerous. 

Asking requisite for having, 167. 
Atheist, 116. 

Avengement of the elect by God in due 
time, 149. 

Back of the Christian not armed, 46. 

Backsliding, 131, 133. 

Bath, the, 178. 

Bat's-eyes, Mrs., 156. 

Beast, the, wounded, 043. 

Beautiful, the palace, 34. Its antiquities 

and records, 43. Gate of the city, 073. 
Bed-chamber, Christian's, 41, 191. 
Beelzebub tempts the Prince of princes, 75. 
Beubih, 133,9^ 
Birthright, the Christian's, not saleable, 

110. Esau's, 11a 
Blasphemies suggested to Christian, 59. 
Blindman, Mr.^ 89. 
Blindness, spiritual, 1. 
Bloodyman, Giant, overcome, 188. 
Bondwoman, 14. 



Bones of pilgrims shown to Christian and 

Hopeful, 100. 
Bridge, none over Jordan, 135. 
Brisk, Mr., 195. 
Broadway gate, 108. 
Bubble, Mf^am, 9^ Her behaviour, 964. 

Moved Judas to sell his Lord, 964. 
Burden, Christian's, falls off, 97. 
By-ends overtakes pilgrims, 83. His wife, 

84. His kindred, S4. His religion, 84. 

Bib principles, 86. 
By-path meadow, 95, 944. 
By-way to hell, 105. Sounds from it, a^ 

Cage, Christian and Faithfrd put in, at 
Yani^ fair, 78. Man in the iron, 94. 

Carnal-delight, lord, 80. 

Carnal Policy, town of, 9. 

Catechised, tne children are, by Prudence, 
199, 199. 

Caution, the mountain, 104. 

Celestial City, seen fix>m Delectable Moun- 
tains, 105. Its glory, 134. Beyond 
Jordan, 135. Entered by the pilgrims, 
140,973. 

Chimipion, the Eang's, 109. 

Charitable not impoveri^ed, 949. 

Charity, Mount, 949. 

Chastisement, 116. 

Children, Christian's, glad to go to their 
father, 153. Little, invited to Christ, 161. 
Welcomed to Interpreter's house, 170. 
How last seen, 974. 

Christ revealed to the soul, 193. 

Christ!, came et sanguine, 107. 
' Christian, his distress, i. Meets Evan- 
gelist, 9. Sets out for the Wicket Gate, 
3. Obstinate and Pliable, 4. Slough 
of Despond, 7. Help assists, 7. Meets 
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Worldly Wiseman, 9. Tums towards 
Le^lity*8 house, 11. Is met by Evan- 
gelist, 12. His counsel and rebuke, 13. 
Regains his road, 15. Arrives at the 
Wicket Gate, 16. Sets out again, 18. 
Interpreter's house, 18 — 26. Goes on 
his way, 26. Arrives at the Cross and 
loses his burden, 27. Three shining 
ones give him a roU and garment, 28. 
Ascends the hill Difficulty, 31. Sleeps 
in the arbour, 32. Reaches the top of 
the hill; misses his roll; returns for it, 
33. The two lions before the Beautiful 
palace, 35. Is shown records of anti- 
quity, etc. there, 42. Accoutred in 
armour, 44. Departs, 45. Apollyon 
meets him in the Valley of Humiliation, 
46. The combat, 48. The victory; 
Apollyon flees, 40. The Valley of tne 
Shadow of Death, 50 — 53. Overtakes 
Faithful, 55. Evangelist exhorts and 
encourages them, 73. They visit Va- 
nity Fair, 75. Are be^en and confined 
in a cage, 76—78. Faithfiil suffers 
death ; Christian escapes, and is joined 
by Hopeful, 83. Invited to visit the 
silver mine, 90. Lot's wife, 92. Re- 
freshed at the river of the Water of Life, 
94. Christian and Hopefid go over a 
stile into By-path Meadow^ 94 — 96. Are 
caught by Giant Despair, and thrust 
into a dungeon, 97. Tempted to com- 
mit suicide, 98. Hopeful reproves 
Christian, 100. They escape from 
Doubting Castle by the key of Promise, 
101. They erect a pillar, 102. The 
Delectable Mountains; they are shown 
the hills Error, Caution, and a By-way 
to hell; get a glimpse of the Celestial 
City, 102 — 106. See the "Wanton R:o- 
fessor,and damnable Apostate" carried 
away by seven devils, 108. Meet the 
Flatterer; are entrapped; released, and 
suffer chastisement, 114 — 116. Meet 
Atheist, 117. Enchanted ground, 118. 
Converse with Ignorance, 124 — 128. 
Enter the country of Beulah, 133. Draw 
near to the city, 133. The King's gar- 
dens and vineyards, 134- Set out again 
for the city, 134. The two remaining 
difficulties, 135. They enter the river, 
135. Christian's faith fails him, 135. 
Encouraged by Hopeful, 13^. Reach 
the other side, and are led to the city 
by two shining ones, 137. Description 
of their joy, 138. Are met and com- 
passed by a heavenly host, 139, Arrive 
at the gate; it is opened to them, and 
they enter into the joy of their Lord, 
singing with a loud voice, 



and honour and glory, and power, be 
unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, 
and unto the Lamb, for ever and ever," 
140, 141. 

Christiana mourns the loss of her hus- 
band, 150. Dreams, and cries for mercy 
in her sleep, 151. Satan ever on the 
alert to keep souls in bondage, 151. 
She dreams that she sees her husband 
in a place of bliss, 151. A messenger 
from her husband's King invites her to 
His city, 152. She resolves to set out 
on her journey, 153. Departs from the 
City of Destruction with her children, 
accompanied by Mercy, her neighbour, 
156. They arrive at the Slough of 
Despond, 159. At the Wicket Gate, 
and gain admission with her chUdren, 
but Mercy is left without through fear, 
160, 161. She knocks at the door and 
is admitted, 161, 162. They go on their 
way, 1^ Are tempted by two evil 
ones, les. Reliever comes to their help, 
167. Interpreter's house, 168. Are 
shown the significant rooms, etc., 170 — 
175. They are washed, and a seal is set 
upon them, 17a Clothed in white, 17a 
Esteem each other better than them- 
selves, 178. Greatheart is deputed to 
conduct them to the house called Bean- 
tifHl, 179. Arrive at the Cross, 170. 
The righteousness of Christ, and which 
righteousness is imputed to them who 
believe in Him ; pardon through the 
blood of Jesus, 180, 181. They come to 
the hill Difficulty, 184. Refresh them- 
selves in the arbour, where ChristiaDa 
leaves her bottle behind her, 186, 187. 
Sleep and forgetfrilness to be guarded 
against, 187. They come within sight 
of the lions, backed by Giant Grim; 
Greatheart slays Uie Giant, and they 
all pass on, 187 — 189. Greatheart re- 
turns to the Interpretei^s house, and 
Christiana, her children, and Mercy, 
are welcomed at the house Beautiful, 
190. Mercy's dream, 191. Christiana 
commended for the manner in which 
she had brought up her children, 193. 
Mr. Brisk addresses love to Mercy, but 
being a mere professor, he is not en- 
couraged by her, 1^ Greatheart comes 
again to conduct them further on their 

. journey, 202. Piety and Prudence ac- 
company them to the valley of Humili- 
ation, where Christian fought Apollyon, 
203. Discover a pillar, from which they 
understand the cause of Christian being 
so beset in this place, 204. The con- 
tented shepherd boy in the valley, 205. 
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Our Lord's country house in this vallev, 
206. Monument where Christian fought 
ApoUyon, 007. They enter the Valley 
of the Shadow of Death, 008. The de v U 
flees when resisted, 208, 209. Great- 
heart combats with Giant Maul and 
slays him, aia. They meet Mr. Honest, 
who joins their company, 213. Descrip- 
tion of Mr. Fearing, 215 — 221. Of Mr. 
Self-will, 221 — 223. 'file pilgrims are 
hospitably entertamed by Gains; their 
conversation, 224 — 231. They go out 
armed in search of Giant Slay-good; 
they find him rifling one Feeble-mind, 
231. Greatheart slays the giant and 
rescues Feeble-mind, 232. Feeble- 
mind's account of himself, 232 — 234. 
Matthew (a son of Christiana's) married 
to Mercy; and James (another son of 
Christiana's) to Gaius's daughter, 234. 
set out from Gaius's house; joined by 
Feeble-mind and Ready-to-halt, 235. 
Arrive at the town of Vanity, 237. 
Welcomed at the house of Mr. Mnason, 
2^ He introduces Christiana to other 
pilgrims staying at his house, 239. Gives 
liis daughter Grace unto Samuel, Chris- 
tiana's son, to wife, and his daughter 
Martha to Joseph, 241. A monster 
with seven heads and ten horns came 
into the town, and slew many and de- 
ceived others, 241. Greatheart and the 
pilgrims engage the beast'and compel 
nim to retreat, 242. Silver mine, and 
pillar of salt, 243. The river at the side 
of the Delectable Mountains and the 
Good Shepherd; Christiana admonishes 
her four daughters to commit their little 
ones to His care, who ** gathers the 
lambs with His arms, and carries them 
in His bosom," 244. The pilgrims be- 
siege Doubting Castle, slay Giant Des- 
pair and his wife DifBdence, and rescue 
Mr. Despondency and his daughter 
Much-afiraid, and take them under their 
protection, 244 — 246. Arrive at the 
J>clectable Mountains, the shepherds 
thereof show them many things for their 
instruction, 248 — 250. Meet with Va- 
liant-for-truth, who relates his encoun- 
ter with Wild-head, Inconsiderate, and 
Pragmatic, 252 — 254. Reach the En- 
chanted Ground; Heedless and Too- 
bold asleep in the arbour, 258 — 260. 
Meet with Mr. Standfast, who is on his 
knees praying for help to withstand the 
temptations of Madam Bubble, 261 — 263. 
Great-heart's description of her, 264. 
They enter the land of Beulah, and are 
refreshed, 266. Here Christiana receives 



a letter fh)m the Celestial City, requir- 
ing her presence within ten days, 266. 
She bequeaths her little to the poor, and 
commands her children to be ready for 
the messenger, 267. She goes over the 
river, 26^ Message to Mr. Ready-to- 
halt; he goes over the river, 26^. Mes- 
sage to A&. Feeble-mind; he goes over, 
2^ Message to Mr. Despondency; he 
goes over the river with nis daughter, 
27a Message to Mr. Honest; the river 
being oveiSowed, Good-conscience 
helps him, 271. Mr. Valiant-for-truth 
summoned; goes'over, 271. Mr. Stand- 
fast summoned ; goes over; and, as they 
follow one another, they are welcomed 
in at the Beautiful Gate of the City, 273, 
Christiana's children left to abide for 
awhile for the increase of the Church, 
274- 

Christians well spoken of after their death, 
148. 

City, the Celestial, too glorious for mortal 
gaze, 134. Approachable only through 
the river Jordan, 135. Entered by pol- 
grims, 140,273. 

Civility, Legalit/s son, 1 1. 

Clear, the hdl, 106. 

Comeliness, why the Saviour said to be 
without, 231. 

Conceit, country of, 106. 

Conductor needful for the women and 
children, 167. Granted whenever asked, 
189,200. 

Contrite, promise to, 207. Mr., 238. 

Conversion, 124. 

Conviction, 1. Of sin, why unwelcome, 
119. How brought about, 119. Why 
sometimes only temporary, 131. Not 
conversion, 132. How it sometimes 
fades away, 132. 

Cook at Gaius's inn for pilgrims, 225. 

Corruptions, how Christian got power over 
hJR^ 39. 

Country house, our Lord's, in time past, 
206. 

Cross, the, 27, 162, 179. Power of, ex- 
plained, 182. 

Cnielty, Mr., 82. 

Cured, Matthew, by Dr. Skill, 198. 

Dangerous paths, 31, 184. 

Dare-not-lie, Mr., 238. 

Darius, his decree, 81. 

Dark, why some walk in the, all their 

days, 220. 
Darkland, 254. 
Darkness and mist, 258. 
Deadman's lane, 108. 
Death-bed of the believer, 268. 
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Deceivers fine spoken, 115. 

Defence, Faithful's, 80. 

Delectable Mountains, los, 047. 

Demas invites the pilgrims to the silver 

mine, 90. 
Departed friends will meet again, 191. 
Desire-of-vainglory, lord, 80. 
Despair, an iron cage, 24. 
De^>air, Giant, 97. How he maltreats the 

pilgrims, 98. Killed, 046. 
Despond, Slongh of, 7, 159. 
Despondency, Sir., 346. 
Destruction, way of, 31. 
Difficulties of the way, 359. 
Difficulty, hiU of, 31, 185. Mr. Feeble- 
mind carried up, 333. 
Diffidence, Giantess, 97. Her cruel conn- 

sels, 98, loa HI advice to pilgrims, 98. 

killed, 246. 
Discontent, 60. 
Discouragements of the believer by the 

ungodly, 356. 
Distrust of God to be done away with, 313. 
Doctrine, fsdse, its consequences, 197. 
Dog, the barking, frightens Mercy, 163. 

The power of, watched. 164. YHiose 

he is, 165. Where he is, 165. 
Doubting Castle, 96. Demolished, 346. 
Dragon, monster uke a, 341. Wounded, 

343. 
Dream, Christiana's, 151. Mercy's, 191. 

God speaketh in a, 193. 
Drowsiness, 118. 
Dying men's groans, 308. 

Elect, the, will be avenged, 149. 

Enchanted ground, 118, 358. 

Encouragement, 158. 

End of the righteous peace, 36*7. 

Enmity, Mr., 83. 

Envy, Mr., his evidence against Faithful, 

79- 
Error, the hill, 104. Consequence of, 104. 
Esteeming others better than selves, 178. 
Ethiopian, washing an, 350. 
Evangelist first meets Christian, 3. Se- 
cond time, 13. Rebukes Christian, 13. 

His counsel, 14. Meets Christian and 

Faithful, 73. 
Eve's apple shown, 300. 
Example, its effect, 83. Godly, not thrown 

away, 150. 
Experience, Faithful's told, 65. Hopeful's 

told, 119. Christiana's, 175. Mercy's, 

176. 

Faint-heart, 108. 

Faith and patience advised by Hopeful, 

10a A fantastical, 137. The sinner's 

symbolised, 171. 



Faithful overtakes Christian,. 55. Vifflts 

Vanity Fair, 75. Is there beaten and 

confined, 76— 78. Condemned to deadi, 

78—83. Suffers, 83. 
False notions of liberty, 87. Doctrine, 

consequences of, 197. 
False teacher, one described, 87. 
False witnesses against pilgrims at Vanity 

Fan:, 70. 
Family, Christian warns his, 1. What 

they thought after he was gone, 149. 

Set out after him, 153. Not to be let 

become extinct, 336. 
Fantastical faith common, 137. 
Fear of God beginning of wisdom, 391. 
Fear, true, how discernible, 130. 
Fearing, Mr., a very troublesome pflgrim 

to conduct, 315. His timorousness, 816, 

319b The Lord very loving to him, 3 1 7. 

A very humble pilgnm, 318. Low water 

when he goes over Jordan, 319. 
Feeble-mind, Mr., a pilgrim, in danger, 

331. Carried up hiU Difficulty, 333. 

I£s adventures related, 333. Passes 

the river, 3^ 
Fine linen, 178. 
Flatterer, the, arrayed as an angel of light, 

115- 
Flatterers fine spoken, 1 15. 
Flattery, 106. 

Flowers, emblems of humility, 173. 
Following the Lord not without reward 

here, 306. 
Food, the sorts of, at Gaius's inn, 337. 
Fool, 349. 

Forgetful Green, where and what, 906. 
Formalist, 39. 
Forsaking all, 3. 
Free grace, 133. 
Friends of Beelzebub, 80. Ungodly, their 

ill counsels, 356. 
Fruitless field, a warning, 173. 

Gain made of religion, 88. 

Gains, Mr., 334. 

Garden, the devil's, 1^ Interpreter's, 

J73.175- 
Garments for the pilgrims, 178. 
Garments, mortal, Idt behind in Jordan, 

137. 
Gate of the Heavenly City, 140. 
Gates of Celestial City shut after pilgrims, 

141. 
Giant Despair, 97. Pope, 54. Pagan, 54. 

Maul, 311. Grim, 188. SUy-good, 331. 
Giantess Diffidence, 97. 
Glory of the Celestial City, 140. Attained 

by pilgrims, 140. 
Golden hours, Christian's, og. 
Good for evil rendered by the pilgrims, 77 
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Good life, . fatare, will not undo past 

crimes, i3i. 
Good report brought on Christians bj 

Mercy, 22^ 
Good Scunaritan pays for pOgrims, 334. 
Good-will, Mr., 16. 
Gospel, influence of the, oa Invitation, 

Grace, Mnason's daughter, 998. Signs of, 

6g, 70. False si^ of, 68, 6^ 
Great-grace, the King's champion, 109. 
Great-heart, Mr., tee Christiana. 
Grim, Giant, overcome, 188. 
Gripeman, Mr., 86. 
Groaning heard, ao8. 
Goilt, 108. 

Hanged, Simple, Sloth, and Presumption, 

183. 
Happiness in humility, 20^ 



Hardly saved, who is, i(n. 

Judge, 78. His c 
jury, 81. 



Hate-good, Judge, 78. His charge to the 



Hate-the-light, Mr., 8a. - 

Having-greedy, Sir, 8a 

Heady, Mr., 8a. 

Heedless in the ditch, aia Mr., a pilgrim, 

960. 
Hell, bye-way to, 105. 
Help, 7. 
Hen and chickens, emblem of King and 

His saints, 17a. 
High-mind, Mr., 8a. 
Highway, the King's, reached by the pil- 

nims, loa. 
Hm Difficulty, 31, 185. 
Hold-the-world, 85* 
Holy Spirit, first influence o( in the sinner, 

119- 
Holy-man, Mr. a38. 
Honesty, Old Mr., ai3. 
Hopefid begins his pilgrimage, 83. See 

Christian. 
Hoping to the end, gg. Ends in trying. 

House, Interpreter's, 19, 168. 
Humiliation, valley of, 46, 003. Suits 

Mercy, ao6. Suits Fearing, aia 
Humility symbolised, 173. Happiness in 

it, 005. 
Hypocrisy, 09. 
Hypocrites* way to hell, 105. 

Ignorance, 106. His speeches and ways, 
107. His perverse apprehensions of re- 
Ugion and scripture, 106. Must stay 
bdiind, 108. A great many like him, 
too. Too late at the gate of the Celes- 
tiai City, 141. Lamentable end, 14a. 

Ignorant, why so many are, 109. 



Hl-fiivonred ones dreamed of, 151. Ap- 
proach, 165. Tempt the women, 166. 
Get over the wall, 167. 

HI usage of Christian and Faithful at 
Vanity Fair, 77. 

ni-will, Mr., a49. 

Immanuel's Land seen from the distance, 
44. 

Implacable, Mr., 8a. 

Impunity not ensured by former escapes, 

Inconsiderate, Mrs., 156. Mr., o^ 
Indictment of pilgrims at VanityFair, 78. 
Innocent, Mount, 040. 
Innocent, the damsel, 1^ 
Inscriptions over gate of Celestial City, 

140. 
Intercession, Christiana's, ibr Mercy, 161. 
Interpreter's house, 19, 1^ 
Intimidation of pilgrims attempted by 

the ungodly, 056. 
Invitation from the King, 15a. 

Jacob's ladder, ooi. 

Jordan, Christian and Hopeful go over, 
135. Christiana goes over, a(^ Mr. 
Ready-to-halt goes over, o^ Mr. 
Feeble-mind goes over, 070. Mr. Des- 
pondency and his daughter go over, aTo. 
Mr. Honest goes over, 071. We, Va- 
liant-for-truth goes over, a7i. Mr. 
Standfast goes over, aTa. 

Judas, who moved him to sell his Lord, 
064. 

Jury, the names of, by which pilgrims 
were tried, 8a. ITieir consultation, 8a. 

Justice, God's, wiD be approved of by Uie 
saints, 184. 

Justification only through Christ, go. The 
only, lai. 

Key of promise found, 101. Unlocks 
Doubting Castle, 101. 

EJndred, according to the flesh, sorrow 
for, ifiiB. 

KING, the. His might, 113. Always 
within hearing of His people, 1 1 3. And 
His saints 83rmboIi8ed, 17a. 

King's highway, the, reached by the pil- 
grims, 100. 

Knock and it shall be opened, 160, 161. 

Knowing each other in heaven, 055. 

Know-nothing, Mrs., 156. 

Ladder, Jacob's, ooi. 

Lamb of God, the, 103. 

Last state worse than the first, 108. 

Law, the, as condemns only, loa How, 

and by whom fulfilled, lai. 
Lechery, lord, 80. 
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Legality, Mr., ii. How to be regarded, 

14. His descent, 14. 
Liar, Mr., 82. 
Light, 124. Mr. Great-heart strikes one 

for the pilgrims, 261. 
Light-mind, Mrs., 156. 
Lion, roaring, 309. 
Lions in the way, 32, 187. Passed by 

Christian, 35, By the women and boys, 

189. 
Little-faith, his mishaps, 108. 
Live-loose, Mr., 82. 
Longing for spiritual apprehension no 

shame, 25a 
Looking behind. 93. 
Looking-glass, the wonderful, 250. Mercy 

longs for it, 250. 
Losing place, a, 33, 187. 
Lot's wife, gp, 243. 
Love, the faith that worketh by, 124. 
Love-lust, Mr., 82. 
Love -saints, Mr., 238. 
Low water when Mr. Fearing goes over 

Jordan, 21^ 
Lucre, the hiU, 90, 243. Love of, con- 

denmed, 91. 
Luxurious, lord, 80. 

Malice, Mr., 82. 

Man of the world, 17a 

Map, Great-heart uses one, 259. 

Marriage of Matthew and Mercy, 226. 
James and Phebe, 234. 

Martyrdom, Faithful's, 82. 

Marvel, Mount, 248. 

Maul, Giant, 211. Killed by Mr. Great- 
heart, 212. 

Medicine, 197. 

Mercy goes with Christiana, 156. 

Minister, an unfaithful one described, 87. 

Ministering spirits, 135, 137. 

Misinterpreters of Scripture, 87, 126. 

Mist and darkness, 258. 

Mistrust, ^, 108. 

Mnason, nis house, family, and friends, 
238. 

Money-love, Mr., 86. 

Monster, a, 241. Wounded, 242. 

Monument of Christian's triumph over 
Apollyon, 207. Against covetousness, 92. 

Morality, village of, 11. 

Moses, his severity to Faithful, 59. Bid- 
den to forbear by Jesus Christ, 59. 

Motives, Christiana's, for pilgrimage, 176. 
Mercy's, 177. 

Much-afraid, Miss, 246, 

Muck-rake, 17a 

Narrow way, 18. 
Nebuchadnezzar's decree, 81. 



Neighbours try to bring Christian back, 3. 
Christiana's refusal, their surprise, 154. 
Mrs. Timorous's, their Uiames and dis- 
courses, 156. 

Net, the pilgrims fall into a, 114. 

New light, 124. 

Night-visions, God speaketh in, 192. 

No fear no grace, 221. 

No-good, Mr., 82. 

Not-right, Mr., 234. 

Obstinate and Pliable, 3. Obstinate re- 
turns, 5. 
Old-man, lord, 8a 
Outside fair, 175. 

Paradise of God described, 138. 

Pardon, free, 123. How communicated, 162. 

Parting for ever of relatives and friends 
not the King's will, 152. 

Passage of Jordan, 13& 

Passion, 21. 

Patience, 21. 

Patience of Christians S3rmbolised, 173. 

Peace, at the foot of the cross, 28. The 
chamber of, 41. The end of the right- 
eous, 267. 

Penitent, Mr., 238. 

Perversity of the religious notions of Igno- 
rance, 126. 

Pharaoh, his decree, 81. 

Pickthank, Mr., his evidence against 
Faithful, 80. 

Piety, 36. 

Pil^-image, Christian starts on his, 3. 
Christiana starts on her's, 15^ Her 
motives thereto, 176. 

Pillar of salt, 92, 243. 

Pity, none due to whom God forsakes, 184. 

Pliable accompanies Christian, 5. For« 
sakes him, 7. Returns home, 8. 

Pope and Pagan, their dwelling-place, 54. 

Power, all with God, 253. 

Pragmatic, Mr^ 253. 

Prayer, 101. Unanswered for a time, 122. 
To be persevered in, 123. Gives new 
light to the mind« 97. Answered long 
after, 158. 

Pra^g, Mr. Standfast, 262. 

Prejudice^ Mr., 249. 

Presumption, 28. None in casting all our 
sins on Jesus, 122. 

Profession without understanding, 127. 

Professors, hollow, 175. 

Profitable hints, 174. 

Progenitors, Christian's, gone before, 225. 

Promise, the Key, 101. 

Promises deliver firom despair, 101. 

Proverbs, 174. 

Prudence, 36. 
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Baiment, white, 178. 

Reody-to-halt, Mr., a pilgrim, 235. 

Belatives, godly, aUurc survivors heaven- 
ward, 150. Ungodlj, Mercy's sorrow 
forhei; 158. 

Reliever, the, 167. 

Repentance to be zealous, 1 16. Never too 
soon, easily too late, 023. 

Resisting unto blood, its reward, 054. 

Rest sweet after labour, 186. 

Revelation of the Saviour, im. 

Revenue, Christ has left one for his fol- 
lowers, 206. 

Righteous, their end peace, a©;. 

Righteousness, our own, all comes to 
nought, loa Christ's, what it is, 18a 

River of God, 94. 

Roaring lion, 309. 

Robin, the, emblem of the unstable, 174. 

Roll, Christian has lost his, 33. Finds it 
again, 34. 

Sagacity, Mr., met with, 147. 

Salvation, Wall of, ay. 

Samaritan, the good, pays for pilgrims, 

234- 
Save-all, Mr., 86. 
School -fellows of By-ends, 85. 
Scruples, Mr. Feeble-mind's, 335. 
Seal, the, 178. 
Self-deceivers, 87. 
Self-will, Mr., Ma. 
Sepulchre, Christian's burden falls into 

the, 27. 
Sepulchres, whited without, 17^. 
Shame, Mr., what he docs, 60. 
Sheep and Shepherds, Immanuel's, 103. 

Emblem of Christians, 172. 
Shepherd of the young, 244. 
Shepherds, Immanuel s, their names, 103. 
Shining-ones, 28. 
Sick with desire of the Celestial Country, 

134. Matthew, 197. 
Sight, walking not by, 258. 
Significant room, 170. 
Silver mine, a, 90, 243. 
Similitudes, what they set forth, 145. 
Simple, 28. 

Sinner, his faith s3rmbolised, 171. 
Skill, Dr., his prescription, 197. 
Slay-good, Giant, 231. Killed, 232. 
Sleeping reproved, 32. On enchanted 

ground dangerous, 106. 
Slips of others a warning, 204. 
Sloth, 2a 
Slough of Despond, 7. What it is, a 

Safely passed by the women and boys, 

158. 
Soberness, 118. 
" Sow in tears," etc., 158. 



Spider, emblem of faith, 171. 

Spirits, ministering, 137. 

Spring, a, befouled by enemies, 184. 

Stalking-horse, religion made a, 87. 

Stand-fast, Mr., a pilgrim, found on his 
knees, 262. 

Straying in by-paths dangerous, 95. 

Strength from God, 253. 

Stumbling on the Dark Mountains, 31. 
Christian, 55. 

" Suffer little children," etc., 161. 

Summons for Christiana to go over Jordan, 
066. For Mr. Ready-to-halt, 269. For 
Mr. Feeble-mind, 269. For Mr. Des- 
pondency, 270. For Mr. Honest, 271. 
For Mr. Valiant -for-truth, 271. For 
Mr. Stand-fast, 271. 

Superstition, Mr., his evidence agiunst 
Christian, 8a 

Sword in hand. Christian goes on, 50. 

Take-heed, 211. 

Talkative, 63. His discourse, 63. His 
Character, 65. His house, 66. Is de- 
tected, 68. Leaves the pilgrims, 71. 

Temptation of the women, 166. 

Three against one, 253. 

Thunderbolt, Mr. Not-right struck by one, 

234- 
Timorous, Mr. 32. Mrs., 154. 
Tombs, men among the, 104. 
Tongue, its eyil deeds and punishment, 

187. 
Too-bold, Mr., a pilgrim, 260. 
Too late, 141 . 
Transfiguration, 140. 
Tree of Life, leaves of, 50. 
Trial of Christian and Faithful at Vanity 

Town, 75. 
Truths, Christian, 83rmboli8ed, 19. 
Turn-away, his last state worse than the 

first, 108. 
Turning aside, 12. 

Unequally ^oked, to be, is a clog, 195. 
Ungodly friends, their counsels, 256. 
Unstable 83rmbolised, 174. 

Vain-confidence, Mr., 95. 

Vain-hope, ferry-man, 141. 

Valiant-for-truth, Mr., 252, 

Valley of Humiliation, 46, 203. Of the Sha-" 

dow of Death scripturally described, 50. 

Described by some who turned back, 51 . 

Safely passed by Christian, 54. Reached • 

by Christiana and her company, 209. 

How to go through it, 210. 
Vanity Fair, 74. Its origin and character, 

74. In the road to the Celestial City, 75. 

Travelled through by the Prince of 
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princes, 76, Treatment of the pilgrims 

thereat, 76. Their trial, 78. 
Vifgins at the palace Beautiful, 36. Their 

conversation with Christian, g6. 
Visions, God speaketh in, 192. 
Visitor, the celestial, 15a. 

Walking not by sight, 258. 

Wall, Formalist and Hypocrisy scale, og. 

Wanton, Madam, 57, 236. 

Want- wit, 249. 

Warning, fruitless field a, 173. The slips 

of others a, 204. 
Washing an Ethiopian, 250. 
WatchfS, the porter, 35, 190. 
Watching, 118. 
Ways, the two. Danger and Destruction, 

Welcome of pilgnms by heavenly host, 139. 
To Christ for all, 162. Of the children 
by Interpreter, 170. Of Christiana and 
company to the Porter's Lodge, 190. 

White raiment, 178. The M^ clothed 
in, 249. 



Wicket Gate, 3. Christian reaches it, iH 
Christiana and her company reach i 
ido. 

Wilderness, the pilgrims in a, 7a. 

Wild-head, Mr., 253. 

Witch, Madam Bubble a, 2j53» 

Witnesses against the pilgrims, 77. 

Wolf, a, described, 87. 

Women, their reproach taken away, Qa6- 

Wondersofthe Delectable Mountains, 104 

World, man of the, 171. 

Worldly- Wiseman misdirects Christian 
11. 

Wrong way into Ae fold, 29. 

Tonng disciple, his dckness, 197. And 
old pilgrims contrasted, ago. Theii 
guardian Shepherd, 244. 

Zeal in repentance required, 1 16. Spirit- 
ual not understood by the unconverted, 
242. 

Zion, Mount, the place to which Chrisdan 
makes his pilgrunage, 16. 
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